Se ed 


ieee 


Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2023 with funding from 
Kahle/Austin Foundation 


https ://archive.org/details/collectionofhymnOOO0O0unse 


| it ; U 
! ae 4 
mt | fini fy 
Ge Manet AL 
1 ] , tei 
‘he Hi, i 
AM) jh, ; “a 
th 


, 
i 


wae 


okey 


A 


CO}, tee 6 Flo N 


OF 


1113 Kippis(A.) A. Krus, T. Jervis and T. | 
MorGan. Coll. of Tlymns and Psalms, 
thick 12m, ca//, 4s 6d 1795 


HYMNS anp PSALMS. 


aX 


ee cigghaCs Lol OUN 


OF 


HYMNS 4nd PSALMS, 


FOR 


PUBLIC anp PRIVATE WORSHIP. 


" 
} 


SELECTED AND PREPARED EY 


ANDREW KIPPIS, D. D. F.R.S. AND S. A. 
ABRAHAM REES, D. D. F. R. S. 

THE REV. THOMAS JERVIS, AND 

THE REV. THOMAS MORGAN. 


+ er ee 


I will fing with the Spirit, and I will fing with the Unders 
Neusiding allo. 1 Corinth, xiv. 15. 
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N the importance of Pfalmody in public 

worlhip it is not neceflary to enlarge. 
Every pious: and well-regulated) mind will 
be fenfible of the obli: vations we are under to 
celebrate the praifes of the Supreme Being, 
and of the edification and pieafure ariling 
from fuch a devout exercife, when conducted 
in a proper manner. In this facred employ 
merit, particular care fhould be taken that 
nothing be introduced which fhall clath 
with the fentiments, or hurt the feelings, of 
any fincere Chriflian. This is evident from 
the very nature of focial prayer and praife, 


‘jn which it is requifite that every member 


of a religious aliembly fhould be able to 


= join; and, confeqnently, from which every 


thing of a doubtful or difputable kind 
a 3 ought 
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ought to be removed. 
fentiments a on tellimony has been given 


ts a W ser in the preface to the 
larger edition = he im falms, he fays, ‘* Nor 
shave I ni Ae mye xpreflions to any par- 
“ticular party or ae nion; that in words pre- 
“ pared for public worth HDs and for the lips 
tof multitudes, there might not be a fylla- 
*¢ ble oifenfive to fincere Chriftians, whote 
ac 


judgment may difler in the lefler matters o 
rcligion.” Vhe follow: ing language is like 
wife fread in the Preface to his Hymuis : 
he conteitions and diftingaifhing hard 
of fects and parties are fecluded, that whole 

Wiemblies may alhitt at the aaaony, and 
“c afferent chu: se join im the fame sor- 
fhip without offence.” ‘Chat the Doétor 
was not himfelf fufiicicntly attentive to con- 
form his practice to thefe declaration, as 
Been felt by many an upright follower of 

Felus, and is efpecially apparent from a mm- 
ib r of his Hymns. In his Pfalms, alfo, vari- 
ous paflages occur, which have fo peculiar a 
velatton.to the fituation and circum/flances 
ither of David in Pp 
in general, as not to 
{tate of thinys. 

Put were all 

Wats perfectly un 
enformable to the j 
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articular, or of the Tews 
be adapted to the prefent 
the compefitions of Tr. 
ul tionable, « j 

of every Chrittian, 


tno meeciity fox our ben con- 


To the truth of thee 
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fined io the productions of any fingle perfon. 
‘Vhere are many hymns by different writers, 
which highly deferve to conititute a part 
of our religious fervices. Accordingly, feve- 
tal collections have been made of late years, 
in which the compofitions of other pious 
authors have been introduced; befides thofe 
of Dr. Watts. Of thefe collections onc only 
nas been formed tn London, and the ufe ot 
‘ has been limited to a fingle congregation. 
Lhe generality of the Pretbyterian Societies 
in the metropolis and its vicinity have hitherto 
contented themfelves folely with Dr. Watts’s 
Plalms. Of this defect we and many Mini- 
fters have long been fenfible ; and therefore, 
in the prefent work, we have endeavoured 
to remedy the deficiency as far a3 lies in our 
power; in doing which we have not adopted 
any preceding ‘colle sclion, but have Hleter- 
mined to make a new one for the ufe of our- 
felves, of our refpective congregations, and 
of fuch other Chriftian affemblies as may ap- 
prove of our labours, In this bulincis we 
have been very diligent in recking for aflitt- 
ance. And here we mutt ack 
our prppeipsl obligations are Still dug to Dr. 
Watts, whole pr aife in the churches we are 
fo far from wilhing to lefien, that we have 
with ple afure given it a wider diffufion. coke 
obligations to him are the 
taken in the whole range oi his devout poetry; 
for 


nowledy we, that 
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vill TEP aC hy 
tor wehave freely borrowed from his Lyrie 
Poems and his Hymns, ag well as from his 
Phaims. Accordinsly, he has occupied much 
the larectt proportion of our volume. Next 
to Dr. Watts, the chief fowrces of our col- 
lection have been fupplicd by Dr. Doddridge 
and’ Mrs. Steele, the author of the pactical 
works publifthed underthe name of Theodofia. 
it will eafily be fuppofed, that Mr. Merrich’s 
clegant tranflation of the Pfalms has net been 
forgotten. "To recite particularly all the 
names that have contributed to our colleetion 
would extend the preface too far. A lit of 
them fhall be fubioined, from which it will 
appear, that we have taken a wide feope in 
our perufal of Englith poetry, in order to find 
out materials fuited to our purpofe. It will be 
feen that tranicripts from our firft poets have 
wdded to the value of the undertaking. Our 
pages will be found to be adorned by a 
Milton and a Dryden, a Pope and an Addi- 
fon, a Barbauld and a Cowper. We have 
availed ourlelves of the collections which 
have been made by others; and our readers 
will perccive that we have inferted no incon- 
fiderable number of original compofitions. 
The Hymns which have been felcéted are not 
always printed word for word, but have occafi- 
onally received fome Hight alterations. Stanzas 
alfo are fometimes omitted or tranfpofed, as 
appeared belt adapted to our defign. ‘This 
liberty 
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fiberty we here mention once for ali; and 
without taking it, our plan could not have 
been executed in the manner intended. The 
colleétion is divided into four parts, viz. 
Hymns adapted to the introductory part 
of worfhip; Hymns to be fung before fer- 
mon; Hymns iuited to various fubjects of 
difcourfes; and Hymns for particular cir- 
cumftances and occafions. A  confiderable 
degree of convenience will be found to 
artle from this divifion, though every Mi- 
nifter will difcern, that there is no occa- 
fion to confine himfclf ftridlly to it; fince 
each of the three former parts may often 
be made ufe of, with the greateft pro 
pricty, in any of the portions of divine fer- 
vice. We have thought it beft that one page 
fhould rua through the whole; fo that all 
the clerk will haye to do, will be to mention 
the numbér of the hymn, and the page in 
avhich it oecurs: indeed it may be fuiherent 
barely to mention the page. On the whole; 
we have {pared no pains in the accomplith- 
ment of our undertaking; though at the 
fame time we are fenfible of our not being frce 
from errors; for which the indulgence of our 
readers is entreated. The charge of which 
ave are moft apprehenfive is that or fuper- 
fluity: but this, we trult, will be forgiven 
us, a3 it affords a greater variety of choice; 
and as we hope, that no hymn will pee to 
ave 
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have been totally unworthy of being inferted. 
‘Lo conclude, we have fincerely endeavoured 
to form fuch a body of Hymns and Piaims, 
as fhall contribute to the devotion, improve- 
ment, and pleafure of Chriftian worthippers ; 
and we humbly recommend this our attempt 
to promote the honour of God, and the hap- 
pincts of mankind, to the divine bieiling and 
favour. 


London, 


Anprew Kippts, 
Feb. 3, 1795. 


ABRAHAM Rets, 
Pa 

Luomas Jervis, 
Thomas Morcan. 


If any confiderable number of books fhould 
be wanted at a time, application may be 
made not only to the Bookfellers, but (if 
thought expedient) to Dr. Kippis, Crown- 
ftreet, Weltminiter; Dr. Rees, Hackney ; 
Mr. Jervis, Gray’s-Inn Square; and Mr. 


Morgan, Prefcot-itreet, Goodman’s-ticlds. 
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. of the Auruors and CoLLEcTIONS 


made ufe of in the prefent Work. 


Dr. Watts. 
Mrs. Stecle. 
Tits Doddridye. 
Mr. Merrick. 
Mrs. Barbauld. 


Mr. Simon Urovwue. 


Bithop Patrick. 
Yate and Brady. 
Addifon. 
Pope. ; 

Mr. Jervis. 
Mrs. Rowe. 
Parnell. 

Mr. Newton. 
Nis, Carter 
Blacklock. 

Kir: Scott. 
Sternhold. 
Rofcommona. 


Dr. Hawke{worth. 


Mr. G. Dyer. 
Cowper. 

Nr. Cotcon, 
Dr. Kippis. 
Milfs Scott. 
Ars. Matters. 


Dy, Lurie, 


Mfilton. 

Sir Henry Wotton. 
Dryden. 

Dr, Byrom. 

Mr. Grove. 

Mrs. ‘Collet. 

Dr. [ileyman. 

Sir John Denham. 
Dr. Darwin. 

Dr. Aikin. 

Dr. Bowden. 

Mifs Helen M. Williams. 
Mifs Daye. 

Mr. Burns. 

Mr. Chriftopher Pitt. 
Mr. Boyle. 

Mr. Fawcett. 

Mr. Sowden. 
Unknown Authors. 


Oratorio of Abcl. 
Oratorio of Ruth. 
Oratorio of Paradife Loft 
Oratorio of the Prodijcal 
Son 
Oratorio of the Fall of 
‘atrpk. 
“er ; Gentle- 
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Genileman’s Magazine. 
Vodfley’s Poems. 
Eirmingham Colle@tion. 
Briftol Colletion, 

Afr. Cappe’s Selection. 
Edinburgh Colleétion. 
Dr. Entield’s Colleton. 
Exeter Collection. 


My. Lind{ey’sColleQion, 
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Liverpool! ColleQion. 
Mr. Pope’s Collection, 
Rouen Colleétion. 
Salifbury Colleétion. 
Sele& Collection of 17 756. 
'Toplady’s ColleAian, 
Mr. Walker’s Collestion, 
Mr. Williams’s Colles. 
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ALPHABETICAL TABLE 


OF 


INITIAL LINES, 
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BSURD and vain attempt! to bind 


£4 Again our weekly labours ead, 
Again the Lord of life and light, 

Ah wretched fouls, who Ace in vain, 
All nature dies, and lives again: 

All ye his mOrke: that fubject are 
Almighty author of my frame ! 
Almighty father ! gracious Lord! 
Almighty maker, God ! 
Almighty maker, L ord of all! 
Almighty maker of - frame 
All- powerful, hele xill ent God, 
All-fecing God! ‘tis thine to know 
Amid the heawnly pow’rs fublime, 
Among the Gods, 
And art se le UR, Lord! 
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And isthe s a el peace ¢ and love ; 
And will th? ternal dwell with us 
And willthe great eternal God 
Are not thy mercies fov'reign fill, 
Array’d in miajelty civine, — 


a 


Gay a oir lal 


| | 


Tes el ag 


Page 


309 
3 


mr 
ae 


4lz 
449 
200 


co 


Siwy 


4- 


xiv ALPHABETICAL 


TABLE. 
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As the coed thepherd genily leads — 124 
Ais various as the moos —s — 265 
Author of good! we refton thee: — 217 
fiwake, my font! awake, my tongue! — 109 
Aw. ke, my foul! hf up thine eyes ; — 44 
#ovake, my foul! route ewry pow’r, —. 411 
Awake, my inul! flretch ewry nerve, — 424 
Auvike, our n it pow’rs! to blefs — 223 
Awake, ourfouls! away, our fears! -~ 423 
Awake, ye faints! and raife your eyes, Aza 
Awake, ye faite! to prade your king, — 12 
BR 
Ke ev'ry vale exalted high ; — 18¢ 
Pethou exaired, O my God! — 13 
Prehure thy daca W: ith protlrate joy, 150 
Bevin, miv doul, th’ oeiled lay, 7 
Bevin, amy foul, the lofty aged 690 


Be! heck he comes! your leader comes, 
Behold chat wife, that perfect law, 
Behold, the day that duwas in any 
Behold ie 
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paiiaice bp ppcars ’ 
oloomy vate 
Rehold, the lofty tky 


Benoid the moraine fun, — 
PebolL the path w hich mortals tread 
Behold the Prince of peace, 


Behold, where, beeathie love divine, 


Below, perpetual change appears ; 
Belet with fiares on ev'ry hand 
Veyoud the limits of the tky, 
Blefs, Ohimy foul! the living God, 
Blefw'd are the humble fouls that fee 
Dlefsd are the fouls that hear and know 
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heart, 
(sod, 


Plefs' dare the undeiild in 
Blefs’d be the everlatting 
Blets’d is the man who thuns the place 
Blefs'‘d is the man whole heart is kind, 
Dlefs’d is the nation where the Lord 
Cc 
Can creatures to perfection find 
Cael ial worlds, your maker’s name 


Children in yearsand knowledge young, 


Come hither, all ye weary fou ils ! t 
Come, let us all unite our joy: a — 
Come, let us iia our cheerful fongzs, 
Come, let us fearch our ways, and trv; 
Come! pay the worlhip God requires, 
Come, faid Jefus’ facred voice, — 
Come, found his praife abroad, — 
Come, thon defire of all thy faints ! 
Come, ye who love the Lord! — 


— 


Commit thou all thy ways 
Courage, my foul! while God 1s near, 


D 


Dear fource of all my joys, 
Death may diffolve my body now, 
Deferted now the verdant tields, 
Dileales are thy fervants, Lord ! 
Do not [love thee, O my Lord? 


E 
Fauly, mv God, without delay, 
Karth’s ol] fieindations God hath bid: 
tev aud fmamortal kn et 
Ftcrual God, 
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Eternal fource of life and light, 
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Page 
Fternal God, how frail is man $ —- 470 
Eternal God! our humble fouls — 485 
Fternal pow'r, almighty God, — 34 
Eternal pow’r! whole high abode — 22 
Eternal fire, euthyon’d on high! — 393 
Eternal fource of ev’ry joy ! — — 83 
Eternal fource of life and thought! — i8f 
Eternal wifdom ! thee we praife, — 92 
Exalt the Lord our God, — — 173 

ig 

Faireit of all the lights above, — 73 
Faith adds new charms to earthly blizz, Aces 
Faith is the brightett evidence = — — 42t 
Far from the world, O Lord! I flee; — 397 
Far from thefe narrow fcenes of night, — 466 
Far from thy fervants, God of mracey — 3h 
Father, ador’d in worlds above ! —- 253 
Father, and Lord of all! to thee — 204 
Father divine ! thy piercing eye — 47; 
Father of all! eternal mind ! — — Is 
Father of all! inev'ry ace _ — 150 
Father of atl! my foul defend, Se 
Father of all! omnifcient mind ! — 238 
Father of lichts! we fing thy name, — 152 
Father of men! thy ewe we blefs — 47% 
Father of mercies! God of love! —— 1035 
Vacher of mercies! in thy word — 306 
Firm was my health, my day was bright, 473 
Mor ever blefled be the Lord ! — i184 
From all that dwell below the fhies, — 185 
Prom this world’s joys and fente cn hurth, aco’ 
¥roia vocal air, and concave flies, — 47 

Give 
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Give thanks to God, adore his name, 


Give thanks to God; he reigns above: — 


27 

Give a to God mott huh, pie 
Give thanks to God, the fovereizn Lord, ry ce 
Give to ie Lord, yc polentates — 203 
rive to the Lord, ye abet Fim — 143 
Give to our God imgirt al praife, — Sit 
Glove be to God on high 5 Hallelanat F 147 
rod, from-his cloudy etiterns, pours — 54 
Ged wt his earthly temples lays — g 
God is a name my fouladeres, —= 9 A 
God is a fpivit, jult and vite, —- — 3549 
God is my thepherd, who will fee —- 200 
God is ed funand threld, —_— -~ 4 
God is the confidence aud Day at 25 
God is the refuge of his (aints — 250 
God meves ina mylterious way — a5 
God, my fupporter and my hore, == 350 
€sod of ciernity? from thee — — 425 
God of ny childhood, and my v outh, — 3493 
God of my life! through all Its ays, — 153 
Gsod of my life! thy conttant care — 40) 
God of my mercy and my + raule, — 265 
God of my tt Seadiiaities | ery -- q 
God of our lives, whofe bounteous care, 526 
God of the feas, thy thand’ring voice — 34538 
God vur kind matter, merciful as jult — 227 
Grad re ins ! let all the earth rejoice 2 — 1igg 
God seayrns on hien, but not contines — 27 
Grad tral ethe won lous word, and lo! 1g) 
God, to correct a yuilty world, — 493 
Gut, whoan various methods told aor 304 
God, whe is jultand kind, _ oe 203 
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XV ALPHABETICAL TABLE. 
Good isthe Lord, the heavenly king, 
Great father of eternity | 
€sreat father of mankind ! 
Great former of this various frame ! 
Great framer of unnumber'd worlds, 
(sreat God! attend, while Sion lings, 
Great God! at whofe all-pow’rful call, 
Great God! how infinite art thou! 
Great God! how well thy truths agree 
Great God! if nature, weak and fr ail 
Great God! indulge my bumble claim, 
Great God! T own thy fentence juit, 
Great God! in vain man’s narrow view 
Great God! my early views to thee 
Great God! my pyre) thanks to thee 
Great God of confolation, fee 
Great God! the heav’ns well-order’d fraine, 
Great God! thine attributes divine, 
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Great God ! this faered d ay of thine, = 
Great God! to thee my ew ning fong 

Great God! to thee my grateful tunpus 
Great Ged! thy peerle 4s excellence _— 
Great God! we fing that mi rity hand, 
Great God! whofe univerfal iw ay — 
Great is the Lord, his works of iui whit -—— 
Great ts the Lord ! our fowls nantes -- 
Creat Lord of ‘auyrels $ we adoie — 
Great Lord of earth, and leas, oa ficics ! 
Great ruler of all nature’s frame! -- 
Great ruler of the earth and thics! — 
Great fource of all that we CNjvy — 
Great fource of Jife! our fouls confefs = 
Createll of beings, fuurce of hic, 140 
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Flad not the 
Hail, great Creator, 
Hail, foncce of pleafures 
Happy is he that fears the Lord, 
Flappy is he whofe easly years 
Heppy ae mati, and he alone, 
Happy ¢ he meek, whole centle bre att, 
Happy the men, whom itre neath divine 
Vi: appy the foul, whole wifhes climb 
Hard and unfecling is bis heart, 

Hark! from the tc ombs an awful found ! 
Hark the glad cae {the S 
Ault thou not hea 
He reigns; the L eo shovah reigns ! 
Hear what the voice from heav’n po: -oclaimn 
Hiecav’n has confirm’d the great deeree 5 
Heav'nly father! 
Bligh as the heav’n 
Jiiyh ia the heav’ 
Yoly, holy, 
Holanna, with a¢ 
Houle of our Gow, w ie che 
Jiow are thy fervants bleit, O Lord 
How beauteous are ther feet 


ford, mav Buitain fiy, 
wife and gooc {} 
ever new! 


God of love! 
sabove the eround, 


vel Gad ! 
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seertul found, 
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How bie?! is vw, whofe teerul mind, 
Flow bletk the wman, how mere toon blel 
How bleti the faered tie that binds, 
Plow cheer * the tics tie mead, 
irforeroiee to hear 


Plow oe d my hea 
30 yw tha 

blow crcrtit 
Ytow i. ippy 
How long, 


, a siong (rand 
the taints fowndetrons and, 
: oh 
(lod’s commands ! 
bora and taught, 
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Lord! ihall fcoumptany : 


Saviour comes ! 


» halt thou not known, 


ful eae gale 
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— 335 
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How many are thy thoughts of love! 
Tlow pleafint, how divinely fair, 

How pleating is the feene, how [weet, 
How rich thy favours, God of grace! 
Vow rich thy gifts, almighty king ! 
Tiow fhall the young fecnre their hearts, 
How fhould the fons ef Adam’s race, 
How ill and peacctul is the grave ! 
flow fwift the torrent rolls, 
How vain a thouphet is biifs below! 
How vain are all-thingss here below ! 


_—e 


Valin ts 


J low wemdamr’s purple pride! 

Liow vatl isthe tribute 1 owe - 
{ 

Tam the firt, and Iuhe lat ; — 

I Jove the Lord, he heard my cries, 

J love the volunies of thy word : 

YP read my duty inthe word — 

T tomy God my ways commit, 

Wil blefs Jehovah's plorious name, 

Vl meditate bis works of old . 

Vl praie my Maker with my breath ; 


Uf friendlefs in the vale of tears T ileay, 
Tf God afllicts his faints fo far, 
If God fuceced not, all the colt 

Tf high or low our ftation be, ~- 
If folid happinefs we prize, 
Imperfect creatures of a day, 
Tmpotture fhrinks from liebt, 
Tn all my vatt concerns with thee, 
In Britain God is known, 


In Gad’s own houfe provounee his pratte ! 


fy Judah, God of old was knowns 
fn ilcep’s ferene oblivion laid, 
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Tn the foft feafon of thy youth, 

Jn vain, alas! from ‘hore to fhore, 
In vain my roving thoughts would find, 
In vain oppoting natiohs rage, — 
Yo vain, while daik afli¢tion {preads 
Indulgent God! with pitying eye, 
Jndulgent God, whofe bovnteous care, 
Indulgent ilill to my reqneit, 
Inquire, ye pilgrims! for the way, 
Is there ambition in my heart? 

Is there no kind, no lenient art, 


J 


Jehovah reigns: he dwells in light, 
Jehovah reigns! let ewry nation hear, 
chovah reigns! the king of kings 
Jehovah! ’us a glorious name, 
Jehovah ! ’tis a glorious word ! 
Jefus invites his faints, 
Joy to the world; the Lord is come! 
Judge me, O Lord! and prove my ways, 


K 
Keep filence, all created things 
i , oS, 
Kinpdoms and thrones to Gud belong; 
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Vet all the earth their voices raife, 
Let allthe nations fear 
Tet children hear the mighty deeds 
Tct ev'ry cicature join 
Let evry tonyne thy goodnels In: ak 
Let heav’n, aad all chat dwell on bigh 
Let heav’a ariie, let earth appear, 
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Letmen of hich conceit end zeal 


Let nonwe be envi ms wheat he lees 
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Lo, what a ple ating figclit 
Jong as [live, 1ll blefs thy name, 

Lonje have I fat beneath the found 

Lord, as the ev’ning fhades arile, 

Lord, could | e’er fo faithlefs prove, 
Lord, how myllerious are thy ways! 
Lord, how thall wretched Sacks dare 
Lord, I have found ’tis good for me 
ery Lhave made thy word my choice, 
Lord, in the morning thou thalt hear 
Lord! in the temple of thy prace, 

Lord, not to carth’s contracted fpan, 
Loid of ay life, O may thy praite, 
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Lord of the dabbath, hear our vows, 
Tanrd of the worlds above, 
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Lord, we adore thy woncrous name 3 — 
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Mi; God, me hepe! if thou art mine, 
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My God, my portion, and my love! 
My God! permit me not to be 

iy God! the cov'nant of thy love 
My God! the father of mankind, 
My God! the lteps of pious men, 
My God! the vilits of thy love 
My God! "tis to thy mercy feat, 
My God! to thee my foul afpires ; 


My God, what bleffings round me fhone, 


My gracious God! accept my pray’ré 
My gracious! my almighty friend ! 
My helper God! I blefs his name; 
My maker, and my king! 
My never-cealing: fongs fill thew 
My rifing foul! extend thy wings 
My thepherd is the living Lord ; 
My thepherd will fupply my need ; 
My foul torfakes each vain delight, 
My foul, how lovely is the place 
Aly foul, infpte’d with feered love, 
My foul, repeat his praife 
My foul thall praife thee, O my God! 
My foul, thy great Creator praife : 
My foul, triumphant in the Lord, 
My fpirit loaks to God alone ; 
My thoughts iu muting fileuce trace 
Jy thoughts, that oft afcend the fies, 
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Naked as from the carth we came, 
No, VI vepine at death no more, 
Nov cye has feen, nov car has heard, 
Not by the terrors of a flave, 
Not trom relentlefs Site's dark womb, 
Not te ourfelves, who are but dult, 
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Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
Now let thy fervant die in peace, 
Now, to the Lord, a joyful fong ! 
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O all ye nations praife the Lord, 
O azure vaults! O cryftal fky ! 
O blefs the Lord, my foul! 

O blefled fouls ave they, 

O Britain ! praife Jehovah’s name, 
OF juftice, and of grace I fing, 
O for a fhout of facred joy 

O God, how free thy mercies flow ! 
O God, my faviour, and my king, 
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O God of our forefathers! hear, 

O God, the fpring of all my joys! 
Oh! can I eer forfake thar triend, 
Oh! how my fears the dangers move 
Oh! how fecure and bleft are they 
Oh! fource of uncreated light ! 

Ob! ’tis a lovely thing to [ce 

O happinefs, thou pleafing dream ! 

O how T love thy holy law ! 
O how fhall words, with equal warmth, 
O Lord, low excellent thy name ! 

O Lord! how glorious is thy name, 
O Lord! my bet defires fulfil, 

O Lord, our heav’nly king ! 
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O Lord ! when man’s o'erwhelm'd with guilt, 


One privilege my heart defires : 

On God the race of man depends, 
On God we build our ture defence, 
On thee each morning, O my God ! 
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O thou, whofe all-difpotiiay: tway, — ily] 
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Peace, my complaining, doubting heart ! 352 
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Praife to thee, thou great Creator ! — 207] 
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Proclaim falvation from the Lord, 
Providence, profufely kind, 


R 
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Rejotes, ye righteous, ia your God ; 
Remark, m F dealt the narrow bounds 
Remember, ieee our mortal {late 
Remember us, we pray thee, Lord, 
Return, O God of love! return; 
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Rife, sie, my foul, and leave the ground ; 
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Sacred wifdom ! be my guide ; 
Salvation is for ever nigh 
See! the bright monarch of the day 
Senfe cana Burd no real joy 
Shall the kind mother’s gentle breatt 

Shew pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive ! 
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The evils that hefet our path, 
The gifts induleent heav’n beftows, 
The glories of my maker, God, 
The glorious armies of the ky,” 
The God Jchovah reigns ! 
The God of heav’n is kind and jul: 
The God of love will fure indulge 
"The heart dejeGed lighs to know, 
"The heawns declare thy glory, Lord ; 
"Lhe Lovd can clear the darkett ficies, 
The Lord defeended from above, 
"he Lord! how tender is his love, 
The Lord in Sion plae’d his name, 
"Che Lord is king, his hand slate; 
‘he Lord is iny defence and guide, 
"The 
ruide; 


— 


—_—--— 


— 


ICAL TABLE. 


thy way ; 


PEO EEL 


Lord is my fhepherd, my guardian and 


Page 
4°9 
218 
430 
43 
437 
369 
454 
384 
a i) 

20 
360 
aS 
455 


Speen nen 


The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
The 
Vhe 
The 
Vhe 
he 
Vhe 
Th 
The { 
Vhe ! 
She 
The 
Shihe 
Vhe 
he 
The 
"Ihe 


There is a glorions world on hich, 
There isa God 1, all nature fpeaks, 
There isa tugtitedus God, 
There ts forgivene! Bs Ne Bed avith thee, 


c Yuba Mor, 


ALPHABETICAL TABLE. 


Tord mx pa ture fhall prepare, — 
Lord, my favi hour, is my heht: — 
Lord, my thepherd, and my guide, 

Lord 4 Thephiert is’ — — 
Lord of cory i is my lieht, ~_- 
Lord of glk lury re Ista he rene on hteh: 
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Lord, the Grod of glory, reigns, 
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mble, upright heart, 
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This is the day the Lord hath a 
Thote happy realms of joy and peac 


iS how art iny portion, O my God! ! — 

Chou didit make the d: irkfome night, = 
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oi hough perfect eloquene c adorn’d os 


Thrice? happy man, who fears the Lord, 
Thrice happy men who, born from heav’n, 
Lhro’ all the changing feenes of life, 
Uhro’ all the various fhifting feene 
Thro’ endlets years thon art the fame, 
“Chro’ ev'ry age, eternal God ! 

Thus far the Lord has led me on, 

Thus faith the firlt, the great cominand ; 
Thus faith the Gud: the {pacious elds ni 
"Thus the eternal I thee {pake 

Thy vooduefs, Lord! while I furvey, 
sh hy jndeme nts, Jord! are deep and high, 
Thy jultice, we d+ maintains its throne, 
ac i kingdom, Lord, for ever ltands, 
Thy mercies fll the earth, O Lord! 
Thy name, almighty Lord ! 
Vhy prefonee, everlalling God! = 
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Thy promifes are large and free 
hy throne, O God! for ever tlands, = — 
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aS tin ritan, Lord, is thine, 

Yo our almighty maker, God, 

To pay our God the eibute due, 
Jo thee let my frit off rings rife, 
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v thee, my God! my days are pana ; 
To thee, moft holy, and mo! it hich! 


To thee, O God! my pray'r < itends, 
To thofe who fear and f trait t he Lord, 
To your creator, God, a 
Triumphant Lord! thy goodnefs reins 
*T was from thy hand, wreat God! | cams 


*T was God who hurl’d t! 
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Unite, my roving thoughts! unite, 
Wuited zeal be thewn 

VUathaken as th? erernad hills, 
Up to the hills 1 litt mine eyes, 


Upward | 
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Vain are the charms, and faint the ravs, 


Vain iz the toiiome fearch of good 
Vait are thy works, almighty Lord! 
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What glory oilds the facred pa — 307 
What thall Trender to my Cash —= 47S 
What fhall I render te the Lor esow 252 
What finners value, I refipens an 
What thouch dowty flambers flee, =) 6% 
When all'the pow eaene nature foils — 4.45 
When all thy mercies, O ray God! — !37 
When bloon Tage youth is a itch’ away, ino 
When death appests before any fiehi, © — aso 
Wheiae’ os “O Crod, with papi deve, J 47 
Whee fancy fpreads ber buidet! winrs, 17 
When fainting nt the titre watts — 32h 
When gloomy thonehes, and badiog fears, 594 
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When 1 with pleatine woud Nand, ny 
When in the liphr ae Ruch diviac, eS) 
When Ifracl, freed fron oP herach’s hand, Rae) 
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Whcere’er the Lord fhall build my houfe, 
Where love and all the graces reign, 
Where thall we go to feek and find 
While beauty cloth cs the f fertile vale, 
While God m; father’s near — 
While humb Sy proltrate in the duit, 
While raptur’d faimts adoring find. 
While fome in fully’s pleafures roll, 
While founds of war are heard around, 
While thee I feck, protecting pow’r! 
While thoughtlefs finners chocle 

While to the grave our friends are borne, 
While, with remorfe and woe opprefs’d, 
Who cau by fearching find out God ? 
Who, gracious Pather! ! can complain 
Whi fhall afcend thy heav’ nly place, 

Why is my heart with grief opprefs’ d? 
W hy, O my foul! thus ene In woe? 
Why finks my weak defponding mind ? 
W hy fhould T thus perplex 
Why fhould this carth delight us fo? 
Why will ye waile on trifling cares 
With all my pow’rs of heart ‘and torigue, 
With glory clad, with ftrength array’d, 
With God my friend, the rz adiant fun, 
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Within th y churches, Lord, ~- 
Vith kind ompafhon hear my ery, 

With my whole heart I’ve fou wht thy fac 

With olesi stiac wonder, Lord! we view 


1 as 
With reverence let the faints appear, 


With facred joy we lift our eyes 
With fongs and honours founding loud, 
Wauld you behold the works of God, 
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ADAPTED TO THE INTRODUCTORY PART OF 


WORSHIP. 


I. Long Metre. Warts. 
Public and foetal worfbip. 


r 3 [Ow pleafant, how divinely fair, 


O Loxrp of holts, thy dwellings are! 


With long defire my fpirit faints 
To meet th aflemblies of thy faints. 


2 My ilefh would reft in thine abode, 


My panting heart cries out for Gon: 


My Gop, my king, why fhould I be 

So far from all my joys, and thee ? 
3 Ble are the faints who fit on high, 

Around thy throne of majefty: 


Thy brighteft glories fliine above, 


And all their work is praife and love. 
B 4 Bleft 
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Bleft are the fouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace : 
Here they behold thy gentler rays, 
Inguive thy will, and learn thy praife. 


Bleft are the men whofe hearts are fet 
To find the way to Sion’s gate: 

Gop is their itrength; and thro’ the road 
‘Phey Jean upon their helpers, Gop. 


Cheerful they walk with growing fire neth, 
Till all fhall meet in heav’n at length, 
Pill all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worlhip there. 


Il. Common Metre. Warts. 
Delight bs public seo frip. 
WT Rae foul, how lovely ts the place 
é if Aehich thy Gen ee 
“Tis icav’n to fee his fmiling face, 
Vho’ in nerd rth ly courts. 
Here the great monarc h of the fkies 
His faving pow'r dilplays 5 
Ana light break s in Upon our eyes 
With kind and cheering rays. 


Here, mighty Gop, the works declare 


Ap ye feercts of thy will; 
And {till we feck thy mercy here, 
And fing thy ptaite 5 {till. 
To fit one day beneath thine eye, 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
Execeds a whole et: rnity 
Vunploy’d in w orldly joys. 
5 Could 
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Could we commana the 


For one ble{t hour at 


HYMNS anp PSALMS. 


And the unbounded fea, 
thy right hand 
Ve'd give thein both away. 


lit.o Proper. Metre. Warts. 


The fame Sfubye Lie 


I ORD of the worlds above, 


4 How pleafant and how foie 
The dwellings of thy love, 
‘Thine earthly temples are ! 

‘Yo thine abode 

My heart afpires, 

With warm defires 

To fee my Gop. 

O happy fouls that pray 
Where Gop appoints to hear ! 
Oh: appy men that pay 

Their conitant fervice there ! 

Vhey praife tuee sill; 

And ha ippy they 

Who love the way 

To Sion’s hill. 

They go from ftrength to ftrength, 
Thro’ ‘this dark vale of tears, 
Vill each arrives at length, 


‘Vill each in heav’n appears: 


O ylorious feat, 
When God our king 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing fect ! 
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HYMNS ann PSALMS. 
IV. 


4 


Proper Metre. 
The benchils of public worfhip. 
I OD is our fun and fhield, 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands are fill’d, 
We draw our bleffings thence : 
He thall beltow 
On Jacob’s race 
Peculiar grace 
And glory too. 


2 To fpend one facred day 
Where Gon and faints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 
Than thoufand days befide : 

Where Gop reforts, 
1 love it more 

'To keep the door, 
"Than {hine in courts. 


3 The Lorn his people loves; 
His hand no good withholds 
From thofe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious fouls: 

‘Thrice happy he, 
O Gop of hofts, 
-Whofe fpirit trutts 
Alone in thee. 


V. Long Metre... Warts. 


The love of Gow better than life. 


WATTs. 


1 GE ‘AT Gon, indulge my humble claim, 


Thou art my joy, and thou m 


y reft: 


The glories that compofe thy name, 


Stand all engag’d to make me bleft. 


2 While 
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p. I. HYMNS ann PSALMS. 


2 While in thy houfe I now appear 
Among thy faints, and feek thy face ; 
O may I fee thy mercy here, 

And tafte the bleffings of thy grace | 


3 Not all by worldly men pofleft, 
Nor all the joys our fenfes know, 
Could make me fo divinely bleft, 
Or raife my cheerful paflions fo. 

4 My life itfelf, without thy love, 
No real pleafure could afford ; 
”T would but a tirefome Rimes prove, 
If I were banifh’d from the Lorp. 


s Amidft the wakeful hours of night, 

~ When bufy cares afflict my head, 
One thought of thee gives new delig ght, 
And adds refrefhment to my bed. 


6 Vil lift my hands, PI raife my eee 
While I have breath to pray or prail 
'Yhis work fhall make my heart rejoice, 
And fill the remnant of my days. 

VI. Common Metre. Warts. 
Moraing of the Lorp’s day. 
I Kk ARLY, my Gop, without delay 
+ J hatte to feek thy face ; 
My thirty fpirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 
2 So pilgrims on the fcorching fand, 
yeneath a burning fky, 
Long for a cooling {tream at hand, 
And they muft drink or die. 
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3 Not hfe itfelf, with all its joys, 
Can my bett pallions move, 
Or raife fo high my grateful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 
4 Thus, till my laft expiring day, 
Vl blefts my Gop and king: 
Aas ‘ it, oO 
Chus will I litt my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to fing, } 


VII. Short Metre. Warrs. 
Morning of tee Lorn’s day. 
1 WHEItdiN thy churches, Lorn, 
I long to find a place; 
Thy pow’r and glory to behold, 
And feek thy promis’d grace. 

2 My Gop, permit my tongue 
Vhis joy, to call thee mine: 
And let my earneit cries prevail 

Vo tafte thy love divine. 
3 ~~ For life, without thy love, 
No relith can aflord ; 
No joy can be compai’d with this, 
‘To terve and pleafe the Lorp. 
4 Jn wakeful hours of night, 
1 call my Gop to mind ; 
I think how wife thy countels are, 
Aud all thy dealings kind. 
5 «unee thou halt been my help, 
‘To thee my fpirit flies, 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 
VIH. Cotn- 


Te 
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Common Metre. WatTs. 


The fame fubje. 
i I ORD, in the morning thou fhalt hear 
+ My voice afcending high; 
‘Po thee will I direct my pray’r, 
‘Lo thee lift up mine eye. 
Thou art a Gov, before whofe fight 
The wicked fhall not ttand : 
Sinners {hall ne’er ° thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 
3 Bur to thy houfe will I refort, 
‘Yo tafle thy mercies there 5 
I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worthip in thy tear. 
O may thy [pirit guide my fect 
In ways of rightcoufnets 
Make ev’ry path of duty ftraight 
And plain before my face. 


Vill. 


1X. Long Metre. Doppripce. 
The eternal frbbath. 
I ORD of the fabbath, hear our vows, 


~ On this thy day, in this thy houfe ; 

And own, as grateful facrifice, 

‘Phe fongs which from thy churches rife. 
‘Chine earthiy fabbaths, Lorv, we love ; 
But there’s a nobler reft above 5 

‘Phy fervants to that reft afpire 
Witheardent hone, and {trong defirc. 
ad ' 
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3 There languor thall no more opprefs ; 
‘The heart fhall feel no more diftrefs ; 
No groans fhall mingle with the fongs, 
‘hat dwell upon immortal tongues. 

4 No gloomy cares fhall there annoy 5 
No confcious guilt dilurb our joy 3 
But every doubt and fear fhall ceafe, 
And periect love give perfeét peace. 

5 When fhall that glorious day begin, 
Beyond the reach of death or fin ; 
Whote fun fhall never more decline, 
But with unfading lufire thine! 


X. Long Metre. Caprr’s SeLEection. 
The Chriftian fubbath. 
I A GAIN our weekly labours end, 
And we the fabbath’s call attend : 


Improve, my foul, the facred re(t, 
And Jearn for ever to be blett. 


2 This day may our devotions rife 
To heav'n a grateful facrifice ; 
And heav’n that peace divine beftow, 
Which none but they who feel it know ! 
3 This holy calm within the breatt 
Prepares for that eternal reft 
Which for the fons of Gop remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


4 In varied feenes, both old and new, 


BT. 
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5 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleafures, pafs away: y 
How {weet this fabbath thus to fpend 
In hope of that which ne’er fhall end | 


XI. Long Metre. Merrick. 


The pleafures of devotion. 


OD of my ftrength, to thee I cry, 
: G ‘To ees my fureft refuge, fly: 
O may thy light attend my way, ; 
Thy truth afford its cheering ray ¢ 
2 Conduct me to thy hallow’d feat, 
Where wifdom, truth, and mercy meet; 
And there, in all its beft array, 
My heart its richeft gifts fhall pay. 


Thy mercies, to my heart reveal’d, 
A theme of endlefs sa eg : 
Thy love does all my bofom fire, 
Thy praife does all my fong infpire. 


4 In all our cares, in all our woes, 
On Gop our ftedfaft hopes repofe > 
To Gop our thanks fhall ftill be paid, 
Our fure defence, our con{tant aid. 


XII. Long Metre. Warts. 


Foaus and Gentiles united in the Chriftian church. 
I (GoP in his earthly temples lays 
3. 


Foundations for his heav’nly praife : 
He loves the tents of Jacob well, 


9 


With jey, great Gop! thy works we view 3 
In praile recall thy mercies paft, | 


But more in Sion loves to dwell. 
In hope thy future mercies talte. 


2 His 


5 In 


4 
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2 His mercy vifits evry houfe 
‘Phat pay their night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful {tay 
Where churches meet to praife and pray. 

3 What glories were defcrib’d of old ! 
What wonders are of Sion told ! 

Thou city of our Gon below, 
Thy fame fhall all the nations know. 

4 Barbarian, Scythian, Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men thail join to fing 
The fource whence living waters (pring. 

§ When Gop makes up his lait account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 

*LEwill be an honour to appear 
As one new-born or nourith’d there. 


XIU. Common Metre. Warts. 
Rewerential sv rfhip. 
i Witt rev’rence let the faints appear, 
And bow before the Lorn ; 
His high commands with rew’rence hear, 
And tremble at his word. 
2 The northern pole, and fouthern, reft 
On his fupporting hand ; 
Darknefs and day from ea{t to welt 
Move round at his command. 


3 His words the raging winds controul, 
And rule the boifProus deep ; 
He makes the fleeping billows roll, 
Lhe rolling billows leep. 
4 Juflice 
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4 Jufice and judgment are his throne, 
Yet wondrous is his grace: 
While truth and mercy, join’d in one, 
Invite us near his face. 


XIV. Long Metre. Warts. 
A hymn for the Lorn's dy. 

x QWEET is the work, my Gon, my king, 
” To praife thy name, give thanks and fing ; 
To thew thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy trath at night. 
Sweet is the day of facred reft ; 
No mortal care {hall feize my breatt: 
My heart fhall triumph in the Lorn, 
Aud blefs his works, and blefs his word. 
And J fhall fhare a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refin’d my heart, 
When doubts and fears no more remain, 
To break my inward peace again. 
Then thall I fee, and hear, and know, 
All I defir’d or with’d below ; 
And ev'ry pow’r find {weet employ 
In the cternal world of joy. 


|) 


>) 


eV. Tieng Metre. Warts. 
p g | 
The church the garden of Gov. 
ORD, ’tis a pleafant thing to Rand 
r lie 
~ Jn gardens planted by thy hand; 
Jet me within thy courts be feen, 
Like a young cedar, frefh and green. 
2 ‘There prow thy faints in faith and love, 
Vlei with chine infuence from above ; 
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Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 
Yields fuch a comely fight as thefe. 


Bal; 


3 ‘The plants of grace fhall ever live; 
Nature decays, but grace muft thrive ; 
‘Yime, that doth all things elfe impair, 
Still makes them flourifh {trong and fair. 


4 Laden with fruits of age, they fhew 
‘The Lorn is holy, juft, and true: 
None that attend his courts fhall find 
A Gop unfaithful or unkind. 


EVI. WATTS. 


Pratfe to Gow 1m bis houfe, 


Common Metre. 


ae WAKE, ye faints, to praife your king, 
Your fweeteft paflions raife ; 
Your pious pleafure, while you fing, 
Increafing with the praife. 


2 


Great is the Lorp; and works unknown 
Are his divine employ ; 
But fill his faints are near his throne, 
His treafure and his joy. 
3 Heav’n, earth, and fea, confefs his hand; 
He bids the vapours rife ; 
Lightning and {torm, at his command, 
Sweep thro’ the founding fkies. 
4 Ail pow’r that gods or kings have claim’d, 
Is found with him alone ; 
But heathen gods fhould ne'er be naii’d, 
Where our Jettovan’s known. 
5 O Britain, know the living Gon, 
Serve him with faith and fear; 
6 He 
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He makes thy churches his abode, 
And claims thine honours there. 


AVIT. Long Metre. Warts. 
Gon’s prefence in his church. 


I WHERE fhall we go to feek and find 
An habitation for the Lorp? 
For the fupreme, eternal mind 
What dwelling can the earth afford ? 


2 ‘The Gop of Jacob chofe the hill 
Of Sion for his ancient re{t; 
His church is his bright dwelling {lill, 
And with his fpecial prefence bleft. 


Here wiil I fix my gracious throne, 

And reign for ever, faith the Lorn; 
Here fhall my pow’r and love be known, 
And bleflings fhall attend my word. 

Here will I meet the hungry poor, 
And fill their fouls with living bread; 
And thofe who wait before my door 
With rich provifions fhall be fed. 
5 We love thy habitation, Lorn, 
Where peace, andtruth, and mercy dwell: 
There fhall we hear thy holy word, 
f.nd all thy works of wonder tell. 


WATTs. 
lege of public worfhip. 
1 4 4HE Lorn in Sion ph lac’d his name, 


Lis ark was fettled there; 


@ To 


XVIII. Common Metre. 


The priv 
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Bek. 


To Sion the whole nation came 
‘To worthip turice a year. 

But we have no fuch Jengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad : 

Where’er thy faints aemble now, 
here is a houte for Gon. 

Here, mighty Gow! accept our vows, 
Here let thy praite be fpread ; 

Blefs the provifions of thy houfe, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

Here let the Son of David reign ; 
Let Gon’s anointed thine; 

Juitice end truth his court maintain, 
With love and pow’r divine. 


EN. WaArtrTs. 


Dy sation and confidence in Gon. 


Long Metre. 


W IPH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, 

| Vi praife my maker in my fong : 

Let all who hear the notes I raife, 

With grateful {pirits join the praife. 

His faints, to whom his church is dear, 

Shall witnets my devotion there ; 

While holy zeal direets my eyes 

To his fair temple in the tkics. 

I'll fing thy truth and mercy, Lorn; 

Vil fing the wonders of thy word; 

Not ail thy wondrous works below, 

So much thy pow’r and glory thow, 

The Gop of heav'n maintains his ftate, 

Frowns on the proud, and {corns the great; 
Lut 
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But from his throne defcends to fee 
The fons of humble poverty. 

Armidit a thoufand fnares I ftand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand: 
‘Phy words my fainting foul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

Yhe Loro, fupremely good and great, 
Will his own work of grace complete : 
Vhe work that wifdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne’er forfakes. 


XX. Common Metre. 


Himase and devotion. 
V TYTUH facred joy we lift our eyes 
‘fo thofe bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the fkies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 


JERVIS. 


Before the awful throne we bow 
Of heav’n’s almighty king : 

Here we prefent the folemn vow, 
And hymns of praife we fing. 

Thee we adore; and, Lorn, to thee 
Our filial duty pay: 

Thy fervice, uncon train’d and free, 
Conducts to endlefs day. 


4 While in thy houfe of pray’r we kneel 


With trutt and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a grae ous ear. 


With fervour teach our hearts to pray, 
And tune our lips to fing 5 
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Nor from thy prefence catt away 
"The facrifice we bring. 


XXI. Common Metre. Warrs. 
Solemn praife. 
SING 3 to the Lorn Jrnovan’s name, 


And in his ftrength rejoice : 
When his falvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


With thanks approach his awful fight, 
And fongs of honour fing : 

The Lorn’s a Gop of boundlefs might, 
‘Vhe whole creation’s king. 

Let princes hear, let angels know, 
How mean their natures feem; 

Thofe Gods on high, and Gods below, 
When once compar’d with him. 


Earth with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his fpacious hand ; 

He fix’d the fea what eatias to keep, 
And where the hills muft ftand. 


Come, and with humble fouls adore; 
Come, kneel before his face: 

O may the creatures of his pow ae 
Be children of his grace! 


XXII. Short Metre. 


The fume fulye?. 
COME, found his praife abroad, 
And hymns of glory fing! 


WATTS. 


Jeno- 
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Jenova is the mighty Gop, 
‘Lhe univerfal king. 


2 He form’d the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the feas their bound ; 
The wat’ry worlds are all his own, 


And all the folid ground. 


3. Come, worfhip at his throne; 
Come, bow before the Lorn; 
We are his work, and not our own, 
He form’d us by his word. 
4 ‘To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious Gop. 


XXII. Long Metre. Warrs. 
Praife to the Creator. 
E nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lorn, your fov’reign king ; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glories fing. 
2 The Lorp is Gop: ’tis he alone 
Doth hfe, and breath, and being give: 
We are his work, and not our own, 
‘The fheep that on his pattures live. 
3 Enter his gates with fongs of joys 
With praife s to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ 
‘To pay your thanks and hvnours there. 
4 The Lorp is good; the Lorn is kind: 
Great is his grace, his mercy fure: 
i, 3 And 
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And the whole race of man fhall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 


XXIV. Long Metre. Watrs. 
A hymn of praife. 


ING to the Lorn with joyful voice 5 

Let ew’ry land his name adore 5 
Ye favour’d Britith ifles! rejoice, 
And found his praife from fhore to fhore. 
Nations, attend before his throne 
With folemn fear, and facred joy; 
Know that the Lorp is Gop alone 3 
He can create, and he deftroy. 
His pow’rful word, which all things made, 
Gave life to clay, and form’d us inen: 
And when like wand’ring fheep we ftray’d, 
He brought us to his fold again. 
We are his people, we his care, 
Our fouls and all our mortal frame: 
What Infting honours can we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 
We'll crowd thy gates with thankful fongs; 
Hligh as the heay’ns our voices raife; 
Aud earth, with her ren thoufand tongues, 
Shall fll thy courts with founding praife. 
Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vail as cternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth muft ftand, 


When rolling years fhall ceafe to move. « 


DRACY a Goma 


B.I. 
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XXV. Common Metre. Kreis, 
To the unknown Gon. 
I REAT Gop, in vain man’s narrow view 


Attempts to look thy nature through; 
Our lab’ring pow’rs with rev’rence own 
Thy glortes never can be known. 

2 Not the high feraph’s mighty thought, 
Who countlefs years his Gon has tought, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundlefs mind. 


3 Yet, Lorn, thy kindnefs deigns to fhow 
Enough for mortal minds to know; 
While wifdom, goodnefs, pow’r divine, 
Thro’ all thy works and conduét thine. 

4 O! may our fouls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace, 
Explore thy facred name, and ftill 
Prefs on to know and do thy will! 

XXVI. 


Long Metre. Browne. 


The One Goo. 
ts GTERNAL God! almighty caufe 
* Of earth, and feas, and worldsunknown! 
All things are fubjeQ@t to thy liws ; 
} , 
All things depend on thee alone. 
2 Thy glorious being fingly ftands, 
Of all within itfelf polfeit ; 
Jby none controul’d in thy commands, 
Wal intheiein sompterels bien 
/:na in thyleiy comp-eresy biell. 
To thee, the Onc Supreme, we bow; 
Let heav’n and carth due homagé pay: 
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All other gods we difavow, *Midft all the clouds and ftorms of life, 
Reject their claims, renounce their fway. Lhe refuge of the jut. 

4 Spread thy great name thro’ ev'ry land, e oa = 
All idol deities dethrone : XVII, L ee CoLtec ee 
Subdue the world to thy command, ine majely ana glory of Gov. 
And reign unrivall’d, Gop alone! i YE fons of men, in facred lays 


Attempt the great Creator’s praife : 
But who an equal fong can frame? 
What verfe can reach the lofty theme? 


2 He fits enthron’d amidft the fpheres, 
And glory like a garment wears ; 
While boundlefs wildom, pow’r and grace, 
Command our awe, tranfcend our praife. 


Before his throne a fhining band 
Of cherubs and of feraphs ftand; 
Ethereal fpirits, who in flight 
Outftrip the rapid fpeed of light. 

4 To Gop all nature owes its birth, 
He form’d this pond’rous globe of earth; 
He rais’d the glorious arch on high, 
And meafur’d out the azure fky. 


5 In all our Maker’s grand defigns, 
Omnipotence with wifdom fhines ; 
His works, thro’ all this wondrous frame, 
Bear the great imprefs of his name. 

6 Rais’d on devotion’s lofty wing, 
Let us his high perfections fing: 
O Set his praife employ our tongue, 


Whilft lifMning worlds applaud the fong! 


XXVII. Common Metre. JERVvISs. 
The power und majefly of Gov. 
I HV’ eternal Gon in thunder fpeaks, 
And rends the vaulted fky 5 
While lightnings ’midft the awful gloomy 
Declare Jenovan nigh. 


» 


The howling winds, the beating rain, 
The fea’s tumultuous roar :— 
Thefe, in tremendous concert join’d, 
Proclaim his boundlefs pow’r. 
quite comes! all nature proftrate lies, 
And trembles at his nod: 
Earthquakes and dreadful {torms announce 
The prefence of the Gop. 
4 To celebrate his praife fublime, 
While heav’n and earth combine 3 
We too, in feebler ftrains, adore 
{lis boundlefs pow’r divine. 
5 Great Gop! the fplendors of thy might 
Our awe and wonder raife: 
Thy deeds of glory far furpafs 
Our noblett hymns of praife. 
6 Yet, Lory, in thine almighty arm : 
Secure thy fervants trutt, XXILX, C. M. 
*Midht 
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XXIX. C.M. Livenrroor Cot ection. 


Th prur of Gov. 
eda | WAS Gop who hurl’d the rolling 
{pheres, 
And ftretch’d the boundlefs fkies ; 
Who form’d the plan of endlefs years, 
And bade the ages rife. 
2 Eternal is his pow’r and might, 
Immenfe and unconfin’d: 
He picrces through the realms of light, 
And rides upon the wind. 


3 He darts along the burning {fkies; 
Loud thunders round him roar: 
All heav’n attends him as he flies, 
All hell proclaims his pow’r. 
4 He fpeaks, and nature’s wheels ftand ftill, 
They ceafe their wonted round: 
The mountains melt; the trembling hills 
Yorfake their ancient bound. 


5 He featters nations with his breath 5 
‘Lhe featter’d nations fly: 
Blue peftilence, and wafting death 
Confeis the Godhead nigh. 
6 Ye worlds, with ev’ry living thing, 
LVulfil his high command: 
Mortals, pay homage to your king, 
And own his ruling hand. 


XXX. Long Metre. Watts. 
Gop exalted above all pratfe. 
J Fe TERNAL Pow’r! whofe high abode 
Becomes the majetty of Gop; 
Infinite 
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Infinite lengths beyond the bounds 
Where ftars revolve their ttle rounds! 


2 Far in the depths of fpace, thy throne 
Burns with a lu(tre all its own: 

In fhining ranks beneath thy fect, 
Angelic pow’rs and {plendors mect. 

3 Lorn, what fhall feeble mortals do? 
We would adore our Maker too: 
With lowly minds to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High! 


4 Something we learn from nature's frame : 
Thy word has more reveal’d thy name: 
Yet ftill thy greatnefs, Lorn, we find, 
Leaves all our foaring thoughts behind. 

5 Gop is in heav’n, and man below: 

Short be our tunes, our words be few: 
A facred rev’rence checks our fongs, 
And praife fits filent on our tongues. 


XXXI. WArrs. 
Goo’s dominion and decrees. 
1 EEP filence, all created things, 
And own your maker Gop! 


Our trembling fouls, with awe profound, 
Would fpread his name abroad. 


g Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 
Tang on his firm decree 5 
He fits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


Common ivictre. 


3 Unnumber’d ages ere the fhies 
Were into motion brought, 


5 Whate’er 
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Whiate’er through endlefs years fhould rife 
Stood prefent to his thought. 


His mighty voice bade ancient night 
Her endiefs realms refign ; 

Aud lo, ten thoufand globes ‘of light 
in ficlds of azure fhine. 


Tlis wifdom with fuperior fway 
Guides the vaft moving frame 5 

Whilft all the ranks of beings pay 
Due rev’rence to his name. 


XXXU. Long Metre. Warts. 


The dominion of Gon. 
I InGpoms and thrones to Gon belong 3 
j Crown him, ye nations, in your fong ; 
Wis wondrous names and pow’rs rehearfe ; 
His honours fhail enrich your verfe. 


Ylis name Jetovan founds on high: 

Hfe rides and thunders thro’ the fky: 

Ye faints, rejoice before his face ; 

Exalt the wonders of his grace. 
The widow and the fatherlefs 

ly to his aid in deep diftrefs: 

In him the poor and helplefs find 

A judge that’s juit, a tather kind. 

He breaks the captive’s heavy chain, 
And pris’ners fee the light again ; 

sut rebels, that difpute his will, 

Shall dwell in chains and darknefs fill. 
Ife fhakes the heav’ns with loud alarms: 
How terrible is Gop in arms! 

Behold 
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Behold his fainting foes expire, 
Like melting wax before the fire. 


6 
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Proclaim him king, pronounce him bleft 
He’s your defence, your joy, your relt : 
When terrors i and nz ations faint, 
Gop is the ftrength of ev’ry faint. 


XXXUI. Long Metre. 
Gop ever lo be pratfed. 
1 MoM. Gop, my king, thy various praife 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 


Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raife the fong. 


The wings of ev’ry hour fhall bear 
Some th anita tribute to thine ear; : 
And ev’ry fetting fun {hall fee 

New works of duty done for thee 


WaArTs. 


PP 


3 Thy truth and juftice PI proclaim : 
Thy bounty flows, an endlefs ftream ; 
Thy mercy fwift, thine anger flow, 
But dreadful to the flubborn foe. 


4 Thy works with boundlefs glory fhinc, 
And {peak thy majefty divine ; 
Let Britain round her fhores proclaim 
‘The matchlefs honours of thy name. 


5 Let diftant times and nations raife 
ie long fucceflion of thy praife ; 
The Ic { Mm f thy praif 
And eaten ages make my fong 
‘Lhe joy and labour of their tongue. 
But who can fpeak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatnefs all our thoughts exccess ; 
bD 
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Vat and unfearchable thy ways! 
Vait and immortal be thy praite ! 


XXXIV. Common Metre. Warrs. 
The greatnofs and goodnefs of Gon. 


ONG as I live, PU blefs thy name, 
Gop of eternal love! 

My work and joy fhall be the fame, 
In the bright world above. 

2 Great is the Lorn, his pow’r unknown ; 
And let his praife be great : 

Vil Guy the honours of thy throne, 
Lhy works of grace repeat, 

Thy grace fhall dwell upon my tongue 5 
And while my lips rejaice, 

‘Phe men that hear my facred fong 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 

4 Fathers to fons fhail teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways; 

Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations found thy praife. 


_ 


o>) 


§ Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 
Shall thro’ the world be known: 
‘Thine arm of pow'r, thy heav’nly ftate, 
With public fplendor fhown. 
6 ‘The world is manag’d by thy hands, 
“Thy faints are rul’d by love; 
And thine eternal kingdom ftands, 
‘Tho’ rocks and hills remove. 


XXXY. Com. 
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XXAV. Common Metre. Warts. 


The goodnacf: of Gon. 


GOP reigns on high, but not confines 


His goodnefs to the fkies ; 


Thro’ the whole earth his bounty fhines, 


And ev’ry want fupplies. 


2 With longing eyes, thy creatures wait 


On thee for daily food ; 


Thy lib’rat hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


3 How kind are thy compaflions, Lorp! 


How flow thine anger moves ! 


~ But foon he fends his pard’ning word, 


To cheer the fouls he loves. 


4 Creatures, with all their endlefs race, 


5 Sweet is the mem’ry of thy grace, 
c 


I 


Thy pow’r and praife proclaim ; 


But faints, who tafte thy richer grace, 


Delight to blefs thy mame. 


O Gon, my heav’nly king ! 
Let age to age thy righteoufnefs 
In founds of glory fing. 


, 
XXXVI. Long Metre. Wars. 
The pr ifeftions aud providence of Gop. 


WGHL in the heav'ns, eternal Gop! 


Thy goodnefs in full glory fhines; 
Thy truth {hall break thro’ ev'ry cloud 


‘That veils and darkens thy defigns. 
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2 Vor ever firm thy juttice flands, 
As mountains their foundations keep 5 
Wife are the wonders of thy hands ; 
‘Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 
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3 Thy providence is kind and large; 
Both man and beaft thy bounty fhare: 
The whole creation is thy charge, 

But faints are thy peculiar care. 


4 My Gon! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort {prings ! 
The fons of Adam in diftrefs, 

Vly to the fhadow of thy wings. 


5 }'rom the provifions of thy houfe, 
We fhall be fed with fweet repalt ; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings falvation to our tafle. 


© Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the prefence of the Lorn: 
And in his light our fouls fhall fee 
The glories promis’d in his word. 


XXXVII. Common Metre. Warts. 
The benignity of providence. 
I THY juftice, Lorn, maintains its throne, 
Tho’ mountains melt away ; 
Thy judgments are a world unknown, 
A deep unfathom’d fea. 


2 Above the heav’ns’ created rounds, 
‘Thy mercies far extend : 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds, 
Where time and nature end. 


3 Safety 
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3 Safety to man thy goodnefs brings, 
Nor overlooks the beatt : 
Beneath the fhadow of thy wings 
‘Thy children love to reit. 
4 Tho’ all created light decay, 
And death clofe up our eyes, 
Thy prefence makes eternal day, 
Where clouds can never rife. 


XXXVIIL Common Metre. Mrs. STrece. 
The power and providence of Gon. 
1 (XREAT isthe Lorn! our fouls adore ; 
JF We wonder while we praife ; 
His pow’r what creature can explore, 
Or equal honours raife ? 
2. His praife fhali be our awful theme, 
‘The wonders of his pow’r ; 
We'll fpeak the honours of his name, 
And bid the world adore. 
3 How large his tender mercies are ! 
How wide his pow’r extends ! 
On his beneficence and care 
‘The univerfe depends. 
Great Gon! while nature fpeaks thy praife, 
With all her num’rous tongues, 
Thy faints fhall tune diviner lays, 
And love infpire their fongs. 
5 Thy power and grandeur they fhall fing, 
Lhe glories of thy reign: 
Thy wondrous deeds, Almighty King ! 
_ hall fill th’ enraptur’d ftrain. 
D.4 XXXIX, Com- 
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XXXTX. Common Metre. Mrs. Sreewe. 
Providence kind and bountiful. 
“HY kingdom, Lorn, for ever ftands, 
While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time fubmits to thy commands, 
While ages roll away. 
Thy fov’reign bounty freely gives 
Its unexhautted flore : 
And univerfal nature lives 
On thy fultaining pow’r. 


Holy and juft in all its ways 
Is Providence divine ; 
Jn all its works, immortal rays 
Of pow’r and mercy fhinc. 
The praife of Gun, delightful theme ! 
Shall fill my heart and tongue ; 
Let all creation blefs his name, 
In one cternal fong. 


7.6 ie WaATTs. 


The divine nature, providence, and grace. 


Long Metre. 


PRave ye the Lorn! ’tis good to raife 
Our hearts and voices in his praife : 

His nature and his works invite 

‘Yo make this duty our delight. 


Great is the Lorn ! and great his might, 
And all his glories infinite ; 

tis wifdom’s vatt, and knows no bound, 

A deep where ail our thoughts are drown’d. 


3 He 
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He loves the mcek, rewards the juft, 
Humbles the wicked in the duft, 

Melts and fubdues the ftubborn foul, 
And makes the broken {ptrit whole. 


3f 


His faints are precious in his fight; 

He views his children with delight; 

He fees their hope, he knows their fear, 
Approves, and loves his image there. 


XLI. Common Metre. Warts. 
The divine mre cy an tbe negntty. 
many are thy thoughts of love! 
OW thy thoughts of love! 
Thy mercies, Lorp, how great ! 
hy wi AE great | 
Life is too fhort, and words too few, 
Their numbers to repeat. 
Thy righteoufnefs is deep and high, 
Unfearchable thy deeds 5 
Thy glory fpreads beyond the fky, 
And all our praile exceeds. 
In all thy works thy hand we fee, 
Thy tootfteps, Lorn, we trace : 
Thy zoodnefs how divinely free ! 
Aud wondrous is thy grace. 
Thy wonders to thy fervants fhow : 
O! make thy work complete ; 
Then fhall our fouls thy glory know, 
And own thy love is great. 
ALI WATTS. 
Gop bly, iff, and powerful. 
_JOW fhould the fons of Adam’s race 
44 be pure before their Gop? 


Common Metre. 
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Deeks 


If he contend in right’oufnefs, 
We fink beneath his rod. 


If he fhould mark our words and thoughts 
With ftri€t inquiring eyes, 

Could we for one of thoufand faults 
The leaft excufe devife ? 


Who can refift his pow’rful arm ? 
Who dares with him contend ? 
Or who that trices th’ unequal ftrife, 

Shall profper in the end? 


Ile makes the mountains feel his wrath, 
Their ancient feats forfake ; 

‘T he trembling earth deferts her place, 
And all her pillars fhake. 

He bids the fun forbear to rife; 
Th’ obedient fun forbears: 

His hand with fackcloth fpreads the fkies, 
And feals up all the ftars. 


He walks upon the raping fea, 
Flies on the flormy wind: 
None can explore his wondrous way, 


Or his dark footiteps find. 


ORNs Long Metre. Warts. 


nftble. 
CAN: creatures to perfection find 


Tl’ eterna!, uncreated mind ? 
Or can the largeft {lretch of thought 
Meafure and fearch his nature out? 
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His fov’reign pow’r what mortal knows? 
If he command, who dare oppofe ? 


‘The Leamings of his piercing fight 


Bring dark hypoertfy to light. 


Great Gow! thy glories fhall employ 
My holy fear, my humble4 joys 

My lips, in fungs of honour, bring 
‘Their tribute to th’ eternal king. 


O tell me with a gentle voice, 

‘Thou art my Gop! and Pll rejoice : 
Suftain’d by thee, Pl ftill proclaim 
‘The matchlefs honours of thy name 


XLIV. Common Metre. Warts. 
The knowledge and fear of Gov, 
Rear is the Lorn: his works of might 
Demand our nobleft fongs: 
Let his aflembled faints unite 
Vheir harmony of tongues. 
Great is the mercy of the Lorp: 
He gives his children food; 
And, ever mindful of his word, 
Me makes his promife good. 
His Son, the e great Redeemer, came 
‘Lo feal his c.a’nant {ure ; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
{lis ways are juft and pure. 
They that would grow divinely wile 
Mult with his fe; ar begin ; 
Our fairclt proof of know ledge 
In lating ev'ry fin. 
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Mrs. STreEe. 
The condcficnfion of Gon. 
Je LERNAL power, Almighty Gon, 
Who can approach thy throne! 
Accefslefs light is thine abode, 
To mortal eyes unknown. 


Common Metre. 


Before the radiance of thine eye 
‘The heavens no longer fhine ; 

And all the glorics of the fky 
Are but the fhade of thine. 


Great Gop! and wilt thou condefcend 
"Yo caft a look below, 

To this poor world thy notice bend, 
This feat of fin and woe ? 


How large! how wonderful thy love! 
With rev’rence we adore ; 

Not all th’ exalted minds above 
Its greatnefs can explore, 


ADVI. WaAtTTs. 


The 2: aehy and condelcerfion of Gon. 


Long Metre. 


E fervants of th’ Almighty King, 

{In ev’ry age his praifes fing ; 
Where’er the fun fhall rife or fet, 
The nations fhall his pr.«fe repeat. 
Above the earth, ‘beyond the fky, 
Stands his high throne of majetty ; 
Nor time, nor place, his pow’r reftrany, 
Nor bound his univerfal reign. 
Which of the fons of Adam darc, 
Or angels, with their Gop compare ? : 

lis 
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His glories how divinely bright, 

Who dwells in uncreated light ! 

Behold his love! he ftoops to view 

What faints above and angels do ; 

And condefcends yet more, to know 

"Lhe mean affairs of men below. 
XLVII. Long Metre. Watts. 

The viory of GOD. 

 XOD is a name my foul adores, 

J th’ Almighty, the Ercrnal One ; 
Nature and grace, with all their pow’rs, 
Confefs the Infinite unknown. 

Thy voice produc’d the feas and fpheres, 
Bade planets roll, and funs to fhine: 

But nothing like thyfelf appears, 
Vhrough all thefe fpacious works of thine. 
Still reftlefs nature dies and grows ; 

from change to change the creatures run: 
Vhy being no fucceflion knows, 

And all thy vatt defigns are one. 

Thrones and dominions round thee fall, 
And worfhip in fubmillive forms ; 

Thy prefence thakes this lower bail, 

‘his huinble dwelling-place of worms. 
XLVIII. Common Metre. Warts. 
Piaife to Gow from all creatrres, 

olpae glories of my maker, Gop, 
My joyful voice fhall fing, 
And call the nations to adore 
Their former and their king. 
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2 Ye planets, to his honour fhine, 
And wheels of nature roll, 
Praife him in your unwearied courfe 
Around the fteady pole. 
3 "Twas his right hand that fhap’d our clay, 
. And wrought this human frame 3 
And from his own creating breath 
Our nobler fpirits came. 


4 We bring our mortal pow’rs to Gon, 
And worthip with our tongues 5 
We claim a kindred with the ikies, 
And join th’ angelic fongs. 


XLIX. Common Metre. Warrs. 


J 


Gon’s eferial dominion. 
1 (XREAT Gop! how infinite art thou ! 
F How frail and helplefs we ! 
Ler the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praife to thee. 
2 Nature and time all open lie 
To thine immenfe furvey, 
Trom the formation of the fky, 
‘Vo the Jaft awful day. 
3 Eternity, with all its years, 
: Stands prefent in thy view 5 
‘Yo thee there’s nothing old appears, 
Great Gow! there’s nothing new. 
4 Our lives thro’ various feenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
‘DPhine undifturb’d affairs. 
5 Great 
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g Great Gop! how infinite art thou ! 
How frail and helplefs we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praife to thee. 


L. Long Metre. ‘Tate and Brapy. 
Gon the eternal fovei Chg. 
1 With glory clad, with {trength array’d, 
[he Lorn, who o’er all nature reigns, 


At firft the world’s foundations laid, 
And the vatt fabric {till futtains. 


2 How furely ’ftablith’d is thy throne, 
Which thall no change or period fee ! 
For thou, O Lorp! and thou alone, 
Art Gop from all eternity. 


37 


3 The floods, O Lorn! lift up their voice, 
And tofs their troubled waves on high ; 
But Gon above rebukes their noife, 

And ftraight the angry {eas comply. 

4 Thy promife, Lorn, is ever fure ; 

And thofe who in thy prefence dwell, 
‘That happy ftation to fecure, 
Mutt ftill in holinefs excel. 


LI. Long Metre. Parerick. 
The flabitity of Gow's government. 
1 FEHOVAH reigns; the King of kings 
Affumes his robes of glorious light : 
Tremble, thou earth, when he appears 
Array’d in majefty and might. 
q Under his rule th’ unquiet world 
Shall gain ftability and peace ; 
E of 
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Of old his empire did begin, 


And, like himfelf, can never ceafe. 


3 In vain the world’s rebellious pow’rs 
In tumults and commotions rife 5 
Like troubled waters of the fea, 

To bid defiance to the ikies. 

4 Refift not his uncqualt'd ftrength, 

He’s far above your angry notte ; 

And ev’n the fea’s unruly waves 

Do calmly liften to lis voice. 

5 Lorn, as thy pow’r can never fail, 

So all thy promifes are fure; 

"Lis thy perfection to be true, 

And theirs that ferve thee to be pure. 
LIT. 


Mrs. SVEELE. 


naloand focsveton Gov. 


Long Metre. 
The tei 
i HE Loro, the Gon of glory, reigns, 

In robes of majeity urray’d 5 
Vis rule omnipotence fufiains, 
And guides the worlds his hands have made, 
2 Fre rolling worlds began to move, 
Or ere the heavens were ftretch’d abroad, 
"Thy awful throne was fix’d above ; 
From evertafting thou art Gop. 


3 The fwelling floods tumultuous rife, 
Aloud the angry tempeitls roar, 
Lift their proud billows to the tkies, 
And foam, and lath the trembling fhore. 


4 The Lorp Jenovan, from on high, 


Controuls the fiercely raging feas 5 
He 
° 
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fe {peaks ! and noife and tempeft fly, 
The waves fink down in gentle peace. 
5 Thy fovereizn laws are ever fure, 
Eternal purity is thine ; 
And, Lorn, thy people fhould be pure, 
And in thy bleft refemblance fhine. 
LUI. Long Metre. Warts. 
The fume fubjell. 
t JEHOVAH reigns: He dwells in light, 
Girded with majefty and might: 
‘Phe world, created by his hands, 
Still on its firft foundation ftands. 
2 But ere this fpacious world was made, 
Or had its firlt foundation laid, 
‘Thy throne eternal ages ftood, 
Thyfelf the ever-living Gop. 
Like floods the angry nations rife, 
And aim their rage againft the fkies; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage fo high! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 
4 For ever fhall thy throne endure ; 
Thy promife ftands for ever fure; 
Aud everlatling holinefs 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 


LIV. Proper Metre. Warrs. 


The fume fubjed?. 
1 "THE Lorn of glory reigns, he reigns 
on high: 
His robes o1 {tate are {trength and majetty: 
g iar’ peed 
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This wide creation rofe at his command, 
Built by his word, and ’ftablith’d by his 
hand : 
Long ftood his throne ere he began creation, 
And his own godhead is the firmh foundation, 


2 Gop is th’ eternal king, Vhy foes in vain 
Raife their rebellions to confound thy reign; 
In vain the florms, in vain the floods arife, 
And roar, and tofs their waves againtt ‘the 

ikies : 

Foaming at heav’n, they rage with wild com. 

motion, 

But heav’n’s high arches fcorn the {welling 

ocean. 


3 Ye tempefts, rage no more: ye floods, 
e ftill; 
And the mad world fubmiffive to his will: 
Built on his truth his church muft eyey 
ftand ; 

¥irm are his promifes, and ftrong his hand: 
See his own fons,when they appear before him, 
Bow at his foot{tool, and with fear adore hira, 


go 


LV. LL.M. Satispury Cotiecrion. 
Gon eternal and unchangeable. 


1 LL-pow’rful, felf-exiftent Gon, 
Who all creation dott fuftain ! 
Thou watt, and art, and art to come, 
And everlafting is thy reign! 
2 Fix’d and eternal as thy days, 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Thro 
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Thro’ ages infinite, fhall ftill 

With undiminith’d luftre fhine. 
Fountain of being, fource of good, 
Immutable thou doft remain 5 

Nor can the fhadow of a change 
Obfcure the glories of thy reign. 


4t 


Nature her order fhal! reverfe, 
Revolving feafons ceafe their round 3 
Nor {pring appear with blooming pride, 
Nor autumn be with plenty crown’d ; 
You fhining orbs forget their courfe, 
‘Phe fua his deftin’d path forfake, 
And burning defolation mark 
Amid the world his devious track. 
Earth may with all her pow’rs diflolve, 
If fuch the great Creatoz’s will: 
But thou for ever art the fame, 
1 Amis thy memorial full. 
iia Cale LAmeanrdcoraDT. 
rt} HRO’ endlefs years thou art the fame, 
O thou eternal Gop! 
Ages to come fhall know thy name, 
And fpread thy praife abroad. 
The {trong foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid, 
By thee the beauteous arch of heav’n 
With matchilefs {kill was made. 


Soon fhall this goodly frame of thing¢, 
Form’d by thy pow’rful hand, 
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Be hike a vefture laid afide, 
And chang’d at thy command. 
4 But thy eternal ftate, O Lorp! 
No length of time fhall wafte ! 
Thy pow’r and wifdom, truth and grace 
From age to age {hall lat. 
§ Thou to the children of thy faints 
Shalt endlefs bleflings give; 
They in their fathers’ Gop fhall truft, 
And in thy prefence live. 


LVII. Common Metre. Mrs. Rowe. 
The eternity and immutability of Gov. 
1 HOU didft, O mighty Gop! exift 
* Ere time began his race ; 
Before the ample elements 
Fill’d up the voids of fpace. 
2 Before the pond’rous earthly globe 
In fluid air was ftay’d; 
Before the ocean’s mighty {prings 
“Lheir liquid ttores difplay’d: 
3 Ere thro’ the gloom of ancient night 
The itreaks of light appear’d ; 
Before the high celeftial arch 
Or {tary poles were rear'd: 
4 Before the bright, harmonious fpheres 
Their glorious rounds begun; 
Before the thining roads of heav’n 
Were meafur’d by the fun: 
§ Ere men ador’d, or angels knew, 
Or prajs’d thy wondrous name 5 


Thg 
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2 
Thy blifs, eternal fpring of life! 
And glory was the fame. 
6 And when the pillars of the world 
With fudden ruin break, 
And all this vaft and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck: 
4 When from her orb the moon fhall ftart, 
Vhe aftontth’d fun roll back, 
While all the trembling tlarry lamps 
Their ancient courfe torfake : 
8 For ever permanent and fix’d, 
Yrom interruption free; 
Unchang’d in everlafting ycarsy 
ohall thy exiitence be, 


LVIil. Proper Metre. Mas. Barpaurp. 
The unrivalled power and dominion of Gov. 

y JEHOVATL reigns! let every nation hear, 
] And at his footitool bow with holy fear , 
uct heav’n’s high arches echo with his name, 
And the wide-peopled earth his praife pro- 

claim 3 

Then fend it down to hell’s deep glooms re- 

founding, 

Through all her caves in dreadful murmurs 

founding. 

2 He rules with wide and abfolute command, 
O’er the broad ocean and the ftedfa{t land: 
Jentovan reigns unbounded and alone, 
And all creation hangs upon his throne. 

He reigns alone; let no inferior nature 

Ulurp, or fhare the throne of the Creator. 
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LIX. Proper Metre. Mrs. BarsauLp. 


Gop ¢he clernal fovercign. 
I HIS carthly globe, the creature of a day, 
Tho’ built by Gon’s right hand, mutt 
pafs away ; 

And pong oblivion creep o’er mortal things, 

The fate of empires, and the pride of kings: 
Fternal night {hall veil their proudett {lory, 
And drop the curtain o’er all human glory. 

2 The fun himfelf, with gath’ring clouds 

opprett, 

Shall in his filent, dark pavilion reft ; 

His golden urn fhall break, and ufelefs lie, 

Amidft the common ruins of the fky ; 

The ilars ruthheadiong in the wild commotion, 

And bathe their glitt’ring forecheadsintheocean. 

3 But fix’d, O Gon! foreveritands thy throne; 
Jenovan reigns, a univerfe alone : 

‘Lh’ eternal fire that feeds each vital flame, 
Colleéted, or diffus’d, is {till the fame : 
We dwells within hisown unfathom’d effence, 
And fills all {pace with his unbounded pre- 

fence. 

4 But oh! our higheft notes the theme debafe, 
And filence is our Ieaft injurious praife : 
Ceafe, ceafe your tongs, the daring flight 

controul ; 

Revere him in the fliilnefs of the foul : 
With filent duty meckly bend before him, 
And deep within your inmoft hearts adore 

him, 
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LX. Common Metre. Grove. 


Gop the Creator. 
I O LORD, how excellent thy name | 
Hew glorious to behold, 
Engraven fair on all thy works 
In characters of gold! 
2 On heav’n’s unmeafurable face, 
In lines immenfely great ; 
In fmall, on ev’ry leaf and flower, 
CreATOR-Gop is writ. 


3 Tho’ reafon be not giv’n to all, 
Nor voice to thee, O fun! 
Their Maker all proclaim, and here 
Their language is but one, 


4 From land to land, from world to world, 
Thy fame is echo’d round; 
And ages, as they pafs, tranfmit 
The never-dying found. 


q Angels, the eldeft fons of Gop, 
‘ Began the lofty fong ; 
They faw the heavens expand abroad, 
And earth on nothing hung. 


6 Then man, the Jaft and nobleft work 
Of all this nether frame, 
With the firft vital breath he drew, 
Confefs’d from whence he came, 
7 O let us all give praife to Gop, 
And magnify his name ; 
“Vhe wonders of his power and love 
Let the whole world proclaim. 
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HYMNS anv PSALMS. 
LXI. Long Metre. Mrs. Sree ve. 


The voice of nature. 


I HERE is a Gop, all nature fpeaks, 
Thro’ earth, and air, and feas, and tkies; 

See, from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When the firft beams of morning rife! 

2 The rifing fun, ferenely bright, 
O’er the wide world’s extended frame, 
Infcribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker’s glorious name. 


40 


3 Vitfufing life, his influence {preads, 
And health and plenty fmile around ; 
And fruitful fields, and verdant meads, 
Are with a thoufand bleffings crown’d. 


4 Almighty goodnefs, pow’r divine, 

The fields and verdant meads difplay ; 
And blefs the hand which made them fhing, 
With various charms profufely gay. 

5 For man and beaft, here daily food 
In wide diflutive plenty grows : 

And there, for drink, the cryttal flood 
In ftreams fweet winding, gently flows. 

6 The flow’ry tribes, all blooming rife, 
Above the faint attempts of art; 

Their bright, inimitable dyes 
Speak {weet conviction to the heart. 

7 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation’s wonders o'er, 
Confefs the footfteps of the Gov, 

And bow before hii, and adore. 


LXIlI. Long 
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HYMNS anv PSALMS. 
LAI. Long Metre. Warts. 


Gop known by his works. 
I Wwe can by fearching find out Gop? 
'* Or who can trace his bright abode ? 
Yet, Lorp, thy glories we adore, 
And with to know and love thee more. 


B. 1. 47 


is 


Thy hand unfeen fuftains the poles, 
On which the vaft creation rolls ; 
‘the ftarry fkies proclaim thy pow’r, 
‘Thy pencil glows in every flow’r. 

3 In various fhapes and colours rife 
Ten thoufand wonders to. our eyes 35 
And beatts and birds, with lab’ring throat, 
‘Leach us a Gop in every note. 

4 Acrofs the waves, around the fky, 

‘There’s not a place, or deep or high, 

Where the Creator has not trod, 

And left the footfteps of a Gop. 


LXII. Common Metre. Warts. 
The creation of the world. 
I ET heav’n arife, let earth appear, 
Said the Almighty Loxp; 
‘The heav’ns arofe, the earth appear’d 
At his creating word. 
2 Thick darknefs brooded o’er the deep : 
Gop faid, Let there be light! 
The light fhone forth with fmiling ray, 
And featter’d ancient night. 
He bade the clouds afcend on high ; 
The clouds afcend, and bear 
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HYMNS ano PSALMS. 


A wat’ry treafure to the fky, 
And float upon the air. 


4 The liquid element below 
Was gather’d by his hand ; 

The rolling feas together flow, 
And leave the folid land. 


With herbs, and plants, and fruitful trees 
‘The new-fornr’’d globe he crowid, 
Ere there was rain to blefs the foil, 
Or fun to warm the ground. 


Then high in heav’n’s refplendent arch 
Ue plac’d thofe orbs of light 5 

He caus’d the fun to rule the day, 
‘The moon to rule the night. 


Next, from the deep, th’ Almighty King 
Did vital beings frame ; 
Fowis of the air of ev’ry wing, 
And fith of ev’ry name. 
To all the various brutal tribes 
He gave their wondrous birth 5 
At once the lion and the worm 
Sprang from the teeming earth. 
Then, chief o’er all his works below, 
At laft was Adam made 3 
His Maker’s image blefs’d his foul, 
And glory crown’d his head. 
1o Fair inth’ Almighty Maker’s eye 
The whole creation ftood ; 
He view’d the fabric he had rais’d 5 
His word pronounc’d it good. 
LUV. Com. 


B.I. 


Bel. HYMNS ann PSALMS. 
LXIV. Common Metre. Warts. 
The perfediions of Gov Lifplayed in bts works, 
5 E fing th’ almighty pow’r of Gop, 
Who bade the mountains rife, 
Who fpread the flowing feas abroad, 
And built the lofty tkies. 
2 We fing the wifdom that ordains 
‘The fun to rule the day: 
‘The moon fhines bright at his command 
And all the itars obey. 


g We fing the goodnefs of the Loxp, 
Who fills the earth with food ; 
Who form’d his creatures by a word, 
And then pronounc’d them good. 


4 Lorn, how thy wonders are difplay’d 
Where’er we turn our eyes! 
Whether we view the ground we tread, 
Or gaze upon the fkies ! 


5 There’s not a plant or flow’r below, 
But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arife, and tempeits blow 
By order from thy throne. 


6 Creation, vaft as it may be, 
Is fubject to thy will: 
There’s not a place where we can fice, 
But Gop is with us {till. 


4 *Tis on his earth we ftand or move, 
And ’tis his air we breathe ; 
All heaven he fills with beams of loye, 
With terrors hell beneath. 
F 
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On him cach moment we depend, 
If he withdraw, we die 3 

Oh may we ne’er that Gon offend, 
Who is for ever nigh! 


LXV. Common Metre. Warrs. 
The wiftom of Gon tn bis works, 
rt QGONGS of immortal praife belong 
"Yo my Almighty Gop ; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To fpread his name abroad. 
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Beis 


2 How great the works his hand hath wrought} 


How glorious in our fight ! 

And men in ev’ry age have fought 
iis wonders with delight. 

Tow mott exact is nature’s frame ! 
How wife th’ eternal mind ! 

His counfels never change the fcheme 
‘That his firft thoughs defign’d. 


we 


Nature and time, and earth and fkies, 
Thy heav’nly {kill proclaim ; 

What thall we do to make us wife, 
Bat learn to know thy name ? 

5 To fear thy pow’r, to truft thy grace, 
Is our divinett {kill ; 

And he’s the wifeft of our race, 
That bett obeys thy will. 


LXVI. Common Metre. 


Repacing in the works of Gov. 


WaATTs. 


’ REJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lorp, 


This work belongs ty you; 
> 


Sing 
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Sing of his name, his ways, his word, 
Mow holy, juft, and true! 
2 His mercy and his righteoufnefs 
Let heav’n and earth proclaim ; 
His works of nature and of grace 


- 


Reveal his wondrous name. 
His wifdom and almighty word 
‘The heav’nly arches {pread : 
. And by the {pirit of the Lorp 
Their fhining hofts were made. 
4 He bade the liquid waters flow 
To their appointed decp : 
The flowing feas their limits know, 
And their own ftation keep. 
Ye tenants of the fpacious earth, 
With fear before him {tand: 
He fpake, and nature took its birth, 
And reits on his command. 
6 Thy glorious works our thoughts engage ; 
How vatt thy pow’r divine ! 
Thy counfels ftand thro’ ev’ry age, 
And in full glory fhine. 
LXVII. Particular Mctre. Warts. 
The fume fubjec?. 


I vie holy fouls, in Gop rejoice, 


Your maker’s praife becomes your voice ; 


Great is your theme, your fongs be new 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature and of grace, 

How wife and holy, juft and true! 
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2 Juftice and truth he ever loves, 
And the whole earth his goodnefs proves 5 
His word the heav’nly arches fpread : 
How wide they fhine from north to fouth! 
And by the fpirit of his mouth 
Were all the {tarry armiés made. 


3 He gathers the wide-flowing feas, 
Thofe wat’ry treafures know their place, 
In the vatt ftore-houie of the deep: 
He fpake, and pave all nature birth ; 
And fires and teas, and heav’n and earth, 
His everlafling orders keep. 
4 Let mortals tremble, and adore 
A Gop of fuch refiftlefs pow’r, 
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage : 
Vain are your thoughts, and weak your 
hands ; 
But his eternal counfel ftands, 
And rules the world from ageto ages 


LXVII. Long Metre. Merrick. 
Gop the fource of life to the whole creation. 
I ABR4YD in majefty divine, 
What power and glory, Lorn, are 
thine! 
Light forms thy robe, and round thy head 
‘Lhe heavens their ample curtain fpread. 
2 Thou know’it amid the fluid {pace 
‘The tlrong compacted beams to place, 
That prop the chambers of the fky, 
And age’s walting power defy. 


3 By 
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3 By thee, Q Lorp, all creatures live, 
And from thy hand all good receive ; 
But if thy face thou turn away, 

‘Their troubled looks their grief betray. 


$3 


4 If thou the vital air deny, 
Behold them ficken, faint, and die; 
Duit to its kindred duft returns, 
And earth her ruin’d ofispring mourns, 


§ Lut foon thy breath her lofs fupplies; 
She fees a new-born race arife, 
And, o’er her regions fcatter’d wide, 
The bleflings of thy hand divide. 

§ To Gop in joyful ttrains my tongue 
Shall pour the tributary fong, 
And, long as breath infpires my frame, 
The wonders of his love proclaim. 

4 Eternal ruler of the fkies, 
How various are thy works, how wife ! 
How gréat and good! what tongue can fram 
An equal honour to thy name ¢ 


LXIX. Long Metre. Warts. 
The glory of Gon in his works. 
I M* foul, thy great creator praife : 
When cloth’d in his celeitial rays, 
He in full majefty appears, 
And like a robe his ylory wears. 

g ‘The heav’ns are for his curtains f{pread ; 
Th’ unfathom’d deep he makes his bed 5 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
On winged ftorms acrofs the tkies. 
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3 The world’s foundations by his hand 
Are pois’d, and fhall for ever ftand: 
Vie binds the waters in his chain, 

Left they fhould drown the earth again. 

4 Yet thefe, convey’d by fecret veins, 
Spring on the hills, and fap the plains, 
From cryf{tal fountains gently flow, 
And cheer the vallies as they go. 

5 ‘The cattle there their thirft allay, 

And fpeak their joy in fportive play 5 
While birds their grateful fonnets raife, 
And chide our filence in his praife. 


LXX. Long Metre. Warts. 
Gow the [upport of all his creatures. 
i (5°: from his cloudy cifterns, pours 
On the parch’d carth enriching fhow’rs; 
Vhe grove, the garden, and the field, 
A thoutand joyful blefhngs yield. 


i) 


Ie makes the grafly food arife, 

And gives the cattle large fupplies ; 
With herbs for man, of various pow’r, 
‘Yo nourifh nature, or to cure. 

3 O blefs his name, ye Britons | fed 

With nature’s chicf fupporter, bread ; 
While bread your vital ftrength imparts, 
Serve him with fervour in your hearts. 


4 He fets the fun his circling race, 
Appoints the moon to change her face; 
And, when thick darknefs veils the day, 
Calls favage beafts to hunt their prey. : 

5 by 


| Bois HYMNS axp PSALMS, 5 


Ls a day man to his labour goes, 
The night was made for his repofe ; 
Sleep is thy gift, that fweet relief 
From toil, anxiety, and grief. 

6 Nor lefs his glories in the fea, 
Where fifh in countlefs numbers play, 
Proclaiming, as they fkim the wave, 
The mercy which their being gave. 


7 How vaft thy works! how great thy fkill! 
Heav’n, earth, and fea, thy riches fill: 
Thy goodnefs round the world we fee, 
The univerfe is full of thee. 


LXXI. Long Metre. Warrs. 
The fame fubjed. 

1 AST are thy works, almighty Lorp! 
Vv All nature refts upon thy word! 
Thy glories in the heav’ns we fee, 

The fpacious earth is full of thee. 


2 The various tribes of creatures ftand, 
Waiting their portion from thy hand; 
And while they take their difPrent food, 
Their cheerful looks pronounce thee good. 


3 Whene’er thy face is hid, they mourn, 
And, dying, to their duft return ; 
Both man and beaft their fouls reign; 
Life, breath, and fpirit, all are thine. 

4 Yet thou canft breathe on duft again, 
And fill the world with beafts and men; 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the waftes of time and death. 

' § The 


BL 


§ ‘The carth ftands trembling at thy {troke, 
And at thy touch the mountains f{mokes 
Yet humble fouls may fee thy face, 

And tell their wants to boundlefs grace. | 
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6 In thee my hopes and withes meet, 
And make my meditations fweet : 
I, to my Gop, my heav’nly king, 
Immortal hallelujahs jing. 


LXXU. C. M. Genriewan’s MAGAZINE, 
The Gow of nature. 
\ reat Creator, wife and good! 
I if yAiL, great Creator, wife and g 
fo thee our fongs we raife; 
Nature through all her various fcenes 
Invites us to thy praife. 


» 


At morning, noon, and evening mild, 
Freth wonders {trike our view 3 
And while we gize, our hearts exult, 
With tranfports ever new. 
Thy glory beams in every flar 
Which gilds the gloom of night 5 
And decks the fmiling face of morn 
With rays of cheerful light. 
4 ‘The lofty hill, the humble lawn, 
With countlefs beauties fhine : 
The filent grove, the awful fhade, 
Proclaim thy power divine. 
s Great nature’s Gop! {till may thefe fcenes 
Our ferious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts confult 


‘hy works’ inftructive page ! 


Lvs) 


6 And 
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6 And while, in all thy wondrous works, 
‘Thy vary’d love we fee; 
Still may the contemplation lead 
Our hearts, O Gop, to thee |! 


57 


LXXIII. Common Metre. Mrs. STEELE. 


Praife to the Creator. 


1 LORD, when my raptur’d thought furveys 
Creation’s beauties o’er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praife, 
And bid my foul adore. 


2 Where’er I turn my wond’ring eyes, 
‘Thy radiant footiteps thine ; 
Ten thoufand pleafing objects rife, 
And {peak their fource divine. 
3 The living tribes of countlefs forms, 
In earth, and fea, and air; 
The meanetft flies, the fmalleft WOIMSy 
Almighty pow’r declare. 


4 All rofe to life at thy command, 
And wait their daily food 
From thy paternal, bounteous hand, 
ixhaultlefs fource of good ! 


The meads array’d in fmiling green, 
With wholefome herbage crown’d; 

The fields with corn, a richer {cene, 
Spread thy full bounties round. 


6 The fruitful tree, the blooming flower, 
In varied charms appear ; 

Their varied charms difplay thy power, 
Thy goodnefs all declare. 
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7 The fun’s all-animating beams 
‘The growing verdure fpread 5 
Refrething rains and cooling ftreams 
{iis pental influence aid. 
3 ‘Phe moon and ftars his abfent light 
Supply with milder rays, 
And deck the fable vale of night, 
And {peak their maker’s praife. 


LXNXIV. Common Metre. Mrs. STEELE, 
‘ The goodnefs of Gov in bis works. 
g TP ILY wifdom, pow’r and goodnefs, Lory, 
In all thy works appear ; 
But mott thy praife fhould man record, 
Man, thy diftinguifh’d care. 
2 From thee the breath of life he drew, 
‘Vhat breath thy power maintains 5 
‘Thy tender mercy, ever new 
tis brittle frame fuftains. 
3 Thy providence, his conftant guard 
When threatening ills impend, 
Or will th’ impending dangers ward, 
Or timely fuccours lend. 
4 Yet nobler favours claim his praife, 
Of reafon’s light potlett 5 
By re velation’s brighter rays 
Still move divinely bleft. 
All bountcous Lorn, thy grace impart 5 
O teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with ever grateful heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 


LXXV. Com. 


“Vi 
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1 


2 


4 The brilliant lights that fhine above, 
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LXXV. Common Metre. Mrs. Rows. 


Praife from all nature. 
JP ee glorious armics of the fky 
| To thee, almighty king! 
Harmonious anthems coniecrate, 
And hallelujahs fing. 
Rut fill their moft exalted flights 
Fall vattly fhort of thee: 


How diftant then muft human praife 


¥rom thy perfections be! 


Yet how, great Gop! fhall we refrain, 


When, to our ’raptur’d fenfe, 
Each creature in its various ways 
Difplays thine excellence? 


In bright magnificence, 


Reveal their mighty maker’s praife 


With filent eloquence. 


5 The blufhes of the morn confefs 


6 The fragrant, the refrefhing breath 


7 


That thou art much more fair; 


When in the eat its beams revive, 


‘To gild the fields of air. 


OF evry flow’ry bloom, 


In balmy whifpers owns from thee 


Their pleafing odours come. 


The warbling birds, the hollow w inds, 


And waters murmuring fall, 


To praife the firft almighty caufe, 


With different voices call. 
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8 ‘Thy numerous works exalt thee thus, 
And {hall man filent be ? 

No, rather let us ceafe to breathe 
‘Than ceafe from praifing thee, 


bb 


LXXVI. Common Metre. Mrs. Rowk. 


Praife to the Gon of nature. 
EGIN, my foul, the lofty ftrain, 
In folemn accents fing 
A facred hymn of grateful praife 
‘Yo heaven’s almighty king. 
Ye curling fountains, as ye roll 
Your filver waves along, 
Whifper to all your verdant fhores 
The fubject of my fong. 
Retain it long, ye echoing rocks, 
'The facred found retain, 
And from your hollow winding caveg 
Return it oft again. 
Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 
To diltant climes away, 
And round the wide-extended world 
The lofty theme convey. 


‘Take the glad burden of his name, 
Ye clouds, as you arife, 

Whether to deck the golden morn, 
Or fhade the ev’ning fkies. 


Let harmlefs thunders roll along 
The fmooth ethereal plain, 

And antwer from the cryftal vault, 
To ev’ry bounding ftrain, 


y Long 
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7 Long let it warble round the fpheres, 
' And echo thro’ the fky ; 
Let angels with immortal {kill 
Improve the harmony : 


8 Whilft we, with facred rapture fir’d, 
The great creator fing, 
And utter confecrated Jays 
To heaven’s eternal king. 


LXXVIL. Proper Metre. Warts. 
The fame fubje. 


I Y E tribes of Adam, join 
With heav’n, and earth, and feas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your creator’s praife. 
Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright, 
In worlds of light, 
Begin the fong. 


» 


Theu fun with dazzling rays, 
And moon that rules the night, 
Shine to your maker’s praife, 
With ftars of twinkling light. 
His pow’r declare, 
Ye floods on high, 
And clouds that fly 
In empty air. 
3 The fhining worlds above 
In glorious order ftand, 
Or in fwift courfes ae 
By his fupreme command. 
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He fpake the word, 
And all their frame 

From nothing came 
To praife the Lorn. 
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He moy’d their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages pail: 
And each his word fulfils, 
While time and nature lait. 
‘in ditl’rent ways 

His works proclaim 

His wondrous name, 

And fpeak his praife. 


LXXVIW. Proper Metre. 


Unirucifal praife io Gow. 


Warts, 


1 ET all the nations fear 
4'The Gop that rules above ; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them tafle his love. 
When earth and thy 
Attempt his praife, 
His faints fhall raife 
Ifis honours high. 


Ye vapours, hail, and fnow, 
Praife ye th’ almighty Lorn, 
And flormy winds that blow, 
‘Yo execute his word. 

When lightnings {hine, 

Or thunders roar, 

Let carth adore 

Kis hand divine. 


Dads 


Bat 
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Ye kings, and jud; 155 fear 
The Lorn, the fov’reign king ; 
And, while you rule us here, 
His heav’nly honours fing : 

Nor let the dream 

Of pow’r and itate 

Make you forget 

His pow’r fupreme. 
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Ye vig’rous youths, engage 
To found his praife divine, 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join. 

Wide as he reigns 

His name be fung 

By ev'ry tongue 

In endlefe f{lrains, 


LXXIX. Long Metre. Warts; 
The fame fuljec. 
[ibe es ! ’tis a glorious word ; 


O may it dwell on ey’ry tongue ! 


But faints, who belt have own the Lorp, 
Are bound to raife the nobleit fong. 


2 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
An awful throne of fhining blifs ! 
Fly thro’ the world, O fun, and tell, 
How dark thy ares compar’d to iis, 


Awake, ye tempelts, 


In 


and his fame 
founds of dreailial praife declare ; 


And the {weet whilper of his name 
Fill ev'ry geutler breeze of air. 
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4 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agrec, 
‘Vo join their praife with blazing fire ; 
Let the firm earth, and rolling a, 

In this eternal fong confpire. 


5 Ye flow’ry plains, proclaim his fkill, 
Vallics, lie low before his cye ; 
And let his praife from every hill 


Rife tuneful to the neighb’ring fky. 


6 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
While nature all around you fings ? 
O for a thout from old and young, 
From humble fwains and lofty kings § 


» Wide as his vaft dominion lies, 
Make the creator’s name be known; 
Loud as his thunder fhout his praife, 
And found it lofty as his throne. 


LXXxX. Short Metre. Warrs. 
Univerfal praife. 
1 Cte ev'ry creature join 
To praife th’ eternal Gop ; 
Ye heav’nly hotts, the fong begin, 
And found his name abroad. 


Thou fun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays, 

Ye ftarry lights, ye twinkling flames, 
Shine to your maker’s praite. 


2 


He built thofe worlds above, 

And fix’d their wondrous frame; 
By his command they ftand, or move, 

And ever {peak his name. 
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Ye vapours, when ye rife, 
Or fall in fhow’rs, or fnow, 
Ye thunders murm’ring round the fkies, 
His pow’r and glory fhow. 
s Wind, hail, and flafhing fire, 
Agree to praife the Lorn, 
When ye in dreadful ftorms confpire 
‘To execute his word. 
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6 = By all his works above 
Ilis honours be exprett 5 

Lut they who talte his wondrous love 
Should fing his praifes beft. 
WPOOMe 


Short Metre. 


WATTS, 


MLE Plelspec he 


i Ubi zeal be fhown 


10n’s wondrous fame to raife: 
He isthe Lorn: 


Lhe { 


his name alone 
Deferves our endlefs praife. 
2 Vrom meuntains near the fky 
; Let his high praife refound, 
From humble fhrubs and cedars high, 
and vales aud fields around. 


2 Monarchs of wide command, 


Praife ye th’ eternal King ; 
Judges, adore that fov’reign hand, 
Whence all your honours {pringe 
Let vig’rons youth engage 
‘Vo found his praifes high; 
_ do found his praifes high 
While infancy and with’ring age 
‘L heir fecbler voices try, 
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§ Let nature join with art, 
And all pronounce him bleft : 
But faints who dwell fo near his heart, 
Should fing his praifes beft. 


LXXXII. Proper Metre. Mas. Sreeie, 


Grateful praife. 
1 "FE? your creator Gop, 
Your great preferver, raife, 

Ye creatures of his hand, 
Your highe{t notes of praife : 

Let every voice 

Proclaim his pow’r, 

His name adore, 

And Joud rejoice. 

2 Thou fource of light and heat, 

sright fov’reign of the day, 
Difpenfing blefhags round 
With all-ditfufive ray ; 

From morn to night, 

With ev'ry beam, 

Record his name, 

Who made thee bright. 

3. Fair regent of the night, 
With all thy itarry train, 
Which rife in fining hotts, 
To gild the azure plain; 

With countlets rays 
Declare his name, 
Prolong the theme, 
Reflect his praife. 

4 Let all the creatures join 

To celebrate his name, 


3 And 


B.T, 
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‘ind all their various powers 
Afhit th’ exalted theme. 

Let nature raife 

Vrom every tongue 

A. general fong 

Of grateful praife. 
But oh ! from human tongues 
Should nobler praifes flow ; 
And every thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow: 

Your voices raife, 

Ye highly bleft 

Above the refl; 

Declare his praife. 


Lee: Metre. 


Pateto Gon. 


Lony 


1 Ee YM vocal air, and concave fkies, 
et walted hallelujahs found ; 
st W ler the facred triumphs rife, 
Pill voulred beav’n the notes rebound, 
g Lhou folar orb! whofe ruddy beam 
Compels the thades of night to yield; 
Thou filver moon! whofe fainter gleam 
Scarce trembles o’er yon azure fields 
Ye f{tars! who circle round the pole, 
Iilumin’d with cA Uiahe rays 5 
Inftruct your vocal fphezes to roll 
Symphonious to your Rave 8 praife. 
4 His name with pious praifes fing, 
Who kindled firft the beamy light; 
Who firft commanded you to {prin 
Forth from the cells of ancient night. 


5 
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5 Ye active youth, in manly prime! 
Ye virgins deck’d with blooming grace! 
Ye elders prefs'd by creeping time | 
And you, the infant tender race ! 

6 Your voices raife with mix’d acclaim, 
To praife the univerfal Lorn; 
‘The fole, auguil, majettie nanie, 
O’er earth and diftant heav’n adoi’d. 


LXAXIV. 


All nature invoked to praile the creado. 


Long Metre. Merrick. 


3 E. blefs’d inhabitants of heaven, 
To Gop be all your praifes given ; 
O praife him in the realms that he 


Above the reach of mortal cye. 


2 Praife him, thou fun, that round the pole 
With reftlefs couric art feen to roll; 
Ye moon and ftars, his praife repeat; 
Praife him, ye heavens, his awful feat. 
Nor let the heavens his praife confine; 
Let all of earth the chorus join; 
Ye beafts, that range th’ uncultur’d fou, 
Or patient lend to man your toil. 

4 Praife him, cach bird that wings the air, 
Each reptile, nurtur’d by his care ; 
And ev’ry wind and evry ftorm, 
"That duteous his commands perform 
Ye youthful bands, and virgin choir, 
Each lifping babe, and hoary fire, 
Wake to his name your grateful feng; 
@o him alone all praife belongs. 

6 His 
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6 His glory earth’s wide bounds o’erflowsy 
Nor highett heav’n its limit knows: 
O come, your thankful voices raife, 
And confecrate to him your praile. 


LXXXV. L. M. Wuitrams’s CoLLec- 
TION. 
The fame fuljeB. 


1 (SEvestrat worlds, your maker’s name 
Refound thro’ ev'ry fhining coatt; 

Our Gop a nobler praife will claim, 
Where he unfolds his glories moft. 

g Stupendous globe of flaming day, 
Praife him in thy fublime career, 
He ftruck from night thy peerlefs ray, 
Gave thee thy path, and guides thee there. 

3 Ye ftarry lamps, to whom ’tis giv’a 
Night’s fable horrors to illume, 
Praife him who hung you high in heav’ny 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round th’ Eternal play, 
‘Vhunders, that from his arm are hurl’d, 
The grandeur of your Gop convey, 
Blazing, or burfting on the world. 

5 From clime to clime, from fhore to fhore, 
Be the almighty Gop adord: 

He made the nations by his pow’r, 
And rules them with his fov’rcign word. 

6 At once let nature’s ample round 
‘fo Gon the vatt thankfgiving raife: 

His high perfection knows no bound, 


Bur falls th’ immenfity of {pace. 
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LXXXVI. P. M. Oratorio or ALEL. 
Gratitude to the author of nature. 


1 Ho cheerful the field, and the mead, 
Ulow gay does all nature appear! 
The flocks, as they carclefsly feed, 
Rejoice in the {pring of the year. 


2 The foliage that fliades the gay bow’rs, 
The herbage that fprings from the clod, 
Trecs, plants, cooling fruits, and fair flow’rs, 
All rife to the praife of our Gon. 


g Shall man, the great matter of all, 
The only infenfible prove ? 
Forbid it, fair grativude’s call! 
Forbid it, devétion and love ! 


4 The Gop who fuch wonders can raife, 
Ilis name be for ever ador’d 5 
Our lips thall inceffantly praife, 
Our heart thall rejoice in the Lorp. 


LXXXVIIL. P.M. Enrieipy’s Coiurcrioy, 
Hymn of univerfal praife. 


1 PEGIN, my foul, th’ exalted lay, 
Let each enraptur’d thought obey, 
And praife th’ almighty name 5 
Let heav’n and earth, and feas and tkies, 
In one melodious concert rife, 
‘Yo fwell the glorious theme. 


2 Ye 
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2 Xe angels, fpread the joyful found, 
While all th’ adoring throngs around 
His wondrous mercy fing ; 
Let all who fill the realms above 
Awake the tuncful foul of love, 
And touch the fweetett ftring. 


3 ‘Thou heaven of heavens, his vaft abode, 
Ye clouds, proclaim your maker, Gop; 
Ye thunders, fpeak his pow’r: 
Y.o! on the lightning’s gleamy wing 
In triumph rides th’ eternal king 3 
Tv aflonifh’d worlds adore. 


4 Ye deeps, whofe roaring billows rife 
Yo join the thunders of the fkies, 
Praife him who bids you roll ; 
His praife in fofter notes declare, 
Each whifp’ring breeze of yielding air, 
And breathe it to the foul. 


5 Wake, all ye feather’d throngs, and fing $ 
Ye cheerful warblers of the fpring, 
Harmonious anthems raife 
To him who fthap’d your finer mould, 
Who tipp’d your glitt’ring wings with golds 
And tun’d your voice to praife. 


6 Let man, by nobler paffions fway’d, 
The fecling heart, the judging head 
In heavenly praife employ ; 
Spread the Creator’s name around, 
Jill heav’n’s extended arch rebound 


The general burit of joy. 
LIXXvil, 
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LXXXVII. Common Metre. Warrs, 


Contemplation of the works of nature. 


1 TTERNAL wifdom! thee we praife, 
* 'Thee the creation fings ; 
With thy great name, rocks, hills, and feas, 
And heav’n’s high palace rings. 
2 How wide thy hand hath fpread the fky ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Ting’d with a blue of heav’nly dye, 
And ftarr’d with fparkling gold. 


3 There thou haft bid the globes of light 
Their endlefs circles run; 
The paler planet rules the night, 
The day obeys the fun. 
4 If down 1 turn my wond’ring eyes, 
On clouds and ftorms below ; 
Thofe under regions of the tkies 
Thy numerous glories thow. 


s The noify winds ftand ready there 
‘Thine orders to obey ; 
With founding wings they fweep the air, 
‘To make thy chariot way. 
6 The rolling mountains of the deep 
Obey thy ftern command ; 
Thy breath can raife the billows ileep, 
Or fink them on the fand. 


4 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And itrike the gazing fight, 
Thro’ fkies, and feas, and folid ground, 
With terror and delight. 
8 In 
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Infinite ttrength, and equal {kill 
Shine thro’ thy works abroad ; 
Our fouls with vaft amazement fil, 
And Ipeak the builder, Goo. 
But the mild glories of the Lorn, 

Our fofter paflions move ; 
Thy grace and pity, in thy word 
We fee, adore and love. 
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LXXAIX. Long Metre. Watts. 


Ail the works of Gono pratfe bint. 


Ros iss of all the lights above, 


Thou fun, whofe beams adorn the 


fpheres, 


And with unwearied fwiftnefs move 


‘Yo form the circles of our years ; 


Praife the Creator of the fkies, 


Who drefs’d thine orb in golden rays ; 


Or may the fun forget to rife 

lf he forget his maker’s praife. 
Thou reigning beauty of the night, 
Yair queca of filence, filver moon, 
Whote gentle beams, and borrow’d 
Are fofter rivals of the noon: 


Arife, and to that fov’reign power 
Waxing and waning honours pay, 


light 


Who bade thee rule the dufky hour, 


And halt fupply the abfent day. 


Ye twinkling ftars that gild the fky, 


And cheer the gloomy face of night, 
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Praife him who plac’d your orbs on high, 
And eut of darknets calld up heh. 
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With all thy fining works above, 
Let earth and duit attempt thy preit 


XC.. Common Metre. 
Invocation to pearl. 


r MDRAISE ye the Lorn, immortal choir 
A 'That fi iis the realms 
Praife him who form’d you of his fires 

And feeds you \ ith his Jove. 


alove 3 


2 Shine to his praife, ye ery{tal ikies, 
The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil in dhades your thoul ind eyes 
Jefore your brighter Gop. 

VYhou rel ttl efs globe ot golden light, 
Whofe beams create our dats, 
Join with the filver quoen of might, 

To own your borrow d rays, 
Thunder and hail, and {eas and ftorms, 
'The troene of his command, 
Appear in all your dre: udiul forms, 
And fpeak Hisawlul hand. 


fs sry ‘ “oa 
Shout to the Lorn, ye furging (cas, 


In your eternal roar; , 
Tet wave to wave re found his praife, 


And thore reply to shore. 
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6 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, 
. ‘Yo him that bade you grow ; 
meweet cluiters, bend the Froitial vines 
On ev'ry grateful aes 
7 Thus, while the meaner creatures fing, 
Ye mortals, catch the found ; 
Echo the glories of your king 
Thro’ ali the nations round. 


XCI. ADDISON. 


The voice of Gop ia his svorss 


sen 


Long Metre. 


j THe fpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal fky, 
And fpangled heavens, a fhining frame, 
‘Their great original proclaim. 


2 ‘Th’ unwearied fun, from day to day 
Doth his creator’s power difplay ; 
And publifhes to every land, 

‘The work of an almighty fant. 


3 Soon as the evening fhades ate, 
‘Lhe moon takes up the wondrous tale 5 
And nightly to the lifPning earth 
Repeats the ftory of her birth: 


4 Whilft all the flars which round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Contirm the tidings as they roll, 


And fpread the truth fron pole to pole. 


5 What tho’ in folemn filence all 
‘Move round this dark terreftrial ball ; 
What tho’ no real voice nor found, 
Amidit their radiant orbs be found: 
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6 In veafon’ s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Yor ever finging, as they pes 
*©'Phe hand that made us is divine.” 


B. ig 


XCII. Proper Metre. Roscommon. 
Praift to Gon from all nature 
I AZURE vaults ! O cryftal thy ! 
The world’s tranfparent canopy, 
Break your long filence, and let mortals 
know, j 
With what contempt you look on things 
below. 


2 Olight! thou fhireft, firft of things, 
Trom whom all joy, all be auty a ; 
O praife th’ almighty ruler of the globe, 
Who ufeth thee as his imperial robe. 


Great eye of all! whofe glorious iu 
Rules the bright empire of the day 
O praife his name, without hots purer 
light, 
Thou hadft been hid in an abyfs of night. 
4  Yemoon and planets! who difpente 
By Gon’s command your influence 4 
Refign to him, as to your maker due, 
‘That homage which man’s folly pays to you, 


5s Ye mifls and vapours, hail and fnow, 
And you who thro’ the concave ae w,? 
Swift to perform the mandates of lus word, 
Whirlwinds and tempefls, praife th’ at 
mighty Lorn. 


6 Praife 


el: 


6  Praife him, ye montters of the deep, 
Vhat.n the fea’s vaft bofom fleep ; 
At whofe command the foaming billows 
roar, 
Yet know their limits, tremble, and adore. 
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‘ 


7  Praife him, old monuments of time, 
U praife him, yc in youthful prime ; 
Praife him, who fhine in beauty’s excele 
lence, 
And praife him, thou fweet age of inno- 
cence. 
8 Lect the wide world his praifes fing, 
From whom its various bleflings fprinc 
Let echoing anthems make his praiies 
known, 
On earth his footftool, as in heav’n his 
throne ! 
Watts. 


XCHI. Long Metre. 


Climate and feajons of the year. 


I BRITAIN ! praife Jesovan’s name, 
His goodnefs and thy blifs proclaim : 

Hie bade the ocean round thee flow ; 
Not bars of brats could guard thee fo. 

2 Thy children are fecure and bleft ; 
Thy fhores have peace, thy cities reft: 
"Phy fun affords a temp’rate heat, 
Thy fertile foil the choiceit wheat. 
Thy changing feafons he ordains, 
‘Thine carly aud thy Jatter rains; 
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His flakes of fnow like wool hie fends, 5 iis hoary froft, his fleecy (naw, 
And well the fpringing corn defends. Defcend, and clothe the ground 5 ! 
The hquid ftreanis forbear to flow, 


His hoary froft beftrews the plains . 
4 y } ‘ In icy fetters bound. 


And binds the rapid flreams in chains: 


> He bids the warmer breezes biow ; 6 He feuds his word arid melts the fhow, 3 
The ice diffolves, the waters flow. The fields no longer mouti': 
§ But he hathnobler works and ways, aoe: the warmer gales to_blow, 
To fummon Britons to his praife: And bids the {pring return. 
To all our ifle his laws are fhowns 4 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
liis gofpel’s thro’ the nation known. Obey his mighty word ; " 
With tongs and honours founding loud, 
XCIV. Common Metre. Warrs. Praiie ye the fov’reign Loxo. - 
The providence 30D in the fevifons. {7 
hs ts ak aa SCV. Long Metre. Mrs. Sreexe. 
I Wit H fongs and honours founding fect wast ah i 
loud, ' : fa : 
Addrefs the Lorn on high; : : pr AISE ye the Lorp: Oh, blifsful 
Over the heav'ns he fpreads his cloud, theme, 
And waters veil the fky. To fing the honours of his namc ! 
2 He fends his thow’rs of bleffings down . Lis pleafure, ’tis givine delight, 
‘To cheer the plains below ; And praite is lovely in his fight. 
He makes the grafs the mountains crown, 2 He {peaks ! and fwiftly from the fkies 
And corn in vallies grow. ‘Lo earth the fov’reign mandate flies: 
3 He gives the grazing ox his meat; Obfervant nature hears his word, 
. e "9 Vier 2 
He hears the ravens ie ; Ana eis obedicnt to her Loxp. 
But man, who taftes his fineft wheat, 3 Now thick defcending, flakes of fnow 


Should raife his honours high. ,O'er earth a fleecy mantle throw; , 
KT eer x ¥2 pa A 
4 Ilis fleady counfels change the face “Now glittring froft o'er all the plains 
Of the declining year ; Extends its univerfal chains. 
He bids the fun cut fhort his race, 
And wintry days appear. 


At his fierce florms of patt’ring hail 
Lhe thiv ring powers of siature fail ; 
5 His ith Before 
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Unthelter’d by his guardian hand ? 

5 He fpeaks I the icc and fnows obey, 

~ And nature’s fetters melt away : 
Now vernal gales foft rifing blow, 
And murnrring waters gently flow. 

6 But nobler works his grace record, 
'To heal cur woes he fent his word; 
No thunders from his mount he hurl'd, 
But truth and love to blefs the world. 


Long Metre. Mrs. STEELE. 


Praife to the Gon of ibe feafens. 


1 SING to the Ionn ! let praife infpire 
 Vhe grateful voice, the tuneful lyre 5 
In {trains of joy, proclaim abroad 
‘Phe endlefs glories of our Gov. 

2 He counts the hofls of flarry flames, 
Knows all their natures and their names ; 
Great is our Gon ! his wondrous pow’r 
And boundlefs wifdom we adore. 

q Ile veils the tky with treafur’d fhow’rs 5 

~ On earth the plenteous blefing pours: 
"The mountains fmile in lively green, 

And fairer blo ms the flow’ry fcene. 

4 His bounteous hand, great {pring of good, 
Provides the brute creation food 5 
He feeds the ravens when they cry 5 
All nature lives bencath his eye. 

5 Dear 
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ihe Neart where he mpiants his fear; 


w 


‘The fouis who on his grace rely, 
Thefe, thefe are lov ely in his eye. 


XCVIf. Long Metre. 
The funia fubjedd, 
N Gop the race of man depends, 
Far as the earth’s remotett ends, 
Where the Creator’s name is known, 


By nature’s feeble light alone. 


Seafons and times obey his voice ; 

The ev’ning and the morn rejoice, 

To fee the earth made foft with thow’rs, 
Laden with fruit, and dreft in flow’rs. 


He from his wat’ry flores on high, 
Gives to the thirfty ground fupply ; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops difpenfe. 

The defert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant food the vallies yield ; 

The vallies thout with cheerful voice, | 
And neighb’ring hills repeat their joys. 
His works pronounce his pow’r divine 3 
O'er ev'ry field his slories fhine ; 

Thro’ ev'ry month his gifts appear 3 
Great Goo | thy goodnefs crowns the year. 


XCVIII. 


Warts.’ 


Cammon Metre, . 
The fume fulge€. 


"TS by thy ftrength the mountains ftand, 


Watts. 


Gor ot etérnal pow’r! : 
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The fea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempeits ceafe to roar. 

Thy morning light, and ev’ning fhade, 
Succellive comforts bring; 

Thy plentcous fruits make harveft glad, 
Thy flow’rs adorn the fpring. 

Seafons and times, and moons and hours, 
Heav’n, earth, and air are thine 5 

When clouds dittil in fruitful fhow'rs, 
The author is divine. 

Thofe floating ciflerns in the fky, 
Borne by the winds around, 

With wat’ry treafures well fupply 
‘The furrows of the ground. 

The thirfly ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks of corn appear : 

‘Thy ways abound with bleilings flill, 
Thy goodnefs crowns the year. 
XCIX. Common Metre. Watts. 

The bifings of the ipring. 
( yOOD is the Lorn, the heav’nly king, 
Who maxes the earth his care ; 

Vifits the pattures evry tpring, 
And bids the grafs appear. 

The clouds, lke rivers rais’d on high, 
Pour out, at try command, 

Their wat’ry biellings froma the fky, 
To cheer the thirfly land. 

The foften'’d ridges of tie ficld 
Permit the corn to {pring 5 


The 
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The vallies rich provifion yield, 
And the poor lab’rers fing. 
4 The little hills on ev'ry fide 
Rejoice at falling fhow’rs ; 
The meadows, drefs’d in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flow’rs. 
5 The barren clods refref’d with rainy 
Promite a joyful crop ; 
The parched ground looks green agvain, 
And raife the reaper’s hope. 


we 


6 ‘The various months thy goodnefs crowns 5 

How bounteous are thy ways ! 

‘Lhe bleating flocks {pread o’er the dow 
Aud thepherds {hout thy praife. 


C. Long Metre. 


TMS 


DoppRInGE. 


+ A 
Th; ‘th wond> 


te year crown K 


wt THIJS. 
I OU RNAL fource of ev'ry joy! 
* Well may thy praife our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear ; : 
‘Thy goodnefs crowns the circling year. 
2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand fupports the fteady pole: 
By thee the fun is taught to rife, 
And darknefs when to veil the ikies. 

3 The flow’ry foning, at thy command, 
Eimbalurs the ait, and paints the land ; 
‘The fummer-rays with vigour fhinc, 

‘do raife the corn, and cheer the vine. 
Thy hand in 2utumn richly pours 
J hao? all our coalls redundant ftores 5 
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And love and giatitude divine 


And winters, foften’d by thy care, Acton tot Naan 


No more a face of horror wear. 


¢ Seafons, and months, and weeks, and days 

Demand fucceflive fongs of pisces 

Still be the cheerful homage paic sity 

With morning light and ev’ning fhade | 

6 O may our more harmonious tongues 

In worlds unknown purfue the fongs 5 

And in thofe brighter courts adore, uf 
evolve iore | 

Where days and years revolye no mc 


CI. Common Metre. Mrs. STEELE. 


CII. Long Metre. Mrs. Sreery. 


Seed-time and barueft, 
| ¥ ‘THE rifing morn, the clofing day, 
Repeat thy praife with grateful voice; 
Both in their turns thy pow’r difplay, 
| And laden with thy gifts rejoice. 
| 2 Farth’s wide-extendcd, varying fcenes, 
' All {miling round thy bounty fhow ; 
From feas or clouds, full Magazines, 
[ Thy rich diffufive bleilings flow. 
3 Now earth receives the precious feed, 
Which thy indulgent hand prepares ; 
i And nourifhes the future bread, 
Phy hei xndaice of the fkies! ae anfwers all the ite cares. 
2 ‘Thefe thow’rs, with bleilings fraught, 4 Thy {weet refrething fhow’rs attend, 
me aay ae Beater fraprance rife, And through the ridges gently flow, 
1d ve See © 


hymn for the pring. . 
i ILE besary clothes the fertile vale, 
WwW And blofloms on the fpray, 
And fragrance breathes in ev'ry gaic, 
How fweet the vernal day ! 


\ eee hs ee Soft on the {pringing corn defcend ; 
And fix i slat Seale And thy kind bleiling makes it grow. 
3 O let my Hy ow pabes ee 5 ‘Thy goodnefs crowns the eircling year, 
With gratitude < av carey lets Thy paths drop fatnefs al} around ; 
The bounteous hand that deigns : ] ; 
rt arden, field, and grove. Ev’n barren wilds thy praife declare, 
1e ¥e ’ ? ° ine i Ss re 
af Bote Rind mr thoaphts adore; And SPOON hills return the found. 
4 That cee ea kin, 6 Here fpreading flocks adorn the plain 
Pe ee nobler gifts in ftore, There plenty ev'ry charm difplays 5 
Hat 1 tweeter, an Ts mind. Thy bounty chathes each lovely {cene, 
fo blefs the craving ey And joyful nature {houts thy praife. 
5 Infpir’d to praife, T then fhall join Hye bat 
Glad nature’s cheerful fong 5 Lah ; ] CUI, Long 
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CHI. Long Metre. Merrick. 
Tie effings of the year the gift of Providence. 


1 Tie morn and eve thy praife refound, 
Lorp, as they walk th’ ethereal round 5 
Thy vifits teach the erateful foil 
To recompenfe the lab’rer’s toil. 
2 By unexhaufted fprings fupplv’d, 
‘The river pours its copious tide 3 
A thoufand {treams, in fportive play, 
‘Thro’ the rich meadows wind their way. 
3 ‘The clouds, in frequent fhow’rs diltill’d, 
Drop fatnefs on the fruitful field, 
Break the rough glebe, the furrows cheer, 
And crown with good the fmiling year. 
4 ‘The paftures of th’ extended watte 
Thy gifts in rich profufion taite 5 
‘The hills around exulting ftand, 
And (hew the bounty of thy hand. 
s Cherifl’d at length by lenient fkies, 
Herbage and corn Juxuriant rife : 
The laughing vale affurnes a tongues 
And burfts triumphant into fong. 


CIV. L. M. Grentreman’s MAGAZINE. 


Autumnal hymn. , 
Rear Gov! at whofe all-pow’rful call, 
At firlt avofe this beauteous franic, 
Thou bidit the {cafons change, and alk 
‘Yhe changing feafons fpeak thy name.) 
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Pe: ne : 
2 een bids the infant year, 
shit ioe tiorms recover’d, rife ; 
Mar eu and grateful fcenes appear, 
opening to our wond’ring cyes 
O how deli ti t : 
3 F ow delightful ’tis to {ce 
h y dreft ! 
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vu 


e earth in vernal beaut 
The baie ie and flow’r, and tree, 
g glories fhine confett ! 
4 Aloft, full beaming, reigns the fun 
And light and genial heat conveys ‘ 
And, while he leads the feafons on : 
From thee derives his quick’ning rays. 
5 Around us, from the teeming field 
oprings the rich grain, or purpl’'d vine § 
At thy command they rife to yield ; 
The ftrength’ning bread, or cheerine wine. 
6 Indulgent Gop ! from ev’ry part i 
Phy plenteous bleffings largely flow ; 
We fee—we tafte—let ev'ry heart : 
With grateful love and duty glow. 


CV. Long Metre. 
A winter yefleion. 
I THE man whofe faith and hope are 
ftrong, 
And free from vexing cares his mind 
As changing feafons pats along, : 
Can in them all freth pleafures find. 
2 The man whofe faculties are found, 
Plis heart upright, und confeience clean 
With tranquil mind can pats his round 
Of life, ih ev'ry ihifting {eene. 
Lay ve 3 Not 
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= Not only in his youthful prime,” 


And whiltt his pow’rs continue firm, 
But when he feels th’ etlect of time, 
And age prepares him for the worm $ 


4 Grateful for every bleffing paft, 


Patient in every prefent ils) 
And on whatever ground he’s plac’d, 
Hope does with pleafing profpeéts fill. 
CVI. Common. Metre. - WATTS. ° 
A hymn for morning or evening. 
1 PUOSANNA, with a cheerful found, 
To Gop’s upholding hand! 
Ten thoufand fnares our path furround, 
And yet fecure we ftand. ’ 
2 How wondrous is that mighty pow’r, 
Which form’d us with a word ! 
And ev'ry day, and ey’ry hour, 
_ We lean upon the Lorp. 
3 The ewning refts our weary head, 
And mercy guards the room ; 
We wake, and we admire the bed 
That was not made our tomb. 
4 The rifing morn cannot aflure 
‘That we fliall end the cay 3 
For death ftands ready at the doors 
To take cur lives aways 
§ Gon is our fun, whofe daily light 
Our joy and fafety brings 5 
Our feeble frame lies fafe at night’ 
Beneath his thady wings. 
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CVIT. Long Metre. Warts. 
A byinn for morning o eveniig. 
1 ¥ Gon, how endlefs is thy love! 
r wire > ee 
Thy gilts are ev'ry ev’niug new ; 
And morning mercies from above, - ° 
Gently diftil like early dew.’ 
2 Thou fpread’ft the curtains of the nighs, 
be guardian of my fleeping hours; 
y fov reign word reftores the light, 
And quickens all my drowfy pow’rs. 
3 Lyield my pow’rs to thy command 3 
To thee I confeeraté my days ; 
Perpetual bleffings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual fongs of praife. 


at 
CViLiTe Long Metre. Warrs. 
An evening /ymn, 


‘ “THUS far the Lorn has led me on, 


89 
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Vhus far his pow’r prolongs my days, 


Sane a die 
And ev'ry ev'ning fhall make known 
Some freth memorial of his grace. 
-2 Much of my time has run to watte, 
And f perhaps am near my home: 
Burt he forgives my follies paft, 


And gives me {trength for davs to come. 


3 T lay my body down to fleep ;) 
eace is the pillow of my head: 
His ever-warchful eye fhiall keep 
Its conftant guard around my bed,’ 


g70 13 


4 Faith 
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4 Faith in his name forbids my fear: 
O may thy prefence ne’er depart ! 
And in the morning may Lhbear 
‘Uhy loving kindnefs ou my heart ! 

5 Thus when the night of death fhall come, 
My flefh thall reft beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to roufe my tomb, 
With fweet falvation in the found. 

CIX. Common Metre. Watts... 


Ar: bventiag bymn. 
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Not all the fands that foread the thore 
To equal numbers rife. 
2 My frame with fear and wonder ftands 
‘Che product of thy skill ; 
And hourly bleflings from thy hands 
Phy thoughts of love reveal. 
3 Thefe on my heart, by ‘night 1 keep’; 
How kind, how deat to me ! 
O may the hour that ends my {lcep, 
Still find my thoughts with thee ! 


SE NS TO TL I I TT aI 


Nor would I dare to fin. 


1 Y ORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray, CXI. Common Metre. Mrs. Svecur. 
( I am for ever thine: ; s 4 A morning Aymi. 
1 fear before thee all the day, 4 Ly LORD of my life, O may thy praife 
: 


tmploy my nobleft powers, 
Whofe goodnefs lengthens out my days, 


And while I reft my weary head 
9 A ing a J : ; And fills the circling hours ! 


Front cares and bus’nefs free, : 
Tis fweet converfing on my bed, 2 Preferv’d by thy almighty arm, 
With my own heart and thee. I pafs the fhades of night, . 
Screnc, and fafe from ev'ry harm, 


2 I pay this ev’ning facrifice ; rom ¢ 
oe kA b And fee returning light. 


And when my work is Cone, Wh; ; . 
Great Gop ! my faith and hope relies 3 ithe many {pent the night in fighs, 
Upon thy grace alone. i And aie Pale, ai WOES 5 
. n gentle fleep I clos’d my eyes 
' - :¢ s’d to peace A i aed 
ae | hus, w ith my thoughts compos d top , And unditurb’d repofe. 
Vi give mine eyes to fleep 5 


Thy hand in fafety keeps my days, hot eat a aaa 
: Aa f Py oye pep 35 ? 
And will my ilumbers keep. And I unconfcious lay, 
CX. Common Metres Watts. Thy watchful care was round my bed, 
micatne ibid’, ‘Vo guard my feeble elay. 
; LOR D, when I count thy mercies o'er, 5 © tet the fame almighty care ¢ 
‘They itrike me with furprife ; My waking hours attend; 
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From ev'ry danger, ev’ry {nare, 
My heedlefs tteps defend. 
© Smile on my minutes as they roll 
And guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodnefs fill my foul 
With gratitude and praife. 


CXII. 


B. Is 


Mrs. STEELE. 


Long Metre. 


An eventase byrne. 


1 ( ‘REA T Gop, to thee my ev’ning fong, 
* With humble gratitude, I raife ; 
© let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And til my heart with lively praife ! 

2 My days unclouded, as they pats, 
And ev’ry gently rolling hour, 

Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witnefs to thy love and power. 

3 Uhy love and power, celettial guard, 
Prejerve me from furrownding harms: 
Can danger reach me, while the Loup 
Extends his kind proteling arms ? 

4 Let cheering hope my eyelids clofe, 
With ileep refrefh my fecble frame, 
Safe in thy care may [ repofe, 

And wake with praifes to thy name. 


CXU. Common Metre. Mrs. Sree vz. 
An evening bymr. 
1 THE man of humble, upright heart, 


As his peculiar care, ee 
Ty 
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The Lorp himfeif has fet apart, *- 


And when he calls will hear. 
2 With pious awe your hearts furvey, 
And ewry fin repent ; 
Let true contrition clofe the day, 
And future guilt prevent. 


3 Your facrifice the Lorn will own, 
If thus you feck his face, 
Thus humbly bow before his throne, 
And tru{t his pard’ning grace. 


CXIV. C. M. Livervroor Corrections 


y 


An evennig hymn, 


I J[NDULGENT Gen, whofe bounteous 
J care - 
O'er all thy works is thewn, 
O let my grateful pray’r and praife 
Afcend before thy throne ! 
z What mercics has this day beftow’d ! 
How largely haft thou bleft ! 
My a with plenty overflow’d, 
With cheerfulnefs my breaft. 
3 Now may {weet flumbers clofe my ¢yes, 
From pain and ficknefs free; 
And let my waking thoughts arife 
_ To meditate on thee. 
4 So blefs cach future day and night, 
Till life’s fond feene is o'er ; 
And then to réahns of endlefé light ° 
. Enraptur’d let me foar: 
XV; 
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CXV. C. M. Gentieman’s Macazine. 


An evening hymn. 
xy QEE! the bright monarch of the day 
*7 fn ocean dips his beams, 
While from his Boe a parting ray 
In milder glory ftreams. 
2 The moon, pale empre(s of the night, 
In fweet fucceflion reigns ; 


And finely paints with filver light 
The mountains, vales, and plains. 


3 The planets in progreffion rife, 
Aud fhine from pole to pole: 
Their pleafing courfe delights our eyes, 
And charms th’ attentive foul. 


The ftarry arch in grandeur glows 
‘Thro’ ail its ample round : 

Great Gop ! thy power no limit knows, 
‘Thy wifdom knows no bound. 

PARNELL. 


CXVI. Long Metre. 


Morning bynin. 


§ PENOLD the day that dawns in air, 
Renews our ufual toil and care, 

As from the lap of night it fprings, 
With buty cares upon its wings. 

2 Prepare to meet them with a mind, 
‘That bows fubmilively refign’d 5 
Vhat would to works appointed a lH; 
That knows that Gow has ordes’d at 


3 And 


Bt 
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3 And whether with a {mall rep ae 
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We break the fober morning ae 
Or, in our thoughts and houles lay 
The future methods of the day: 


Or early walk abroad to meet 
Our bus’ nefs, with induftrious feet 
Whate’er we think, whate’er we do, 


His glory {till be kept i in view. 
CXVII. Long Metre. 


Even ing hyn. 
LOR»: as the evening {hades a 
And chafe the tw ilight from) the {kies, 

Thy wondrous hounty may we find, 

And fhare it with a grateful mind } 

O! make our weary members bieit, 

With {weet refrefhment in their reit ; 
And in the hours of darknefs fpread 

‘Lhy guardian arms around our head. 


Upon our knees, as here we bow, 
We pray the Lorn of glory, now 
To fill our breafts, left deadly fin 
Should caufe a darker night within. 


If thoughts on thee our fouls employ, 

Wen darknefs will afford us joy 5 

"Pill thou fhalt call, and we ihall foar, 
And part with darknefs evermore. 


CAVIL Long Metre. HawkEswortTr 
Mornin 


PARNELL. 
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4 Cy fleep’s ferene oblivion laid, 


I fately p ats "dh the filent night’ oie! 
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Again I fee the breaking fhade, 

i drink again the morning light. 
New-born, I blefs the waking hour, 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be; 
My confeious foul refumes her pow’r, 
And fprings, my guardian Gop ! to thee. 
O guide me thro’ the various maze 

My doubtful feet are doomrd to tread 5 
And fpread thy fhield’s protecting blaze 
Where dangers prefs around my head. 
A deeper thade fhall foon impend, 

A deepér fleep my eyes apprefs ; 

Yet then thy {trength fhall fill defend, 
‘Thy goodnefs ftill delight to blefs. 
That deeper fhade fhall break away, 
‘That deeper fleep fhall leave my eyes: 
‘Thy light thall give eternal day ; 

‘Thy love, the rapture of the fkies. 


pe Reece vie MOLLECT COLLECTION, 


1756. 
Morning prayer. 
Bye thee let my firft off’rings rife, 
Whofe fun creates my day 5 
Swift as his gladd’ning influence flies, 
And fpotieis as his ray. 

This day thy fay’ring hand be nigh ; 
So oft vouchfafd before ; 

Sull may it Jead, protect, fupply, 
And I that hand adore! 

: ; 3 If 
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If blifs thy providence impart, 
For which refign’d I pray, 

Give me to feel the grateful heart 
‘That without guilt is gay. 

AffliClion fhould thy love intend, 
As fin’s or folly’s cure ; 

Patienr, to gain that blefled end, 
May I the means endure ! 


$7 


If bright or cloudy fcenes await, 
Sure profit let me 

‘That heaven nor high nor low eftate 
May fend to me in vain, 


ga 


gain 5 


Be this, and ev’ry future day, 
Still wifer than the pait; 

Thar, from the whole of life’s furvey, 
f may find peace at laft. 


CXX. C. M. Genrreman’s Macazine. 
TIymn for datly protection. : 
N thee each morning, O my Gop! 
ly waking thoughts attend; 
Jn thee are founded all my hopes, 
In thee my wifhes end. 
My foul, in pleafing wonder loft, 
‘Thy boundlefs love furveys, 
And, fir’d with grateful zeal, prepares 
A facrifice of praife. 

Gop leads me thro’ the maze of fleep, 
And brings me fafe to light; 
And, with the fame paternal care, 
Conducts my fteps till night. 
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4 When ev’ning flumbers prefs my eyes, 
With his protection bleft, 
In peace and fafety I commit 
My wearied limbs to reit. 
g My {pirit, in his hand fecure, 
Pears no approaching ill; 
For, whether waking or afleep, 
‘Thou, Lorn, art with me {till. 


CXXI. 


Common Metre. Mrs. Rowr. 


Geno's cooducfs renesved every morning and (VenIngz 


With gratitude VIL bring 5 
And at the rofy dawn of day 
Phy lofty prailes fing. 
» Yhou round the heav’nly arch doft draw 
A dark and fable veil, 
And all the beauties of the world 
Vrom mortal eyes conceal. 
3 Again the tky with golden beams 
‘Vhy tkilful hands adorn, 
And paint with cheerful {plendour gay 
‘Yhe fair afcending morn. 
4 And as the gloomy night returns, 
Or fmiling day renews, 
Thy conftant goodnefs {till my foul 
With benelits purfucs. 


s Yor this will | my vows to thee 
With ev’ning incenfe bring 5 

And at the rofy dawn of day 
Dhy lofty praifes fing. 


I '@ REAT Gop! my early vows to thee 
x 
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CXXII. Proper Metre. Doppripce. 


Meditations in the night feafon. 


I VVEAE tho’ downy flumbers flee, 


Strangers to my couch and me}; 
While with Gop’s protection blett, 
Cares and fears ne’er haunt my breaft. 


While the emprefs cf the night 
Scatters mild her filver ligit ; 
While the vivid planets ftray 
Various through their myttic way 


While the ftars unnumber’d roll 

Round the ever-con{tant pole 5 

Far above thefe fpangled thies 

All my foul to Goo ihall rife ; 5 


*Midit the filence of the night 
Mingling with thofe angels bright, 
Whote harmonious voices raife 
Ceafclefs love and ceafelets praife, 


*Midft the throng his gentle ear 
Shall my grateful accents hear ¢ 
From on high will he impart 
Secret comfort to my heart : 


6 Lifting all my thoughts above 


On the wings of faith and love.— 
Bictt alternative to me, 
‘Lhus to ileep, or wake, with thee-! 
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Common metre. Warts. 


CXXUI. 
Hynin for the Lorn’s diy. 


x "pis is the day the Lorp hath made: 
He calls the hours his own: 
Let heav’n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praife furround the throne. 


2 To-day arofe our glorious head, 
And death’s dread empire fell; 
To-day the faints his triumph fpread, 
And all its wonders tell, 


3 Hofanna ! the anointed king 
Afcends his deftin’d throne ; 
To Gop your grateful homage bring, 
And his Mcthah own, 


4 Sent by his father’s love, he came 
To blefs our finful race ; 
Let all adore the Father’s naine, 
And celebrate his grace. 


Adore him in the higheft ftrains 
‘The church on earth can raife : 
The higheft heav’ns in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler pruaife. 
Watts. 


CXXIV. Short Metre. 


Tie fame fubsct?. 
: Cee 
i THE work, O Lorp, is thine, 


And wondrous in our ¢ycs 3 
This day proclaims it all divine— 
Lhis day did Jesus rife. 
2We 
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2 We hail the glorious day, 
With thankful heart and voice,- 
Which chas‘d each painful doubt away, 
And bade the church rejoice, 
3. Since he hath left the grave, 
His promifes are true; 
And each exalted hope he gave, 
Confirm’d of Gon we view. 
4  Ovcome the happy hour, 
When all the earth fhall own 
Thy Son, O Gop! declar’d with pow’r, 
And worflup at thy throne. 
That we poffefs thy word 
Which all this grace difplays, 
Accept, thou Father of our Lorn, 
Our facrifice of praife. 


CXXV. Common Metre. Mrs. Barnautp. 
Lhe Lorv's dy morning. 
\ GAIN the Lorn of life and lie 
: fat Awakes Ae 15 MC eae pe 
b » dat 
Unifcals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increafing day. 
2 0 what a night was that, which wrapt 
‘Lhe heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a fun which broke this day, 
‘Triumphant from the tomb ! 
3 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hofannas fung ; 
Let gladnefs dwell in ev’ry heart, 
And praife on ev’ry tongue, 
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Yen thoufand dif?ring lips ftiil join 
‘Yo hail this welcome morn 3 
Which featters bleihngs from its wings | 
‘Yo nations yet Giiber n. 


CXXVIL Long Mere. Mrs. STEELE. 


Hymn for the Lorn’s day meruing 
GRE ‘ALY Gon ! this facred ie of thine 
Demands our fouls’ collected pow’rs + 
May we employ in work divine, 
‘Vhefe folemn, thefe devoted hours ! 


Ifence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly 5 
Where Gop refides appear no more : 
Omaifcient Gop ! thy piercing eye 
Can ev’ry fecret thought explore. 
The word of life difpens’d to-day, 
Invites us toa heavnly featt ; 

May ev ry ear the call obey, 

Le ev'ry heart a humble guett ! 


Thy fpirit’s powerful aid impart ; 

O may thy word with life divine 
Engage the ear, and warm thc heart ! 
‘Then thall the day indeed be thine. 


CXXVII. Long Metre. Mrs. STEELE, 


The plealure and advantage of divine worflrp. 


HyArPy the men,’ whom ftrength divine 


With ardent love and zeal infpires | 
Whofe fteps to thy bleft way inc line, 
With willing hearts and warn detires. i 
till 
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2 Still they purfue the painful road, ? 
Increafing ttrength furmounts their fear ; 
Till all at eng 1, before their Gon, 

Tn Sion’s glorious courts appear. 


One day aha thy facred gate 
Affords more real joy to me, 

‘Than thoufands in the tents of ftate ; 
The meaneft place is blifs with thee. 
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Gop is a fun; our brighteft day 
Vrom his reviving prefence flows ; 
Gop is a fhield, thro’ all the way, 
To guard us from furrounding toes. 


H{e pours his kindett bleflings down, 
Profufely down, on fouls fincere ; 

And grace th: all guide, and glory crown 
‘The happy fav’rites of his care. 


O Lorp ot hofts, thou Gop of grace ! 
How bleit, cared bleft, is he, 

Who trufls thy love, and feeks thy face, 
‘And fixes all his hopes on thee. 


CXXVIII. Short Metre. Watts. 
The book of mature and foripture. 
EHOLD the lofty tky 
Declares its maker Gop ; 
And all his {tarry works on high 
Proclaim his pow’r abroad. 


‘The darknefs and the light 
Still keep their courfe the fame 
While night to day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach. his name. 
3 In 
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3 Inev'ry diff’rent Jand 
‘Their gen’ral voice is known: 
They thew the wonders of his hand, 
Aud orders of his throne. 
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4 =Ye Britith ifles, rejoice 
Here he reveals his word : 
We are not left to nature’s voice 
‘Lo bid us know the Lorn. 


Ilis ftatutes and commands 
Are fet before our eyes; 

He puts his gofpel in our hands, 
Where our falvation lies. 

6 His laws are juit and pure, 

His truth without deceit 5 

His promifes for ever fure, 
And his rewards are great. 


CXXIX. Long Metre. Warts. 
The seorts and curd of Gon. 


1 THE heavy’ ns declare thy glory, Lorn; 
Tn ev'ry ftar thy wi {dom fhines ; 

But when cur eyes behold thy word, 

We read thy name in fairer lines. 


2 The rolling fun, the changing light, 
And nights and pate thy pow’r confefs ; : 
But the bleft volume thou haft writ, 
Reveals thy juftice and thy grace. 
Sun, moon and ftars convey thy praife 
Round the whole earth, and never ftand ; 
So when thy truth hegan its race, 
It touch’d and glane’d on ev’ry land. 

+ Nor 


Ww 
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4 Nor shall thy fpreading gofpel reft, , 
‘Lill thro’ the world thy.truth has runs 
‘Sill Crixisp has. all the nations bleft 
‘Chat fee the light or feel the fun. 
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§ Father of lights, in glory rife, 
ae the dark world with heavy’ nly ohes 2 
Yhy gofpel makes the fimple wife, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


. & ‘Thy nobleft wonders here we view, 


In fouls renew’d, and fins forgiv’n : 
Lorn, cleanfe my fins, my foul renew, 
And fate thy word imy guide to heav’n. 


CXXX. 
The book of nature and feripture. 
i GREAT Gop! the heav’ns’ well-order’d 
frame 
Declares the glories of thy name; 
There thy rich works of wonder fhine 3 
A thoufand ftarry beauties theic, 
A thoufand radiant marks appear, 
Of boundlefs pow’r and fkill divine. 


Proper Metre. Watts. 


2 From night to day, from day to night, 
‘he dawning and the dying light, 
Lectures of heav’nly witdom read ; 
With filent eloquence they raife 
Our thoughts to the Creator’s praife, 
And neither found nor language need. 


Yet their divine inftructions run 
Far as the journies of the fun, 
And diftant nations know their voice: 
The 
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The fun, in robes of fplendour dreft, 
Breaks from the chambers of the eaft, 
Moves round, and bids the earth rejoice. 
4 Where’er he fpreads his beams abroad, 
He {peaks the majeily of Gon: 
All nature joins to thew thy praife. 
Thus Gop in ev’ry creature fhines; 
Fair is the book of nature’s lines, 
But fairer is the book of grace. 


CXXXIJ. Long Metre. Warts. 


Praife to Gon for his gordne/s. 
! BLES; O my foul! the living Gon, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 

Let ail the pow'rs within me join 

In work and worfhip fo divine. 
2 Blefs, O my foul! the Gen of grace ; 
His favonrs claim thy higheft praife : 
Let not the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be loft in filence and forgot. 
His mercy crowns our growing years: 
Our youth decay’d his pow’r repairs : 
He fatisties our mouths with good, 
And fills our hopes with heavuly food, 


tw 


4 The vices of the mind he heals, 
And fooths the pains which narnre feels: 
Redeems our fouls from death, aud faves 
Our wafting lives from threatning graves. 
5 He fees th’ oppreffor and th’ oppreit, 
And often gives the fu ref reft; ~~ 
; But 
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But will his ju‘tice more difplay 
In the laft great rewarding day. ° 

6 His pow’r he thew’d by Mofes’ hands, 
And gave to Ifr’el his commands ; 

But fent his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 

7 Let the whole carth his pow’r confefs ; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
‘The Gentile with the Jew fhall join 
In work and worfhip fo divine. 


CXNXII. Short Metre. Warts. 
Lraife for fpiritual and temporal blefings. 
1 6) BLESS the Lorn, my foul | 
Lct all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to blefs his name, 
Whofe favours are divine. 
2  O blefs the Lorn, my foul! 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulnefs, 
And without praifes die. 


= 


3 Lis he forgives thy fins, 
Tis he relieves thy pain 5 
Tis he that heals thy fickneffes, 
And gives thee ftrength again. 
4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When refcu’d from the grave; 
He that redeem’d our fouls trom death, 
Hath boundlefs pow’r to fave. 
g He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the fuff’rer reits 
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‘The Lorn hath juttice for the proud, 
And mercy for th’ opprett. 
6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Motes known ; 
But fent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 


CXXXII. Long Metre. Parraick. 
Gov oxr proferver and deliverer. 


1 FJOICE, ye righteous, in your Gop 5 
R Proclaim the praifes of the Lorp ; 
His goodnefs often call to mind, 

And his fidelity record. 


2 His anger is but fhort ; his love, 
Which is our life, doth longer flay: 
Grief may continue for a myht, 

But comfort rifes with the day. 

With ficknefs worn, with gricf oppreil, 
To thee we cry, for thou canit fave : 
Oft hait thou rais’d our finking hopes, 
Our lives oft reteu’d from the grave. 

4 Inour profperity we fad, 

Our mountain ftands for ever {trong : 
Vain thought ! it is thy favour, Lonv, 
Alone hath made it ftand fo long. 

For, were thy prefence once withdrawn, 
What troubles might our {tate invade ! 

O God! uphold us, or we fall; 
We live but by thy conitant aid. 

2 
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CXXXIV. Long Metre. Mrs. Sreeze. 


Prarie to the divine coodnefs,” 


o 


i A WAKE, my foul! awake, my tongue 
My Cop demands the grateful fong : 


Let all my nobler powers record 


The wondrous mercy of the Lorp. 

2 Vivincly free, his mercy flows, 
Vorgives my crimes, allays my woes 3 
And bids approaching death remove, 
And crowns me with indulgent love. 

3 He fills my longing foul with good, 
Subitantial blifs ! immortal food ! 
Youth {miles renew’d in a€tive prime, 
And triumphs o'er the power of time. 

4 In him the poor oppreft fhall find 
A friend almighty, juft and kind ; 

His glo jous acts, his wondrous ways, 
lo all the world proclaim his praife. 
CXXAV. Long Metre. Mrs. Srerye 

Praife to Gon. 
: THe Lorn is king, his hand alone 


Flas mx’d in heav’n his radiant throne; 


{Te fends his fov’reign laws abroad, 


And heaven and earth confefs the Gop. 

2 Immortal form’d by pow’r divine, 
Attending angels round him fhine, 
Obfervant wait his facred will, 
‘Sad his commands with joy fulfil. 
‘ ' if 


Pate 


. 


od 


re va 
Acie 4 tans 


a 


ie 


eI opeorem til ¢ 
ard Ape vet? Th 


er el ok 


gpraita Pe 


tio  TIYMNS axp PSALMS. BLE BI.  WYMNS anv PSALMS. rt 


Ye heav’nly hofls adore the Lorn, 
Who form’d you to obey his word : 
Let everlatting praifes rife, 

‘Vhro’ the bright armics of the fkies. 


Lee) 


) CXXXVIT. Long Metre. Warrs. 


The divine merey and truth, 
4 While all his works his praife proclaim, i IVE to our Gon i 1 prai 
, : x « re ed 
Eo SEPT als Wels his name, G " 70 Ags praife 3 
O let my heart, my life, my tongue, eee Th ays 


j art Cy ; WwW epee - ’ as 
Attend and join the blifsful tong. an feeeee eracaita on belongs 


Repeat his mercies in your fong. 
‘ae r nr 9 poor P . ’ 
CXXXVI. L.M. Tate and Brapy. 2 Give to the Lorp of Lords renown, 
Divine goodiefs culoved. The King of kings with glory crown; 
t M* foul. infpir'd with facred love, His mercies ever fhall endure, 
1 Gon’s holy name for ever blefs 5 When lords and kings are known no more. 
Of all his favours tri prove, 3 He built the earth, he fpread the fky, 
And ftill thy grateful thanks exprefs. And fix’d the fiarry lights on high 5 
@ *Yis he who all thy fins forgives, Wonders of grace to Gop belong : 
Aud after ficknefs makes thee found: Repeat his mercies in your fong. 
Prom danger he thy life retrieves, ; 4 He fills the fun with morning licht, 
’ = * oe ee PSs aT r ; ° * — 
By him with grace and merey crown d. He bids the moon dircét the night : 
3 The Lory abounds with tender love, His mercies ever {hall endure, 
And unexampled acts of grace ; When fun and moon fhall fhine no more. 
<2 ° 4997) ; yyy . r : ’ . 
His waken’d judgments ilowly move, § He fent his Son with pow’r to fave 
ie a Pee ee yy ne | e 4 Vari Ma 4 
Mis willing mercy tlows apace. From guilt, and darknefs, and the grave: 
4 As high as heav’n its arch extends Wonders of grace to Gop belong : 
Above this liule pot of clay, Repeat his mercies in your fong. 
: eee lee ternae tenntcenda 1" : ; 7 
So much his hounds fs grace tranicends 6 Thro’ this vain world he guides our feet, 
‘Vhe bett ebedience we can pay. And leads us to his heaw’nly feat ; 
ce Tet ev'ry creature join to blefs . His mercies ever fhall endure, 
Vhe mighty Lory: and thou, my heart, When this vain world fhall be no more, 


Vith grateful joy thy thanks exprefs, 
And tn this concert bear thy part. ae 
: CAXAAVIE [a I, 2 CXXXVIII. 
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CXXXVIII. Proper Metre. Watts, 
(GIVE thanks to Gov moft high, 
The univerfal Lord, 

The fow’ reign King of kings, 
And be his grace ador’d. 

His pow’r and grace 

Are {lill the fame ; 

And let his name 

Have endlefs praife. 
How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done ! 
He form’d the.carth and feas, 
And fpread the heav’ns alone. 

Thy mercy, Lorn, 

Shall ftill endure ; 

And ever fure 

Abides thy word. 
His wifdom fram’d the fun, 
‘To crown the day with light 5 
The moon and twinkling ftars, 
To cheer the darkfome night, 

His pow’r and grace 

Are {till the fame 3 

And let his name 

Have endlefs praife. 
He fent his only Son, 
To fave us from our woe, 
From error, fin, and death, 
And ev’ry hurtful foe. 

Thy mercy, Lorn, 

Shall ftill endure, 

And ever fure 

Abides thy word. 


5.1. 
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CXXXIX. Common Metre. Warts. 


Wonders of creation, piowidence, and redeniption. 
GIVE thanks to Gop, the fov’reign Lorn, 
His mercies ftill endure ; 
And be the King of kings ador’d; 
His truth is ever fure. 
What wonders hath his wifdom donc ! 
How mighty is his band ! 
Heav’n, earth and fea, he fram’d alone: 
How wide ts his command ! 
The fun fupplics the day with light: 
How bright his counfels thine ! 
Lhe moon and {tars adorn the night : 
Fis works are all divine. 
He faw the nations dead in fin; 
He felt his pity move: 
How fad the {tate the world was in! 
How boundlefs was his love! 
He fent to fave us from our woe 3 
His goodnefs never fails ; 
From fin and death, and ev’ry foe ; 
And {lilt his grace prevails. 
Give thanks to Gon our heav’nly King 3 
His mercies {till endure ; 
Let the whole earth his praifes fing : 
His truth is ever fure. 
CXL. Proper Metre. Merricx. 
The perfections and providence of Gono, 
i "Pl your voice, and joyful fing 
~ Praifes to your heav’nly King ; 
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For his bleffings far extend, 

And his mercy knows no end. 

Be the Lorn your noblett theme, 
Who of Gods is Gon fupreme ; 
He, to whom all Lords belide 

Bow the knec, and veil their pride 
Who afferts his jutt command 

By the wonders of his hand : 

He, whofe wifdom thron’d on hieh, 
Built the manfious of the iky : 

He, who bade the wat’ry deep 
Under carth’s foundation fleep 5 
And the orbs that gild the pole 
Thro’ the boundleis ether roll ; 
Thee, O fun, whofe pow’rful ray 
Rules the empire of the day 5 

You, O moon and ftars, whofe light 
Gilds the darknefs of the night. 

He with food fuftains, O earth, 

All who claim from thee their birth y 
Yor his bleflings far extend, 

And his mercy. knows no end. 


CXLI, - Proper Metre. Muirtron. 


The ferfedlions and pr wntence af Gow. 
ET us with a joyful mind 
Praife the Lorn, for he is kind: 
Tor his mercies fhall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 
Let us found his name abroad, 
Vor of Gods he is the Gov: 


B.Y. 


Who 


B.'T. HYMNS anv PSALMS. II 


vw 


~l 


ws 


:Who by wifdom did create 

Th’ heav’ns high, and all their ftate ; 
Did the folid earth ordain 

How to rife above the main: 

Who, by his commanding might, 
Vill'd the new-made world with light: 
Caus’d the golden-treffed fun, 

All the day his courfe to run; 

And the moon to fhine by night, 
"Mid her fpangl’d fifters bright. 

All his creatures Gop does feed, 
His full hand fupplies their need : 
Let us therefore warble forth 

His high majetty and worth. 

He his manfion hath on high, 

"Bove the reach of mortal eye ; 

And his mercies fhall endure, 

Ever faithful, cver fure. 


CXLII. Long Metre. Watts. 
Praile to Gow far bis poudach and truth. 
RAISE ye the Lorn ! my heart {hall join 
In work fo pleafant, fo divine ; 
Now while this carth is mine abode, 
And when my foul afcends to Gop. 
Why fhould I make a man my truft? 
Princes mutt die, and turn to dult ; 
Lheir breath departs, their pomp and pow’r, 
And thoughts all vanifh in an hour, 


3 Happy the man whofe hopes rely 


On Hracl’s Gop! he made the fky, 
And 
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And earth, and feas, with all their train 
Aud none ihall find his promife vain. 


His truth for ever itands fecure : 

He faves th’ oppreft, he feeds the poor 5 
He fends the lab’ring conicience peace, 
And grants the pris’ner fweet releate. 
The Lorp hath eves to give the blind ; 
The Lorn fupports the finking mind ; 
tle helps the itranger in diflrets, 

The widow, and the fatherlefs. 

Praife thall employ my nobler pow’rs, 
While immortality endures : 

My days of praile thall ne’er be palt, 
While life, and thought, and being laft. 
CXLUL. Proper Metre. Warrs. 
Praife to the divine pooducfs. 

LL praife my maker with my breath 5 
And when my voice is loft in death, 
Praife thall employ ny nobleft pow’rs : 
My days of praife thall ne'er be patt, 
While life, and thought, and being laft, 
Or immortality endures. 


Why fhould I make a man my truft ? 
Princes muft die, and turn to dutt: 

Vain is the help of flefli and blood : 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow’r, 
And thoughts all vanifh in an hour 5 

Nor can they make their promife good. 


Happy the man whofe hopes rely 
On Hrael’s Gop! he made the ky } 
And earth, and feas with all their Bees 
1S 
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His truth for ever ftands fecure ; 

He faves th’ oppreft, he feeds the poor 5 
And none fhall find his promife vain. 

He never will with finners dwell, 

But loves his faints and knowa them well: 
Thy Gon, O Chriftian,! ever reigns ; 

Let evry tongue, let evry age, 

In this exalted work engage ; 

Praife him in everlafting flrains. 
CXLIV. Long Metre. Mrs. Sree, 
Tobe fame fubjed. 

THE praifes of my Gon, my King, 
While I have life or breath to fing, 
Shall fill my heart, and tune my tongue, 
*Till heaven improve the blifsful fong. 
No more in princes vainly truft, 
Frail fons of earth ! man is but dutt ; 
With all his pride, with all his power, 
The helplefs creature of an hour. 


3 Happy the man whofe hopes divine 


On Ifrael’s guardian Gop recline ! 
Who can with facred tranfport fay, 
This Gon is mine, my help, my ftay ! 
His juftice favours them who mourn 
Beneath the proud oppreffor’s fcorn ; 
The hungry poor his hand fuftains, 
And breaks the wretched captive’s chains. 
To fightlefs eyes, long clos’d in night, 
His touch reftores the joys of light ; 
Poor mourners rais’d confefs his care 3 
He loves the humble and fincere. 
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6 If wand’ring ftrangers friendlefs roam, 
Divine protection is their home : 
‘The Lorn relieves the widow’s cares, 
And dries the weeping orphan’s tears. 


4 But vengeance waits th’ impious race 
Who hate his Jaws, and fcorn his grace 4 
Their ways to fure deftruction tend, 
And all their hopes in ruin end. 


CXLV. Long Metre. Warrs. 
Gop our Shepherd, 
i ues fhepherd is the living Lorn: 
My wants fhall all be well fupply’d ; 


His providence and holy word 
Will be my fafeguard and my guide. 


2 In paftures where falvation grows, 
He makes me feed, he makes me ret; 
There living water gently flows, 
And all the food’s divinely blett. 


3 My wand’ring feet his ways miftake, 
But he rettores my foul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy’s fakey 
In the fair path of righteoutnefs. 


Tn all my dark and trying fcenes, 
‘Thou art my comfort, thou my flay ; 
Thy ftaff my feeble fteps fullains, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 


é 


~-- 


5 ‘Tho’ I walk thro’ the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors arc, 


My 
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My heart and hope fhall never fail ; 
or Gop my thepherd’s with me there. 


CXLVI. Common Metre. Warts. 
The fame fubjed?. 
1 M* fhepherd will fupply my need ; 


Jenovan is his name: 
In pattures frefh he makes me fecd, 
Befide the living ftream. 
2 He brings my wand’ring fpirit back, 
When I forfake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy’s fake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 When I walk thro’ the thades of death, 
Thy prefence is my tay ; 
A word of thy fupporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 
4 The fure provifions of my Gop 
Attend me all my days; 
O may thy houfe be mine abode, 
And all my work be praife ! 


CXLVIF. Short Metre. Watrs. 
The fame fulycd. 


I HE Lorp my thepherd is ; 
I fall be well fupply’d : 
Since he is mine, and Tam his, 
What can I want befide ? 


2 He 
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Tle leads me to the place, 
Where heaw nly palture grows, 
Where living waters gently pafs, 
And full falyation flows. 
: ‘Tho’ from his fold I ftray, 
He doth my fteps reftore, 
And guides me in his own right way, 
That Fimay err no more. 
4 While he affords his aid, 
Teannot yicld to fear ; 
Tho’ [thould walk thro’ death’s dark fhade 
My thepherd’s with me there. 


CALVIT. Common Metre. Mrs. 
Gon oxr frepheai. 
I ae HE Lorn, my thepherd and my guide, 
Willall my wants fupply 5 
In fafety [ {hall {ill abide 


Beneath his watelful eye. 


2 


OVTELCLE, 


Amid the verdant flow'ry meads, 
He gives me tweet vepole 5 
When pain’d with thirft, he gently leads, 
Where living water flows. 
3 If from his fold f theughtefs thray, 
He feasin the wand’rer holies ; 
And thews my erring feet the way 
W here d un pers Cau Mot cone. 
4 Tho’ haftning to the filent tomb, 
Where death’s dark thades appear 5 
Thy prefence, Lorn, fhall cheer the gloom, 
And banith ev’ry fear, 
iS al ee 
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CXLIX. Long Metre. Mas. Sreevr. 


Faith and hope in the divine gooduefs. 


Zz LORD ! while my thoughts with wonder 


trace 
Thy favours paft through all my days, 
My thankful heart adores thy gr ace i 
I truft that goodnefs which [ pra 


2 Still from the fame cternal aed 


3 Ev’n death’s 


t 


‘Vhy various, con{tant bounties flow 3 
Beneath the fhelter of thy wing 

I view ferene the fhades of w aoe 
tremendous vale on ears 
No more in gloomy terrors: dreft 

Thy {mile, my Gop ! boy ids my fc 


While on thy gracious ha 


nd | re{t, 
Thro’ the dark fcenes of mortal care, 
To humble faith’s enraptur’d eye, 
The diftant profpedct opens fair. 
Of radiant mantions in the fky. 

CL. Short Metre. 


Mrs. Sretre. 
The heavenly flcpher 


WHILE Gop my father’s near, 


My fhepherd and ay guide, 
I bid farewell to anxious fear 


My wants are all fupply ‘de 
hl 2 To 
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2 To ever-fragrant meads, 
Where rich abundance grows, 
His gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my {weet repote. 
3 Along the lovely fcene, 
Cool waters gently roll, 
And kind refrefhment fmiles ferene, 
'fo cheer my fainting foul. 
4 Here let my fpirit rett : 
How fweet a lot is mine ! 
With pleafure, food, and fafety bleft ; 
Beneticence divine ! 
s Great fhepherd! if T ftray, 
My wand’ring feet reftore 5 
To thy fair pattures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 


ha 


Mrs. Rowe. 


CLI. Proper Metre. 
Confidence in the anvine prote clion, 
1 “THE Lorn is my defence and guide, 
My wants are by his care fupply’d 5 
Ie leads me to refrething fhades, 
‘Thro’ verdant plains, and flow’ry meads ; 
And theéve fecurely makes me lie 
Near filver currents rolling by. 
> To guide my erring feet aright, 
He pilds my paths with facred light ; 
And to his own immortal praie, 
Conducts me in his perfect ways. 
In death’s uncomfortable fade, 
No terror can my foul invade. 


3 Whilg 
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3 While he, my ftrong defence, is near, 
His pretence icatters ev’ry fear ; 
Since he hath wondrous mercy thew’d, 
And crown’d my fmiling years with good; 
The life he gracioufly prolongs, 
Shall be employ’d in grateful fongs. 
} CLIT. 


Proper Metre. Appison. 


The fame fuljed. 
I THE Lorp my patture fhall prepare, 
And feed me with a fhepherd’s care 3 
His prefence fhall my wants fupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eyes 
My noon-day walks he fhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the fultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant 5 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
My weary, wand’ring fteps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landfeape flow. 


3 Tho’ in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro’ devious lonely wilds I ftray ; 
Thy prefence fhall my pains beguile, 
The dreary wildernefs fhall fmiie, 
With fudden greens and herbage crown’d, 
And ftreams fhall murmur all around. 
Tho’ in the paths of death T tread, 
With gloomy horrors overf{pread 5 
My ftedfatt heart fhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lorn ! art with me ftill; 
M 2 Thy 
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‘Lhy friendly hand fhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro’ the dreadful fhade. 


Chil. Long Metre. Porx’s Cottrction. 
Gon Gur fepherd and guardian. 
i 


= 


AS the good fhepherd gently leads 

44 His wand’ring flocks to verdant meads, 
Where winding rivers foft and flow, 
Amidit the flow’ry landicape flow ; 

So Gon, the guardian of my foul, 

Does all my erring fteps controul : 
When loft in fin’s perplexing maze, 

Te brings me back to virtue’s ways. 
Tho’ J thould journey thro’ the plains 
Where death in all its horror reigns, 

My ftedfalt heart no ill fhall fear, 

For thou, my Gop ! art with me there. 
‘Phy ever-watchful providence 

Is my fupport, and my defence: 

With thee I am of all poffett ; 

‘Vo be with thee is to be bleit. 

O bounteous Gov ! my future days 
Shall be devoted to thy praile 

And in thy houfe, thy facred name, 
And wondrous grace, fhall be my theme. 


uy: Proper Metre. Merrick. 


The fine fuljyect, 
QO, my thepherd is divine ! 
* Want dhall never more be mine; 


In 
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In a pafture fair and large, 
He fhall feed his happy charge. 


oO 
When I faint in fummer’s heat, 
He fhall lead my weary feet 
‘To the ftreams that, {till and flow, 
Vhro’ the verdant meadows flow. 
When thro’ devious paths I ftray, 
He fhall teach the better way, 
Kindle virtuc’s dying flame, 
And my erring foul reclaim, 


| Tho’ the dreary vale I tread, 


By the fhades of death o’erfpread, 
There I walk from terror free, 
Since protected, Lorn, by thee. 
CLV. Proper Metre. 
The fama fobive?. 
HE Lorn is my fhepherd, my guar- 
dian and guide 5 
Whatfoever I want, he will kindly provide : 
‘To the theep of hig pafture his mercies 
abound, 
His care and. protection his fleck will 
furround. 
The Loxp is my fhepherd; what then 
fhall I fear ? 
What danger can frighten me whilft he is 
near? 
Not, when the time calls me to walk thro’ 
the vale 
Of the fhadow of death, fhall my heart 
ever fail: 


Byrom. 


M 3 3 Tho’ 
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3 ho’ afraid, of myfelf, to purfue the dark 


Way, 

‘Thy rod and thy flaif be my comfort and 
itay 5 

for I know by thy guidance, when once it 
is palt, 


‘Vo a fountain of life it will bring me at laft, 


4 Vhe Lorp is be@ome my falvation and fong, 
tlis bleflings have follow’d ime all my life 
long 5 
Vis name will IT praife while I have any 
breath, : 
Be content all my life, and refign’d in my 
death. 


CILYVI. Common Metre. Dovsiey’s Porms. 
Gop t3e creator of mankind. 
i '€ OD of our lives, whofe bounteous care’ 
F Vivi gave us pow’r to move { 
How fhall our thankful hearts declare 
‘Lhe wonders of thy love ? 
2 While void of thought and fenfe we lay, 
Dull of our parent earth, 
Thy breath inform’d the fleeping clay, 
And call’d us into birth. 
3 Thine eye beheld in perfeet view 
‘The yet unfinift’d plan ; 
Liv iiperfedt ines thy pencil drew, 
And forny’d the future man. 
4 O may this frame, which riling grew 
Beneath thy forming haads 
& ’ 


Be 
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Be ftudious ever to purfue 
Whate’er thy will commands ! 


CLVII. Long Metre. Watrs. 
The cvonderfiul formation of man, 


I TWAS from thy hand, great Gop! I 
came, 
A work of fuch a curious frame ; 
In me thine awful wonders fhine, 
And each proclaims thy {kill divine. 


2 Thine eyes did all my limbs furvey, 
Which yet in dark confufion lay ; 
Thou faw’{t the daily growth they took, 
Form’d from the model of thy book. 

3 By thee my growing parts were fram’d, 
And to their proper functions nam’d ; 
‘Che eye, the ear, the lungs, the heart, 
Conftructed with unerring art. 

4 At length, the dawn of thought began, 
And all the movements of the man: 
To thee, O Gop ! our nature pays 
A tribute of immortal praife. 


CLVIT. Common Metre. Mas. Sycetr. 
The b/: flings of Prowidince. 


Y N Laicury Father! gracious Lorn ! 
Kind gnardian of my days ! 
Thy mercies let my heart record 
tn fongs of grateful praife. 
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in life’s firft dawn, my tender frame 
Was thy indulgent caw, 

Long ere | could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant pray’r. 


When reafon with my {lature grew, 
How weak her brightett ray ! 

How little of my Gop I knew ! 
How apt froia thee to ftray ! 


Around my path whar dangers rofe } 
What fnares o’er-fpread my road ! 

No power could guard me from my foes, 
But my preferver, Cop. 


Wh on life hung trembling on a breath, 
> lL was thy unceafing lives 

That fav’d me from impending death, 
And bade my fears remove. 


Loxp, when this mortal frame decays 
And every weaknefs dies, 

Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raife me to the tkics. 


‘Then fhall my joyful powers unite 
In more exalted lays 5 

And join the happy fons of light 
In everlafling praife. 


CLIX. Common Metre. Mrs. Srerre. 


Blefings of providence and rede [tien 


i M* Gop what bleffings round me fhone, 


Where’er I turn’d mine eye ! 


low 
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Flow many pafs’d almoft unknown, 
Or unregarded, by ! 


2 Each rolling year new favours brought 
¥rom thine exhauftlefs flore : 
But ah! in vain my lab’ring thought 
Would count thy mercies o’er. 


While fweet reflection, thro’ my days, 
Thy bounteous hand would trace ; 

Still dearer bleflings claim my praife, 
The bleflings of thy grace. 


4 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lorn ! 
For favours more divine ; 
That [ have known thy facred word, 
Where all thy glories fhine. 

g My higheft praite, alas, how poor ! 
How cold my warmett love ! 
Dear father ! teach me to adore, 

As angels do above. 


6 Bur frail mortality in vain 
Attempts the blifsful fong ; 
The high, the vaft, the boundlefs ftrain, 
Claims an immortal tongue. 


CLX. Proper Metre. Mrs. Carter. . 
Thanks to Gon for creation a 
k Hou pow’r fupreme, by whofe come 
mand I ive ! 
The grateful tribute of my praife reccive : 
‘To thy indulgence I my being owe, 
And all the joys which from that bei ing 


flow. 
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Not many funs have form’d the rolling year, 

And ru their deftin’d courfes round this 
fphere, 

Since thy creative eye my form furvey'd, 

*Midit undiftinguif’d heaps of matter laid. 


t? 


vw? 


Thy {kill my elemental clay refin’d, 

The vagrant particles in order join’d ; 

Wich perfect fymmetry compos’d the whole, 

And ftamp’d thy facred image on my foul; 

4 A foul fufcepable of endlefs joy, 

Whofe frame nor force, nor time firall eer 
dettroy ; 

Which thall furvive, the’ nature claim my 
breath, 

And bid defiance to the darts of death 5 

‘To reals of blifs with a€tive freedom foar, 

And live when earth and fkies dhall be no 
more : 

Author of life! in vain my tongue eflays 

For this immortal gift to fpeak thy praife. 


On 


6 Vow fhall my heart its grateful fenfe reveal, 
Where all the energy of words mutt fail 2 
) may its influence in my life appear, 


And ev'ry action prove my thanks fincere! 
CLXI. Common Metre. Browne. 
Uiry vial 2oodnefs of Gov. 

i LORD, thou art good ! all nature thews 
Its wees author kind : 
‘Shy bounty through creation flows, 
Full, free, and unconfin’d. 


2 The 
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2 The whole, and ev’ry part proclaims 
‘Vhy infinite good will; ‘ 
It fhines in {tars, and flows in ftreams, 
And burfts from ev'ry hill. 
We view it o’er the fpreading main, 
And heav’ns which {pread more wide ; 
It drops in gentle fhow’rs of rain, 
And rolls in ev’ry tide. 
Long hath it been diffus’d abroad, 
Vhro’ ages pait and gone ; 
Nor ever can exhauited be, 
But {till keeps flowing on. 
5 Thro’ the whole earth it pours fupplics, 
Spreads joy thro’ ev'ry part: 
O may fuch love attract my cyes, 
And captivate my heart ! 
6 My higheft admiration raife, 
My belt aifcctions move ! 
Employ my tongue in fongs of praife, 
And fill my heart with love ! 


CLXII. Long Metre. Brownr. 


, 


Depentance upon providence. 


I (eos Lorp of carth, and feas, anc 
J fkies ! 
Thy wealth the needy world fupplics : 
And fafe beneath thy guardian arm, 
We live fecur’d from ev'ry harm. 
a ‘To thee perpetual thanks we owe 
For all our comforts here below ; 


* Our 


“- an 4 on TO ind Pat 


al urge epee af 
: 
4 'eovesit Pee via 
‘ } vite 4 
A 
thanhe 
i t 
Si wnt ta =e 
7 ‘ sieht 
ot 
eo ict Age 
vit sie. 
t tye ve 16 aq 
, . 7 
. nt malay eee 
te at dtgut gpa i 
rus vectia sequelae 


nt : cy et dongh ; 


Pa | 
{arcu 


1% «= 

) t 
jie gu a4 
? 4d bon 
ook hehe 
i) a hear ae t 
ete wt 


132 YIYMNS anv PSALMS. B.t. 


Our daily bread thy bounty gives, 
And ev'ry rifing want relieves. 

3 ‘Vo thee we cheerful homage bring ; 
In grateful hymns thy praifes fing : 
On thee we ever will depend, 

Yhe rich, the fure, the faithful friend. 

4 And thoutd thy meafures feem fevere, 
Caimly may we thy chalVning bear ; 
Without complaint to thee fubmit, 
Ul’ unerring judge of what is fit. 


CLAUT. Common Metre. Fuexwan. 


Gon me conflant heachallar, 


~ 


(5: VY Gop! to thee my grateful 
tongue 
My fervent thanks fhall raife : 
lufpire my Jicart to raife the fong 
Which eclebrates thy praite. 


2 From thy stmighty forming hand 
I drew may Vital pow'rs 5 

My thine revolves at thy command, 
fin all its circling hours. 

Vhy pow'r, my ever-prefent guard, 
From ev'ry ill defends 5 

While num’rvous dangers hover round, 
My help trom thee defcends. 


Ue. 


a Peneath the thadow of thy wings, 
low {weet is my repote ! 
(liv morning light renews the fpring 
lrom whence my comfort flows. 


gIn 
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§ In celebration of thy praife, 

J will employ my breath ; 
And, walking ftedtaft in thy ways, 

Will triumph over death. 


| 


CLXIV. Long Metre. Tarr and Brapy. 
Pratfe due from the risheous. 
I RENDER thanks to Gop above, 
The fountain of eternal love | 
Whofe mercy firm through ages pat 
Hath fkood, and fhall for ever aft. 


hw 


Who can recount his wondrous deeds 2 
flis greatnefs all our praife cxceeds : 
What mortal cloguence can raife 

A tribute equal to his praife ? 


2 


Ifappy are they, and only they, 

Whio from his precepts never {tray ; 
Who know what's right, nor only {: 
But always practife what they ktiow 


4 De this my happinefs, to fee 

His faints in full profperity! 
Vhat [the joyful choir may join, 
And deem his people’s triumph mince! 


CLXV. L.M. Liverroot Cottection. 
The uarverladl coodieS of Gov. 
i Tue earth, and all the heawnly frame, 
Their great Creator's love prodlaiin = 
He gives the fun his genial pow’r, 
And fends the foft refrefhing (how’r. 
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2 The ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men ; 
"Yo men, who from thy bountcous hand 
Receive the gifts of ev’ry land. 

3 Nor to the human race alone 
Is thy paternal goodnefs fhown : 

The tribes of earth and fea and air 
Enjoy thy univerfal care. 

4 Not ev’n a fparrow yields its breath, 
‘Lill Gon permits the ftroke of death : 
He hears the ravens when they call, 
The father and the friend of all! 


CLXVI. Short Metre. Mrs. STEELE. 


Obligation to oratilnde and pratfe. 
t N Y Maker, and my King! 
‘Lo thee my all I owe: 
‘Thy fov’reign bounty is the {fpring, 
Vrom whence my bletlings flow. 
2. ‘Thou ever good and kind ! 
A thoufand reafons move, 
A thoufand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 
3. ‘The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone | live: 
My Gon! thy benefits demand 
More praife than tongue can give. 
4  Olet thy grace infpire 
My foul with flrength divine 5 
Let all my pow’rs to thee afpire, 


And all ny days be thine. 
7 CLAVII. 
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CLXVII. Common Metre. Doppripcez. 
The peculiar goodnefs of Gon to his people. 


1 Wii pleafing wonder, Lorn! we view 
The bounties of thy grace: 
How much beftow’d, how much referv’d 
For thofe who feek thy face ! 


2 Thy lib’ral hand with worldly good 
Oft makes their cup run o’er ; 
And in the cov’nant of thy love 
They find a richer ftore. 


»3 But oh! what treafures, yct unknown, 
Are lodg’d in worlds to come ! 
If thefe th’ enjoyments of the way, 
How happy is their home | 
4 And how fhall we our thanks exprefs, 
Or how thy goodnefs own ? 
But ’tis our comfort that to thee 
Thy fervants’ hearts are known. 
5 Since time’s too fhort, all-gracious Gon! 
To utter half thy praife, 
Loud to the honour of thy name, 
Eternal hymns we'll raife. 


CLXVIII. Common Metre. Anpprson. 
Gon every where the refure of bis fervants. 


i HoY are thy fervants bleft, O Lorn! 
How fure is their defence ! 


N 2 Eterna} 
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Eternal wifdom is their guidey 
‘Their help omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
They pafs unhurt, thro’ burning climes, 
And breathe in tainted air. 
3 ‘Thy mercy tweetens ev'ry foil, 
Makes every region pleafe ; 
The hoary frozen hills it warms, 
And {mooths the boilt’rous feas. 
4 Tho’ by the dreadful tempest tofs’d 
High on the broken wave, 
‘They know thou art not flow to hear, 
Nor impotent to fave. 


s The ftorm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; 
The fea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is full. 


6 Yrom all my gricfs and ftraits, O Lorn! 
‘Lhy mercy fets me free, 
Whilft in the confidence of pray’r 
My heart takes hold on thee. 
7 In midit of dangers, fears, and death, 
Thy goodnefs Ui adore ; 
And praife thee for thy mercies pak, 
And humbly hope for more. 
3 My life, while thou preferv'ft my life, 
Phy facrifice fhall be 5 


And oh! may death, when death fhall come, 


Unite my foul to thee! 


CLAIX, 
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| CLXYX. Common Metre. Anptson. 


Gratitude to Gon. 
J WHEN all thy mercies, O my Gop! 
_ My rifing foul furveys, 

Tranfported with the view, I’m loft 

In wonder, love, and praife. 
Thy providence my life fuftain’d, 

And all my wants redrefs’d, 
When in the filent womb I lay, 

Or hung upon the breaft. 


Wo 


To all my weak compiaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an car, 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To torm themfelves in pray r. 


Ree) 


4 Unnumber’d comforts on my foul 
Thy tender care beftow'd, 
Before my infant heart couceiv’d 
Irom whom thofe comforts flow’d. 
5 When in the flipp’ry paths of youth 
With heedlefs fteps I ran, 
Thine arm, unfeen, convey’d me fafe, 
And led me up to man. 
6 Thro’ hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear’d my way ; 
And thro’ the pleafing fnares of vice, 
More to be fear’d than they. 
When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more ; 
My ever grateful heart, O Lorn! 
‘Thy mercy fhall adore. 
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CLXAX. Conimon Metre. Apnison. 


Gratitude t9 GOD. 


r How fhall words, with equal warmth, 


The gratitude Heel ire, 
That glows in my enraptur’d heart ! I 
But thou can(t read it there. 


2 Thy bounteous hand with worldly blifs 
Hath made my cup run o’er; 
And in a kind and faithful friend, 
Hath doubl’d all my flore. 


3 Tenthoufand thoufand precious gifts 
My daily thanks Employ ; 
Nor is the leaft a cheerful heart, 
Which taftes thofe gifts with joy. 


4 When worn by ficknefs, oft haft thou 
With health renew’d my face ; 
And, when in fins and forrows funk, 
Reviv’d my foul with ¢ 
5 Through every period of my life 
Thy coodnels Vl purfue ; 
And after de ath, i unknown worlds, 
‘Che glorious theme renew. 


race. 


6 Vhrough all eternity to thee 
A nel fong TI) raife— 
But oh! eternity’s too thort 
‘Vo utter all thy praite. 


CLXAI. Long Metre. Warts. 
Praife to Gov. 
3 BE thon exalted, O my Gop! 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell: 


4 i hy 
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‘Thy pow’r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


2 My heart is fix’d; my fong fhall raife 


Imimortal honours to thy name: 

Awake, my tongue, to found his praife, 
My tongue, the giory of my frame! 

In thee, my Gop! are all the fprings 
Of boundlefs love, and grace unknown : 
All the rich gifts that nature brings, 
Are gifts defcending from thy throne. 


High o’er the carth thy mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoilt {ky : 

Thy truth to endlefs years remains, 
When lower worlds diffolve and dic. 
Be thou exalted, O my Gop! 

Above the heav’ns where angels dwell : 
Thy pow’r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


CLAXII. Proper Metre. Warts. 


Pre » Gop the univerfal fovereign. 


1 We (all the earth their voices raife, 

‘Lo fing the choiceit hymias of prailey 
‘To magnify JeHovaH’s name: 

His glory let Ae heathens know, 

His wonders to the nations fhow, 
And all his inighty works proclaim. 

The heathens know thy glory, Lorn ; 

The wond’ring nations read thy word; 
In Britain is Jastovan known: 
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Our worlhip fhall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our maker is our Gop alone. 


3 He fraim’d the globe, he built the fy, 


He made the thining worlds on high, 

‘And reigns complete in glory there : 
His robes are majetly and light ; 

His fplendor, how divinely bright ! 

His temple, how divinely fair | 
Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth fhall feel his faving pow’r, 

And diftant nations fear his name : 
Then fhall the race of man confefs 
The beauty of his holinefs, 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 


CLXXUI. Long Metre. Wars. 
_ The true Gon our refuge. 


; OT to ourfelves, who are but duit, 
Not to ourfelves is glory duc ; 

Glory be thine, thou only juft, 

Thou only gracious, wife and true. 


Diffufe the knowledge of thy name, 
Nor let the heathen’s haughty tongue 
Infult us, and, to raife our fhame, 


Say, “ Where’s the Gop you ferv’d fo long?” 


Vhe Gop we ferve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the fkies : 
Vhrough all the earth his will is done, 
He knows our griefs, he hears our cries. 


rn - 
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But the vain idols they adore, 
Unconfcious of their worfhip ftand; 
From wood or ttone, or glit’ring ore, 
Created, by the workman’s hand. 

Thy name, O Lorn! our hope we make, 
‘Vhou art our refuge and eur reft : 

Thy people thou wilt ne’er forfake, 

But ali who fear thee fhall be bleft. 
The dead no more can fpeak thy praife; 
But thou from filence and the grave, 
‘Thy fleeping fervants, Logp, wilt raife, 
And fhew the world thy pow’r to fave. 


CLXXIV. Long Metre. Merrick. 

> Pratfe ye the Loxp. 

SING to the Lorn a joyful forg ; 
Earth, to his praife the note prolong, 

Till realms remote his as have known, 

And man’s whole race his wonders own. 

Great is the Lorn, and great his praife ; 

What Gop like him our fear can raife ? 

Not fuch as heathen lands afford, 

Created firft, and then ador’d. 

let ev’ry people, ev'ry tribe, 

Pow’r, glory, {trength, to him afcribe, 

Yield to his name the henours due ; 

Oft to his courts your way purfue, 

Before the beauty of his fhrine, 

Ye faints, in low prottration joins 

Ye natives of each diftant fhore, 

His pow’r revere ; his name adore. 
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CLXXV. Long Metre. Merrick. 
Gon the fupreme judge. 


O TELL to all whom earth fuftains, 
O tell them that Jenovan reigns, 

That all who iffue from its womb, 

Shall hear from him th’ unerring doom. 


Exult, ye heav’ns! exult, O earth ! 
And, partner in the facred mirth, 
Let ocean in its fulnefs rife, 

And thunder to the diftant fkies. 


Rich in its gifts, ye fields, rejoice 
While in his praite the woods their voice 
I xalt, and hail with lowly nod 

‘The prefence of th’ approaching Gop. 
He comes, in awful pomp array’d, 

He comes, to judge the world he made: 
Truth fhall with him the caufe decide, 
And equity his fentence guide. 


CLXXVI. Proper Metre. Merrick, 
The divine majefly and power. 


ING, ye fons of might, O fing 

Praife to heav’n’s eternal King : 

Pow’r and ftrength to him ailign, 
Bow before his hallow’d fhrine. 


Hark! his voice in thunder bredks ; 
Huth’d to filence while he fpcaks, 
Ocean’s waves from pole to pole 
ear the awful accents roll. | 


3 Now 
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Now the burfting clouds give way, 
And the vivid lightnings play ; 
And the wilds, by man cred? 


Hear, difmay’d, th’ approaching Gop. 


He the fwelling furge commands ; 
Vix’d his throne for ever ftands 3 
Ife his people fhall increafe, 


143 


And crown with fafety and with peace. 


CLXXVIT. Long Metre. Watts. 


The fame fubjec. 


IVE to the Lorn, ye fons of fame, 
Give to the Loxp renown and pow’r ; 


Afcribe due honours to his name, 
And his eternal might adore. 


The Lorv proclaims his pow’r aloud, 


O’er the vatt ocean and the land; 
His voice divides the wat’ry cloud, 


And lightnings blaze at his iieend, 
He fpeaks, and howling arcs rife, 


And lay the forefts oe around ; 
The fiercett beafts with piteous crie 
Confefs the terror of the found. 


His thunders rend the vaulted fkies 


And palaces and temples fhake; 


2 


The mountains tremble at the noife, 


‘The vallies roar, the mountains fhake. 


The Lorp fits fov’reign o’er the fiood ; 


The thund’rer reigns for ever King 3 


But makes his church his bleft abode ; 


Where we his awful glorie; fing. 


? 
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5 We fee no terrors in his name, 
But in our Gon a father find: 
‘The voice that fhakes all nature’s frame, 
Speaks comfort to the pious mind. 


CLXXVIII. Common Metre. 
Rational and devont pruil’. 
% @ FOR.a fhout of facred joy 
~ To Gop the fov'reign king ! 
Let ev'ry land their tongucs employ, 
And hymns of triumph fing. 


Wats. 


4 In Ifr'el ftood his ancient throne 5 
Ie lov'd that chofen race: 
But now he calls the world lus own, 
And heathens tafte his grace. 
3 While angels praife the heav’nly king, 
Let mortals learn their {trains : 
Let all the earth his honours fing ; 
O’cr all the earth he reigns. 
4 Rehearfe his praife with awe profound; 
Lee knowledge lead the fong 5 
Nor mock him with a foleinn found, 
Upon a thoughtlefs tongue. 


CLX.XIX. Common Metre. 
A good life the bef furrifice. 
aus faith the Lory, © ‘he fpacious 
fields, ‘ 
« And flocks and herds are mine; 
« O’er all the cattle of the hills 
* J claim a right divine. 


WaAtTTs. 


os 


2  T afk 


Dats 
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2 “Tafk no theep for facrifice, 
** Nor bullocks burnt with fire ; 
“To hope and love, to pray and praife, 
* Ts all that I require. 
3 ® Cali upon me when trouble’s near, 
** My hand fhall fet thee free ; 
“Then fhall thy thankful lips declare 
* The honour due to me. 


4 “The man that offers humble praife, 
** He glorifies meé beft ; 
“ And thofe that tread my holy Waysy 
“¢ Shall my falvation tafte.” 


CLXXX.° Short Metre. Watts. 
; Sincere praife, 
| I ALMIGHTY maker, Gop! 
: How wondrous is thy name! 
Thy glories how diffus’d abroad 
Thro’ all creation’s frame ! 
2 Nature in ev’ry drefs 
Her humble homage pays; 
And does a thoufand ways exprefs 
Her undiflembled praife. 
3. My foul would rife and fing 
To her Creator too: 
Fain would my tongue adore my king, 
And pay the boniage due. 
4 In joy, oh! Ict me {pend 
The remnant of my days; 
And oft to Gop, my foul ! afcend 
In grateful fongs of praife, 
ee O CLXXXI. 
' : 
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CLXXXI. Short Metre. Warrs. 
Goo's diftingutfhing goodiefs to min. 
LORD, our heawnly king ! 
Thy name is all divine : 
Thy glorics round the earth are fpread, 
And o’er the heav’iis they thine. 


-~ 


i?) 


When to thy works above 

I raife ny wond’ring cyes, he 
And fee the moon thy hands have form’d, 

In all her fplendor rife : 

When I furvey the fars 

That fill the vaulted tky— aes 
Lorn, what is man, that he fhould ftand 

In thy regard fo high ? 


Ww 


4  Orwhat the fon of man, 
That he fhould be thy care, 
And in the bounties of thy grace 
Poflefs fo large a fhare ¢ 


5 ‘Tho’ otispring of the duit, 
(How vait the debt we owe !) 
Next to thine angels are we placd, 
And lords of all below. 
6 Appointed for our ufe, 
The fubject beatts obey, 
And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fith that cleave the fea. 
~  }low rich thy favours are ! 
{low wondrous are thy ways! 


Of 
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Of duft and worms thy pow’r can frame 
A monument of praile. 


CLXXXI. Long Metre. Merrick. 
The greatne|s and condefienfion of Gon. 
1 WHENEER, O Gop! with raptur’d eye, 
[ view thy wonders in the fky 5 
That glorious dome, which o’er our head 
In rich magnificence is {pread : 
2 The filent moon with waxing horn, 
Along th’ ethereal region borne ; 
The ftars with vivid luftre crown’d, 
That nightly walk their deflin’d round : 
3 Lorp! what is man, that in thy care 
His humble lot ghould find a fhare ? 
Or what the fon of man, that thou 
‘Thus to his wants thine ear fhould bow ? 
4 His rank a-while by thy decree, 
Th’ angelic tribes beneath them fee; 
Till round him thy imparted rays 


With unextinguifh’d glory blaze, 


CLXXXII, P.M. Warxer’s Cottec. 
Hatlelujab. 


x Gherr be to Gop on high!—Hallelujah !* 
Gop whole glory fills the tky: 
Lift your voice, ye people all, 
Praife the Gov on whom ye call. 


* To be fiing with or without the Flalelu‘ah. 
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Gop his fov’reigu fway maintains 5 
King o’er all the earth he reigns : 
All to him lift up their eye 5 
He-docs ewry want fupply. 


to 


Sons of earth the triumph join, 
Praife him with the hott divine ; 
Fmulate the heaw’nly pow’rs ; 
Their all-gracious Gop is ours. 
4 Happy, who his laws obey ! 
Them he rules with milder fway 4 
Pure and holy hearts alone 
Ue hath chofen for his own. 
g Him, whofe joy is to reftore, 
Him let all our hearts adore: 
Earth and heav’n repeat the cry, 
Glory be to Gop on high. 


G3 


CLXXXIV. P.M. Sarispury Conirce 
TION. 


Piaife and thankfyiving. 


1 Hol holy, holy Lorp! 

Be thy glorious name ador’d 5 
Lop, thy mercies never fail : 
Hail, celeitial goodnefs, hail! 

2 Tho’ unworthy, Lorn, thine car 
Our humble hallelujahs hear ; 
Purer praife we hope to bring, 
When around thy throne we fing. 
There no tongue fhail tlent be, 


All {hall join in harmony 5 
That 
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‘That thro’ heav’n’s all fpacious round, 

‘Thy praife, O Gop! may ever found. 
4 Loko, thy mercies never fail: 

Hail, celeftial yoodnefs, hail! 

Holy, holy, holy Lorp! 

Be thy glorious name ador’d. 


CLXXXV. Long Metre. Mrs. Stree. 
The greaticfi and condefcenfion of Gov. 
1 LORD! how glorious is thy name, 
Thro’ the wide earth’s extended frame 
Majeftic glories form thy feat, 
And heav'n adores beneath thy feet. 


2 When all thy fhining works on high 
I meditate with raptur’d eye, 
The filver moon, the {tarry train 
Which gild the fair ethereal plain: 

3 Loxp, what is man, that he thould fhare 
‘Thy notice, thy indulgent care ? 
‘Vhat man, frail child of earth, fhould be 
"Lhe fav’rite of the Deity ? 

4 His place thy forming hand affign’d 
But jult below th’ angelic kind ; 
With nobleit favours circled round, 
And with diftinguith’d honours crown’d: 


5 Invelted him with pow’r and fway, 
And bade the fubject brutes obey ; 
Sov’reign of all thy works below, 
‘To him the meaner creatures bow. 
6 But itill let man adoring own, 
‘That thou, O Lorn! art king alone; 
O 3 : Ané 
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And through the carth’s extended frame 
Declare the glories of thy name. 


CLXXXVI: Long Metre. Mrs. STEELE, 
Pratfe to Gon. 
y LMIGHTY author of my frame ! 


To thee my vital powers belong ; 
Thy praife, delightful, glorious theme! 
Demands my heart, my life, my tongue, 


2 My heart, my life, my tongue are thine; 
O be thy praife their beit employ ! 

But may my fong with angels 10s 

Nor facred awe forbid the joy! 


Ww 


‘Lh’ Almighty Sov’reign of the fkies 
‘lo mortals bends a gracious ear ; 
Nor the mean tribute will defpile, 
If offer’d with a heart fincere. 


4 Great Gop! accept the humble praife, ._ 
And guide my heart, and guide my tongue, 
While to thy name L trembling raife 
The grateful though unworthy fong. 


CLXXXVII. C,M. Mrs. Streve. 
The with and fatihfulach of Gon. . 
x BEFORE thy throne, with proflrate joy, 
~~ 1 will adore thy name ; 
Thy praife thall be my beft employ, 
‘Thy love and truth my theme, 


2 Amid 
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2 Amid the glories of thy name, 
‘Vhy truth exalted fhines ; 
A faithful Gon thy words proclaim 
In everlatting lines. 


3 When in the day of deep diftrefs, 
‘To thee, my Gop! J cry’d, 
With ftrength divine thy pow’rful grace 
My fainting foul fupply’d. 
4 Th’ eternal Gop looks kindly down, 
And fmiles on humble fouls ; 
But from afar his piercing frown 
The fons of pride controuls. 
"5 Thou, Lorn, wilt all my hopes fulfil; 
To thee the work belongs : 
Let endlefs mercy guide me {till, 
And tune my grateful fongs. 


CLAXXVIII. Proper Metre. Doppripce. 


The never-ceafing goodnefs of Gov. 


AY House of our Gop, with cheerful an- 


thems ring, 
While all our lips and hearts his goodnefs 
hug 5 
With facred joy his wondrous deeds pro- 
claim 3; 

Let ev’ry tougue be vocal with his name. 
The Lorn is good, his mercy never ending 5 
His bleMfings in perpetual fhow’rs defcendin,. 
2 His coodsiefs never fails; the dawn, the fhade 

Still fee new bountics through new fcenes 

difplay’d: 
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Succeeding ages blefs this fure abode, 
And children lean upon their fathers’ Gon. 
The deathlefs foul thro’ its immenfe duration, 
Drinks from this fource immortal confolation. 
3 Burit into praife, my foul ! all nature join; 
Angels and men in harmony combine: 
While human years are rrestuita by the fun, 
Yea, while eternity its courfe fhall run, 


His goodnefs in perpetual thow’rs defcending, 


Exalt in fongs and raptures never ending. 


CLXXXIX. L.M. Dopprince. 
The bounty of providence. 
i FATHER of lights! we fing thy name, 
Who kind?'it up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he fpreads his golden flame, 
His beams thy pow’r and love difplay. 
2 Fountain of good! from thee proceed 
Lhe copious drops of genial rain, 
Which thro’ the hills, and thro’ the meads, 
Revive the grafs, and {well the grain. 
3 Thro’ the wide world thy bounties {pread ; 
Yet millions of our guilty race, 
Though by thy daily bounty fed, 
Affront thy law, reject thy grace. 
4 Not fo may our forgetful hearts 
O’erlook the tokens of thy care ; 
But what thy lib’ral hand ImMparts, 
Sull own in praite, fill alk in pray’r. 
So fhall our funs more grateful fhine, — 
And thow’rs in fweeter drops fhall fall, 
When 
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When all our hearts and lives are thine, 
And thou, O Gop! enjoy’d in all. 


CXC. Long Metre. Dopprivce. 
The Divine goodnefs. 

1 oT SM EEANYs Lorn! thy goodnefs 
: reigns 
Through all the wide celeftial plains ; 
And its full {treams redundant flow, 
Down to th’ abodes of men below. 


2 Thro’ nature’s works thy glories fhine ; 
The cares of providence are thine: 
And thou haft rais’d within our frame 
A fairer temple to thy name. 


O give to ev’ry human heart 
To tafte, and feel how good thou art 5 
With grateful love, and rev’rent fear, 
To know how bleft thy children are. 

4 Let nature burft into a fong: 
Ye echoing hills the notes prolong! 
Earth, feas, and ftars, your anthems raife, 
All vocal with your maker's praife ! 

5 Join, O my foul! the gen’ral fong, 
‘Yo thee its fweeteft notes belong ; 
Bleft above all by love divine, 
To praife is eminently thine. 


CXCI. Long Metre. Dopprincr. 
Pi wing Gop /hra nyrh the whale of our exifience. 
I (oP of my life! through all its days _ 
My grateful pow’rs thall found thy pe ie 
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The fong fhall wake with op’ning light 
And cheer the dark and filent Behe : 


2 When anxious cares would break my reft, 


And griefs would rend my throbbing breaft, 


‘Thy tuneful praifes rais’d on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the figh, 

3 When death o’er nature fhall prevail, 
And all its pow’rs of language fail, 

Joy thro’ my fwimming eyes thall break, 
And mean the thanks | cannot fpeak. 

4 But O! when that laft confli€t’s o’er, —s 
And I am chain’d to earth no more ; 
With what glad accents fhall I rife, 

To join the mufic of the tkics ! 


CXCII. Long Metre. Doppripce. 
Gon the intelledlual light, 


3 PRAISE tothe Lorn of boundlefs might, 
With uncreated glories bright! 
His prefence gilds the worlds above ; 
Th’ unchanging fource of light and love, 


2 Our rifing earth his eye beheld, 
When in fubftantial darknefs veil’d ; 
The thapelefs chaos, nature’s womb, | 
Lay buried in eternal gloom. 


3 Let there be light J Jevovan faid, 
And light o’er allits face was {pread : 
Nature, array’d in charms unknown, 
Gay with its new-born luitre fhone. 


4 He 
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4 He fees the mind, when loft it lies 


Va 
ws 


In {hades of ignorance and vice 3 
And darts from heav’n a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight into day. 


5 My foul, reviv’d by heav’n-born day, 


Thy radiant image fhall difplay ; 
While all my faculties unite 
To praife the Lorn, who gives me light. 


CXCIII. Proper Metre. DopprinceE. 


Reverence due ta the fupreme governor. 


xr ‘T°HE Lorn of glory reigns fupremely 


great, 
And o’er heav’n’s arches builds his royal feat: 
‘Thro’ worlds unknown his fov’reign fway 
extends, 
Nor fpace nor time his boundlefs empire 
ends: 
His eye beholds th’ affairs of ev’ry nation, 
And reads each thought thro’ his immenfe 
creation : 


Lightnings and ftorms his mighty word 


obcy, 

And pianets roll, where he has mark’d their 
way: 

Unnumber’d cherubs veil’d before him 
fland, 


And at his fignal all their wings expand : 
His praife gives harmony to all their voices, 


And ev’ry heart thro’ the full choir rejoices, 
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3 Rebellious mortals ceafe your tumults vain, 

Nor longer Tach uncqual war maintain : 

Let clay with fellow-clay in combat ftrive, 

But dread to brave the pow’r by which you 
live; 

With contrite hearts fall proftrate and adore 
him, 

For if he frown, ye perifh all before him, 


CXCIV. Common Metre. Sowpen. 
Praife on earth, and hope of wobler pratfe in beav'a. 
I HY goodnefs, Lorn! while I furvey, 
To thee my thanks {hall rife, 
When morning uihers in the day, 
Or ev’ning veils the fkies. 

2 When glimm’ring life refigns its flame, 
Thy praife {hall tune my breath : 
‘Lhe {weet remembrance of thy name 

Shall cheer the gloom of death. 
3 Then, what a nobler fong fhall rife, 
‘When freed from feeble clay, 
Thy brightett glories meet my eyes 
In one eternal day. 
4 Not angels, who thy love proclaim 
‘Thro’ yon ethereal plains, 
Shall glow with a fincerer flame, 
Or praife in purer ftrains, 
CXCV. C. M. Miss 1. M. Wittiams, | 


Habitual dev_tion. H 


i V JHILE thee I feek, protecting pow'el 
Be my vain withes {till’d 5 
And 
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And may this confecrated hour 
With better hopes be fill'd. 


2 Thy love the pow’rs of thought beftow’d 
To thee my thoughts would foar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flow’d:— 
‘Yhat mercy | adore ! 

In each event of life, how clear 
‘Thy ruling hand | fee! 

Each blefling to my foul more dear, 
Becaufe conferr'd by thee. 


4 Inev a7 joy that crowns my days, 
In ev’ry pain I bear, 
My heart fhall find delight in praife, 
Or feek relief in prayer. 


g When gladnefs wings my favour’d hour, 
‘Thy love my thoughts fhall fill: 
Refign’d, when ttorms of forrow lowers 
My foal ihall meet thy will. 


6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The low'ring ftorm fhall fee ; 
My fteadfaft heart fhall know no fear:— 
“That heart fhall reit on thee ! 


CXCVI. Common Metre. Jervis. 
Pratfe the peculiar duty of maz. 
1 I ORD of the world’s majeftic frame! 
4 Stupendous are thy ways 3 
"Thy various works declare thy name, 
And all refound thy praife. 
ie 2 The 
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2 ‘fhe heav’ns thy matchlefs tkill difplay, 
With all the flars of light; 
The fplendid fan that rules the day, 
The filver moon by night. 


3 And while thofe radiant orbs of light, 
‘That fhine from pole to pole, 
In filent harmony unite 
‘Yo praife thee as they roll; 
4 Oh! fhall not we of human race, 
‘Vhe glorious concert join ? 
Shall not the children of thy grace 
Attempt the theme divine ? 


s Not all the feeble notes of time 
Can fhew forth Gop’s high praife; 
Nor all the noblett {trains fublime 
That earth or heav’n can raife. 
6 Yet this fhall be our beft employ, 
Thro’ life’s uncertain days : 
When faith and hope are loft in joy, 
We'll fing thy boundilels praite. 


CXCVII. C. M. Genrieman’s Mac, 
Prayer fo: Cuprome bing. 
i M* Gop! the father of mankind, 
Vhofe bounty all things fharc ; 
Let me thy grace my portion find : 
All elfe beweath my care. 
2 Talk not titles, wealth, or flatc, 
By worldly men podlett ; 
Yer thall I fiill be rich and great, 
If yirtue til my breait. 
3 Let 
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3 Let fervent charity remain 
For ever in iny breatt : 
O let me feel another’s pain, 
In others’ joys be blett. 
4 To charity within my heart, 
Let fteady faith unite ; 
Nor let me from thy law depart, 
Nor let me live by fight. 
§ With patience fortify my mind, 
To bear each future ill ; 
In life and death alike relign’d 
To thy unerring will, 


CXCVIIE. Common Metre. Gent. Mac, 
A prayer to the Deity. 

1 HILE raptur’d faints adoring ftand, ; 
WwW And burning feraphs fing, i 
Trembling I wait thy juft command, 

My father, Gop, and king ! 


2 Thou fource of everlafting good, 
Whofe bounty flows to all 
Thy pow’r reftrains the fwelling flood ; 
) hear! to thee I call. 
3 Thy prefence fills unbounded fpace, 
Direéts the reas’ning mind : 
Thro’ nature’s various parts we trace 
Her Gop: her Gop we find. 
4 Vhy wifdom paints each {pringing flow'r, 
and fhades the bluthing green : 
Thy goodnefs falls in ev’ry thow’r, 
In ev'ry fhow’r is feen. 
oe 5 When- 
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6 Nor can the thoufand fongs that rife, 
Whether from air, or earth , or fea, 
So well repeat Jeuovan’s ; praile, 

Or raife fuch facred harmony. 
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5 Whene’er thy wifdom thinks it fit 
To fhike this clay-built frame, 
Vo.ch me with patience to fubmit, 
With patience blefs thy name. 
6 Let not the ftream of partial ill . CC. Long Metre. Dyer. 
My better thoughts betray : { 4 , 
Let truth and reafon guide me ftill 
Thro’ virtue’s peaceful way. 


ae The farie abjed. 
i GEES TEST of beings, fource of life, 
Sov’reign of air, of earth, and i: cy 


CXCIX. Long Metre. Dyer. All nature feels thy pow’r, but man 
Pha th ee De A grateful tribute pays to thee. 


I REATEST of beings, fource of life, 
Sov'reizn of air, and earth, and fea! 
All nature feels thy pow’r, and all 
A filent homage pay to thee. 


2 Wak’d by thy hand, the morning fun 
Pours forth to thee its earlier rays, 
And fpreads thy glories as it climbs 5 
While raptur’d worlds look up and praife. 


The moon, to the deep fhades of night, 
Speaks the mild luftre of thy name ; 

While all the ftars, that cheer the fcene, 
Thee, the great Loxp of light proclaim, 


4 And groves, and vales, and rocks, and hills, 
And ev’ry flow’r, and ev’ry tree, 
Ten thoufand creatures warm with life, 
Have each a grateful fong for thee. 
5 But man was form’d to rife to heav’n; 
And bleft with reafon’s clearer light, 
He views his maker thro’ his works, 4 
And glows with rapture at the fight. 


2 Subjeét to wants, to thee he looks, 

And from thy goodnefs feeks fuppites : 
And when opprefs’d with guilt he mourns, 
‘Lhy mercy lifts htm to the fkies. 

3 Children, whofe little minds, unform’d, 
Ne’er rais’d a tender thought to heav’n; 
And men, whom reafon lifts to Gon, 
‘Lho’ oft by pafhon downward driv’n : 


4 Thole too, who bend with age and care, 
And faint and tremble near the tomb; 
Who, fick’ning at the prefent fcenes, 
Sigh for that better {tate to come :— 
All, great Creator! all are thine ; 

All feel thy providential care 5 
And thro’ each v: arying fcene of life 
Alike thy conftant picy fhare. 

6 And whether grief opprefs the heart 5 
Or whether joy elate the breatt; 

Or life full keep its little comelers 
Or death invite the heart to ret; 
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7 Allare thy meffengers, and all 
Thy facred pleafure, Lorn, obey: 
And all are training man to dwell 
Nearer to blifs, and nearer Thee. 


CCI. Proper Metre. Birmincuau CoLecs 
TION. 
Good men invited to praifeGop. = * 
I YE works of Gop! on him alone, 
His footftool earth, high heav’n his 
throne, 
Be all your praife beftow’d: ee 
His hand the beauteous fabric made, 
His eye the finifh’d work furvey’d, 
And faw that all was good. 
2 Ye fons of men! his praife difplay, 
Who ftamp’d his image on your clay, 
And gave it pow’r to move : 
Where’er ye go, where’er ye dwell, 
From age to age fucceffive tell 
‘Lhe wonders of his love. 


3 Ye fpirits of the juft and good! 
Who, panting for that bleft abode, °°) 
To heav'n’s bright manfions foar 3 
O let your fongs his praife difplay, 
‘Till nature’s felf fhall waite away, 
And time fhall be no more. an 
4 Praife him, ye meck and humble train! 
Who thall thofe heav’nly joys obtain, 
Prepar’d for fouls fincere 


Now. 
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Now praife him till you take your way 
To regions of eternal day ; 
Then reign for ever there. 


CCII. C.M. Warxer’s Correction. 
Praife ta Gow through all ihe changes of life. 


r FATHER of mercies | Gop of love } 
My father, and my Gop! 
Pil fing the honours of thy name, 
And ‘fpread'thy praife abroad. 


2 My foul, in pleafing wonder loft, 
Thy various love furveys : 
‘Where fhall my grateful lips begin, 
Or where conclude thy praife ? 


3 In every period of my life 
Thy thoughts of love appear: 
Thy mercies gild the tranfient fcene, 
And crown each pafling year. 


4 In all thefe mercies may my foul 
A father’s bounty fee, 
Nor let the gifts thy grace beftows 
Eftrange my heart from thee. . 


5 Teach me in times of deep diftrefs 
To own thy hand, O Gop! 
And in fubmiffive filence. hear 
The leffons of thy rod. 


6 Thro’ ev’ry changing {tate of life, 


. Each bright, each clouded fcehe, 
Give me a‘meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and ferene. 


7 Then 
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7 Then may I clofe my eyes in death, 
Free from all anxious fear: 
Yor death itfelf is life, my Gop! 
If thou art with me there. 


CCI. C. M. Enrretp’s Correction. 
Praife to Gov in life and death. 
I M* foul fhall praife thee, O my Gop! . 
Through all my mortal days; 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy vat, thy boundlefs praife. 


2 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 
Be this my fweet employ : 
Devotion heightens ali my blifs, 
And fandtifies my joy. 
3 When gloomy care, or keen diftrefs, 
Invades my throbbing breaft, 
My tongue fhall learn to {peak thy praife, 
And foothe my pains to reft. 


4 Nor thall my tongue alone proclaim 
The honours of my Gop; 
My life with all my active pow’rs 
Shall {pread thy praife abroad. 
5 And when thefe lips fhall ceafe to move, , 
When death thall clofe thefe cyes, 
Then hall my foul to nobler heights 
Of joy and tranfport rife. 
6 Then thall my pow’rs in endlefs {trains. 
Their grateful tribute pay: 
The theme demands an angel’s tongue, 
And an eternal day. / 


»7 
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CCIV. C.M. Tare and Brapy. 
Encouragement fro the expertence of Gov’s goodness. 


z "THRO all the changing f{cenes of life, 
In trouble and in jay, 
The praifes of my Gop fhall {tilt 
My heart and tongue employ. 
2 Of his deliy’rance I will boatt, ° 
That all who are diftreft 
From me may confolation take, 
And charm their griefs to reft. 


3 The hofts of Gop encamp around 
The dwellings of the jut : 
Proteétion he affords to all 
Who make his name their truft. 
4 O make but trial of his love | 
‘ __ Experience will decide, 
How bleit are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 
5 Fear him, ye faints, and you will then 
Have nothing elfe to fear : 
Make you his fervice your delight; 
Your wants fhall be his care, 


CCv. C.M. Exerer Coirecrion 
Tbe Lorp’s prayer imitated. 


3 FATHER of all! Eternal mind! 
Immentely good and great ! 
Thy children form’d and blefs’d by thee, 
Approach thy heav’nly feat. =I 
2 Thy 
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2 Thy name in hallowed ftrains be fung ; 

We join the folemn praife : CCcVI. C.M. Sexrecr CoLtuetcrTion. 

To thy great name, with heart and tongue, 
Our cheerful homage raife. 


BI. HYMNS ann PSALMS. — 167 


Afpivations after the chrifitan te mper. 
1 PA Unions Maker ! Lorn of all! 
Of life the only {pring ; 
Creator of unnumber’d worlds ! 
Supreme, eternal king ! 
; . 2 Drive from the confines of my heart 
4 As angels in the heav’nly worlds Impenitence and prides 
Thy blefs’d commands fulfil ; Nor let me in forbidden paths 
So may thy creatures here below With thoughtlefs finners glide. 
Perform thy holy will. e 


3 Thy mild, thy wife and righteous reign, 
Let ev'ry being own: 
And in our minds, thy work divine, 
Erect thy gracious throne. 


3 Whate’er thinc all-difcerning eye 


On thee we day by day depend; Sees for thy creature fit ; 
eur daily wants fupply ; L'll blefs the good, and to the ill 
With truth and virtue feed our fouls, Contentedly fubmit. 


‘That they may never die. , or 
ured 4 With gen’rous pleafure let me vicw 


eas ree is oe Se 
6 arene thy grace to ev RY, fault 5 Phe profp’rous and the ercat ; 
5 Oh! let thy love forgive ; Malignant envy let me fly, 
Leach us divine forgivenefs too, And odious felf-conceit. 


Nor let refentments live. : 
' 5 Let not defpair, nor fell revenge, 
7 Where tempting fnares beitrew the way, Be to my bofom known: 
Permit us not to tread 5 Oh | give me tears for « hers’ wot Sy 
Or turn all real evil far And patience for my own. 


Irom our unguarded head. j i 
6 Feed me with necetiary food: 


3 Thy facred name we would adore, L alk not wealth or fame: 
re z cee 4 . 4 ° 7 i i. 
With cheerful, humble mind 3 Give me an eye to fee thy will, 
And praife thy goodnefs, pow’r, and truth, A heart to blefs thy name. 


Kteynal, unconfin’d ! } ; s 
v7 ; May (till my days ferenely pats 


Without remorle or care 5 
And growing holinefs mv foul 


CV; | For life’s laft hour prepare. 
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CCVIL. Proper Metre. 
Praife to Gop in profperity and adversity. 


I p® AISE to Gon, immortal praife, 
‘ For the love that crowns our days 3 
Bountcous fource of evry joy 3 
Let thy praife our tougucs cinploy. 


ta 


Yor the bleflings of the ficld, 
For the ftores the gardens yield ; 
Por the vine’s exalted juice, 
‘ > Thies # bd F 
For the gen rous olive’s ule: 
3 Plocks that whiten all the plain, 
: 
Yellow fheaves of ripen’d prains 
Cloads thar drop their fatt’ring dews, 
Suns that temp rate warmth diftufe. 
4 All that Spring with bounteous hand 
Seatters o’er the {miling Jand : 
/ = , 
All that lib’ral Autumn pours 
V'rom her rich o'crilowing {tores : 
hele to thee, our Gow! we owe, 
Source whence all our bleflings flow! 
And for thefe our fouls (hal) raife 
Gratetul vows and folemn praife. 
6 . ct thould rifing whirlwind: tear 
Irom its {tem the rip’nine car: 
; ri] rCAars 
Show the fig-tree’s bidted thout 
— ry > $ 
Drop her green untimely 


wn 


fruit : 

9 Should the vine put forth no more 
Nor the olive vicld her ito 
‘Lho’ the fick’ nine flocks fhould fu), 
Aad the jierds detert the thali 
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eel, 


Mrs. Barnaurp, 
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8 Should thine alter’d hand reftrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blatt ph op’ning bud of joy, 
And the rifing year deftroy : 

Yet to thee our fouls fhould raife 


Grateful yows and folemn praife : 
And, when ev'ry bieifing’s flown, 


Love thee—for thyfelf alone ! 


CCVIII. Common Metre. Mrs. Rowr 


The righteous prayer. 
I O thee, O Gon! my pray’r afcends, 
But not for golden ftores 5 
Nor covet I the brightelt gems 
On the rich eaftern thores : 


2 Nor that deluding empty joy 
Men call a mighty name 3 
Nor greatnefs, with its pride and ftate, 
My reftlefs thoughits inflame : 
Nor pleafure’s fafcinating charms, 
My fond defires allure : 
But nobler things than thefe, from thee, 
My wifhes would fecure. 
4 The faith and hope of things unfcen 
My bett affeétions move ; 
Thy light, thy favour, and thy files, 
"Lhine everlafling love: 


>) 


g Thefe ave the bleilings T defire ; 
Lowp, be thefe bleflings mine— 
And ali the glorics of the world 
J cheeriully refign. 
Q one 


~~ ‘ 


> 


xX 


170 HYMNS any PSALMS. BAI. 


CCIX. Long Metre. Drypen. 
Peni Creator. 


I OH! fource of uncreated light ! 
By whom the worlds were rais’d from 
night : 
Come, vilit ev’ry pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. 


2 Plenteous in grace, defeend from high, 
Rich in thy matchlefs energy : 
hrom fin and forrow fet us free, 
And make us temples worthy thee. 


Purge and refine our earthly parts : 
But oh! inflame and fire our hearts: 
Gur frailties help, our vice controul, 
Submit the fenfes to the foul. 


wo 


4 Chafe from our path cach noxious foe, 
Aud peace, the fruit of love, beltow : 
And, left our feet fhould flep attray, 
Protect and guide us in our way. 


CCX. Common Metre. 
The unive rfal prayer. 
1 FATHER of all | in ev’ry age, 
In ev ry clime ador’d, 
By faint, by favage, or by faye, 
Phe univertal Lor ! 


Port. 


2 Liou great firtt canfe ! leafl underftocd, 
Who all my fenfe conun’d, 
To 


a eon 


pel: 
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To know but this—that thou art good, 
And that myfelf am blind. 


What confrience dictates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do: 

This, teach me more than hell to fhun, 
‘that, more than heav’n purfue. 


4 What bleilings thy free bounty gives, 
Let me not caft away ; 
For Gop is paid when man receives 5 
T? enjoy is to obey. 
CCXI. 


Common Metre, Pore. 


The fame fulyet. 


1 T ORD, not to earth’s contracted {pany 
Thy goodnefs let me bound ; 
Or think thee Lorn alone of man, 
When thoufand worlds are round. 


2 Let not this weak, unknowing hand 

Prefume thy bolts to throw ; 

And deal damnation round the land, 
On each I judge thy foe, 

If Iam right, thy grace impart, 
Still in the right to ftay : 

If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 


4 Save me alike from foolith pride, 
Or impious difcontent 
At aught thy wifdom has deny’d, 
Or aught thy goodnets leat. 


One 5 Teach 
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5 Teach me to feel another’s woe, ¥ 
To hide the fault I fee : 
That mercy I to others fhew, 
That mercy fhew to me. 


CCXII. Common Metre. Pore. 
The univerfal praver. 
I EAN though I am, not wholly fo, 
Since quicken’d by thy breath 
Lorp! Icad me, wherefoe’er I go, 
Thro’ this day’s life or death. 
2 This day be bread and peace my lot :— 
But all beneath the fun, 
Thou know’ ft if beft beftow'd or not 
And let thy will be done. 
3 To thee, whofe temple is all fpace, 
Whofe altar, earth, fea, tkies ; 
One chorus let all beings raife ; 
All nature’s incenfe rife, 


END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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BOOK II, 


VO BE SUNG BEFORE SERMON+ 


CCXHI. Common Metre. Warts. 
A fong of praife. 


i ifs Gop’s own houfe pronounce his praife; 
His grace he here reveals. 
To heav’n your joy and wonder raife, 
Vor there his glory dwells. 
2 lect all your facred pathons move, 
While you rchearfe his deeds: 
Dut the great work of faving love 
Your highett praife exceeds. 
3 All that have motion, life, and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker blett 5 
But when P’ve pafs’d the vale of death, 
My toul fhall praite him bett. Me! 
Q.3 CCXIV. 
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CCXIV. Common Metre. Warts. 
Gop @ hearer of prayer. 


1 PRAISE in thy churches waits for thee; 
‘There fhall our vows be paid: 
Thou, Lorp! wilt hear when finners pray; 
All flefth fhall feck thine aid. 


2 Bleft are the men whom thou wilt choofe 
To bring them near thy face ; 
Give them a dwelling in thy houfe, 
To taite thy heav’nly grace. 


3 Thus thall the wond’ring nations fee 
The Lokp is good and jutt ; 
And diftant iflands fly to thee, 
And make thy name their truft. 


CCXV. Long Metre. Warts. 
Divine worfhip. 
rt | es the unthinking many fay, 
**Who will beftow fome earthly good ped 


Lorn, for thy light and love we pray ; 
Our fouls defire this heav’nly food. 


2 Surely the mercies of the Lorp 
Attend his houthold all their days: 
‘There will we dwell to hear his word, 
‘Yo feek his face, and fing his praife. 


CCXVI. 
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CCXVI. Common Metre. WatTTs. 
Delight in the worship of Gov. 


I NE privilege my heart defires : 
O at Prank zt an abode 
Within the churches of thy faints, 

The temples of my Gop. 
2 There fhall I offer my requefts, 
And fee thy glory full; 
Shall hear thy meffages of love, 
And learn thy holy will. 


CCXVII. Long Metre. Watts. 
Srucerity in the worfbip of Gov. 


i PTUDGE me, O Lorp! and prove my ways, 
J And try my reins, and try my heart : 
My faith upon thy promife ftays, 

Nor from thy law my feet depart. 

2 ‘Thy light and truth hall guide me ftill ; 
Thy word thall my beft thoughts employ: 
O lead me to thy heav’nly hill, 

’ My Gop! my everlafting joy! 


CCXVIII. Long Metre. Warts. 
Public prayer and praife. 


I QD Tuiov! whofe mercy bends the fkies, 
‘Yo fave, when humble finners pray 5 
All lands to thee fhall lift their eyes, 
And iflands of the northern fea. 
2 The 
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2. When Ifrael was his church, 
When Aaron was his prieft, 
When Mofes cry’d, when Samuel pray a; 
He gave his people reit. 


2 The praife of Sion waits for thee, 
O Gop! and praife becomes thy houfe ; 
Thy people here thy glory fee, 
And here perform their public vows. 


3 Bleft is the man whom thou thalt choofe, 
And give him kind accefs to thee; 
Give him a place within thy houfe, 
To tafte thy loye divinely free. 


3. Oft he forgave their fins, 
Nor would deftroy their race : 
And oft he made his jultice known, 


When they abus’d his grace. 


q  Exalt the Lorp our Gop, 
Whofe grace is ftill the fame: 

Still he’s a Gop of holinefs, 

And jealous for his name. 


CCXIX. Long Metre. Warrs. 
The prefence of Gow in his churches. 
i GREAT Gop! attend, while Sion fings 
‘The joy that from thy prefence fprings, 
One day thus fpent with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thoufand days of mirth. 
2 Gop is our fun, he makes our day 5 
Gop is our fhield, he guards our way; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright fouls. 


CCXXI, Common Metre. Watts. 
Attendance on divine worfbip. 


i How did my heart rejoice to heat 
My friends devoutly fay, 
In Gov’s own houfe let us appear, 
And keep the folemn day. 


2 My foul fhall pray for Sion flill, 

While life or breath remains : 
There my belt friends, my kindred dwell, 

‘There Gop my faviour reigns. 


3 Eternal Gop! whofe boundlefs {way 
The glorious hotts of heav’n obey, 
And from whofe prefence finners fice 
Blett is the man who trufts in thee. 


3 Peace be within this facred place, 
And joy a conftant guett ! 
With holy gifts and heav’nly grace 
Le her attendants bleft ! 


CCXXK. Short Metre. Warrs, 
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: 
Gon worfhipfed with reverence. j 
t VT XALT the Lorp our Gop. j 
* And worthip at his feet; 
His nature is all holinefs, 
And mercy is his feat, + When |  CCXXIL 
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CCXXIT. L. M. Sarisrury Cottection. 
The boufe of Gov. 
¥ O, Gon is here! let us adore, 
And humbly bow before his face : 
Let all within us feel his pow’r, 
Let all within us feck his grace. 
2 Lo, Gon is here! him day and night 
Th’ united choirs of angels fing : 
To him, enthron’d above all height, 
Hicav’n’s hoft their nobleft praifes bring, 
3 Being of beings! may our praife 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill: 
Still may we ftand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy fov’reign will. 


CCXXIII. Common Metre. 
Daily and nightly devotion. 
1 YE that obcy th’ immortal king, 
Attend his holy place: 
Bow to the glories at his pow’r, 
And blefs his wondrous grace. 


2 Lift up your hands by morning light, 
And fend your fouls on high : 
Raife your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the ftarry iky. 
3 The Gop of Sion cheers our hearts 
With kind and quick'ning rays ; 
The Gov that fpreads the heav’ns abroad, 
And rules the fwelling feas. 


Warrs 


CCXXIV, 
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CCXXIV. Long Metre. Watrs. 
Praife to Gon in bis houfe. 


i jena ts ye the Lorp, exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait; 
Ye faints that to his houfe belong, 
Or {tand attending at his gate. 

2. Praife ye the Lorp: the Lorn is good: 
To praife his name is fweet employ : 
Ifrael he chofe of old, and fill 
His church is his peculiar joy. 

3 ‘Thro’ ev’ry age the Lorn declares 
His name, and breaks th’ oppreilor’s rod 5 
He gives his fuff’ring fervants reft, 

And will be known, th’ Atmicuty Gop! 


CCXXV. Common Metre. Warts. 
Acceptable Wor [Pips 
1 if ORD, who among the fons of men, 
4 May vifit thine abode ? 
Hie that has hands from mifchicf clean, 
Whofe heart is right with Gop. 
2 This is the man may rife and take 
‘Lhe bleffings of his grace : 
This is the lot of thofe that feek 
‘Lhe king of glory’s face. 
2 The king of glory! who can tell 
‘Che wonders of his might? 
H{e rules the nations ; but to dwell 
With faints is his delisht. : 


CCXAVI. 
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CCXXVI. Long Metre. Mrs. Sreetr. 
Hymn of praile. 
1 PRAISE yc the Lorn; let praife employ, 
In his own courts, your fongs of joy; 
The fpacious firmament around 
Shall echo back the joyful found. 


2 Recount his works in {trains divine 3 
His wondrous works how bright they thine! 
Praife him for his almighty deeds, 
Whofe greatnefs all your praife exceeds. 

3 To praife awake your tuneful ftring, 
And to the folemn organ fing : 
Harmonious let the concert rifle, 
And bear the rapture to the fkies. 


+ Tet all whom life and breath infpire, 
Attend and join the blifstul choir: 
Jyut chiefly you who kuow his word, 
Adore, and love, and praife the Lorn. 


CCXXVII. Proper Metre. Doppripcr. 
The boule of p} Wels 
I GREAT father of mankind ! 
F We blefs that wondrous grace, 
Which could for Gentiles find 
Within thy courts a place. 
Tfow kind the care 
Our Gop difplays, 
For us to raife 
A houte of pray’r. 
2 May all the nations throng 
‘Yo worthip in thy houle 
And 
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And thou attend the fong, 
And fmile upon their yows : 
Indulgent itil, 
Till earth confpire 
To join the choir 
On Sion’s hill. 


CCXXVIII. Long Metre. Donprince, 
The divine blefiing implored. 
I Fe TERNAL fource of life and thought ! 
se all beneath thyfelf forgot ; 
Whillt thee, great parent-mind, we own, 
In proftrate homage round thy throne. 
2 O may we live before thy face, 
The willing fubjects of thy grace ; 
And thro’ each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love ! 


CCXXIX. Commen Metre. Waters. 
Tie bleffines of the goffrl. 
I B LEST are the fouls that hear and know 
) The gofpel’s joyful found : 
Peace fhall attend the 3) ith they GO, 
And light their fteps furround. 
2 Their joy fall bear their {fpirits up 
‘Through their redeemer’s name : 
His promifes exalt their hope ; 
And who fhall dare condemn ? 


2 


3 The Lorp, our glory and defence, 

Strength and falvation gives; 

Ifracl, thy king for ever reigns, 
Thy Goo for ever lives. 
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CCXXX. Common Metre. War'rs, 


7m - I. 1? 
Piafe for the geipel. 


t TO our Almighty Maker, Gop, 
New honours be addrcit 
This great falyation fhincs abroad, 
And makes the nations bictt. 
2 He fpake the word to Abra’m firs 
Liis truth fuilils the grace : 
The Gentiles make his name their truft, 
And learn his righicoutuefs. 
3 Let the whole carth his love proclaim, 
With all lier dif rent tongues 5 
And fpread the honours ef his name 
In melody and fongs. 
‘ 
COMM ai Wars, 
Lhe boli Bak Goo. 
i THE Gop Jrenevar ieiens | 
Let all the natious fear : 
Let finncrs tremble at his throne, 
And faints be humble there. 


Short Metre. 


2 In Sion is his throne ; 
His honours are divine; 
{Tis church fhall make his wonders known, 
For there his glories ihine. 
3. How holy is his name! 
How terrible his praife ! 
Juftice and truth, and judgment join, 
In all his works of grace. 


8 CCXXXII, 
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CCXXXIL Long Metre. Watts. 


Gop frvifitle. 


I OvUk pow'rs, O Gop! are too confin’d, 
lo reach thy infinite abode: 
QO ’tis beyond a creature’s mind, 
To glance a thought half-way to Gop. 
2 ‘The Lorn of glory builds his feat 
Of gems fuperlatively bright; 
And fpreacs, beneath his facred feet, 
Impervious clouds of gloomy night. 
3 Yet, Lorn, thy penetrating eyes 
Look through, and cheer us frum above: 
Beyond our praife thy srandeur tics i— 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 


COXXXIL. Long Metre. Warts. 
Gouo's ce nde fa ft nig our ta fiip. 
1 AND will th’ Eternal dwet! with us? 
Thy goodnets, Lown, o’urwhelims our 
fouls: 


To tempt thy chariot downward thas, 
Whaat cantl thou find beneath the poles? 


g Jevovan fills his heavw’nly throne, 
While angels raife their loftie(t fongs: 
Bat {till he condefcends to own 
‘The humble tribute of our tongues. 


3 Great Gon ! what poor returns we pay 
For love fo infinite as thine! 
Words are but air, and tongues but clay 5 
But thy compathon’s all divine. |, 
R2 CCXXXIV, 
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CCAAXNIV. Common Metre. Watyrs. 
iin, dan gee Common Metre. Watts. 
KOTOR ever blefed be tie Loxp o Light ccd falvation Ly JesuS CHRIST. 
PW ietsviaur and my tield | : I BE ev'ry ee exalted high ; 
lie fends nis tp! itewitl liis.avord Sink evry mountan low: 
Loarm me fer ihe veld. a ‘The proud mult ftoop, and humble fouls 


Shall Gop’s OR a know. 


The heathen realms, with I frael’s land, 
oe dy jon in {weet accord : 
And all th av’s born of man fhall fee 
‘The ylory of the Lorn. 


5 


2 When ali my fees their force unite 
Fle niakes my foul his care 
Indtruéts me to the | cav’ iy fight, 
And guards me through the war. 
A friend and helper fo divine 
Joes my weak courage raife 
He makes the glorious vic| "yy mine, 
And his fhall be the pri aife. 


fo 


Behold the morning ftar arife, 
Ye that in darknefs fit ! 

He marks the path that leads to peace, 
And guides our doubtful feet. 


3 


CCXXXV. Short Metre. Watts. 
The bl OE 123 of the o ifpel. 


CCXXXVIF. Common Metre. Watts. 


Confidence in Gov. 
I Hew beautcous are their feet 
Who iland on Sien’s Lill! 
Who bring falvation on their tongues, 


And words ef peace reveal. 


T M* Y erac HONS, my aln lighty friend ! 
ne W hen [ begia thy praite, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
"The numbers of thy grace ! 
2 Thou art my everlafling tratt 5 
Thy g coodnefs L adore 5 
And fire i knew thy graces firft, 
I fpeak thy glories more. 


My feet fhall travel all the length 
OF the celett: il road ; 
And march with courage in a firength, 


My father, and my Gop! 
R3 ' CCXXXVIIL 


2  Jiow happy are our cars 
That hear the joyful found, 
Vhich kings aad prophets waited for, 
And fought, but never found ! 
3. How bilefled are our cyes 
That fee this heav’nly light! 
Prophets and kings defiy’d it long, 
But dy’d without the fight 
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CCOXNXXVIT. Long Metre. Warts. 
Salvation by Ques. 
1 QALVATIGN is for ever nizh 
ry . - - ° 
he fouls that oar and trait the Lorp; 
find grace defeending from on high, 
Freth hopes of glory {hall afford. — 
2 Now truth and honour {hall abound, 
Religion dwell on carth again; 
And heay’nly influence blefs the ground, 
Jn our redeemer’s ecutle reyen, 
o b] 
aa anes 
CCXXXIX. Common Metre. Warrrs. 


A Lyman nif pra le faGop., 


J MONG the princes, earthly gods, 
 ‘There’s none hath pow’r divine 5 
Nor is their nature, mighty Loxo! 
Nor are their works like thine. 
2 The nations thou halk made fhall brine 
Their of rings round thy throne: = 
For thou alone doft woadrous things, 
Foy thou art Gon alone. 
3 Lorp, I would walk with holy feet: 
‘Teach me thine hcav’nly ways c 
And all my nobleft pow’rs unite, 
In Gop my father’s praife. 


CCXL. Short Mcire. Warrs, 
Gon's waiverfal dominion. 
j pe Lorn, the fov’reign king, 
Math fix'd his throne on high ; 


O'eg 
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O’er all the heav’nly world he rules, 
And all beneath the fky. 


2 Yeangcels, great in might, 
And {wift to do his will! 
Blefs ye the Loro, whofe voice ye hear, 
Whole pleafure ye fulfil. 


3. While all his woncrous works 
‘Thro’ his vatt kingdom fhew 
Their Maker’s glory, thou, my foul ! 
Shalt fing his praifes too. 


CCXLI. Common Metre. Watrs. 
Gon’: faithfuin- [s to bis promifes. 


I ey thanks to Gon, adore his name, 
And tell the world his grace : 
Thro’ all the earth his grace proclaim, 
‘That all may feck his face. 


2 His cov’nant, which he kept in mind 
ak For num’rous ages pait, 
To num’rous ages yet behind 
ges y - 
In equal force fliall lait. 


3 He fware to Abr’am and his feed, 
And made the bleffing fure : 
Gentiles the ancient promife read, 
And find his truth endure. 


» CCXLU, 
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CCXLH. Long Metre. Warts. 


Praife to Gow foi bis soodlne|s. 
ala Gop the great, the ever-bleft, 
Let fongs of honour be addrett ! 
Vis mercy firm for ever ftands 5 
Clive him the thanks his love demands. 


Who knows the wonders of thy ways ? ? 
Who thall full thy boundlefs praife ? 
Bleit are the fouls that fear thee fill, 
And pay their duty to thy will. 


O may I fee thy taints rejoice, 

And aid their triumphs with my voice ! 
“This is my glory, Lory! to be 

Still join’d with them, and near to thee. 


CCXLIII. Proper Metre. Warts. 
The mafy aud condcfenyion of Gov. 
Y= that delight to ferve the Lorp, 
‘The honours of his name record 3 
Vlis facred name for ever blefs : 
Where er the circling fun difplays 
Elis rifing beams, or fetting rays, 
Let lands and ieas his pow’r confefs. 


Nor time, nor nature s narrow rounds, 
Can give his vaft dominion bounds 5 
‘The heav’ns are far below his height: 
Jct no created greatnefs dare 
With our eternal Gop compare, 
Arm’d with his uncreated might. 


CCXLIV. 


D. Lie 


PL LIND AND POs 


CCXLIV. 

Praife toGowp jr 

1 O; ALL ye nations, praife the ae 
Each with a dilf’rent tonyuc 


In ev'ry language learn his word, 
And let his name be fung. 


Common Metre. 


om all nati 


2 His mercy reigns thro’ ev'ry land ; 
Proclaim his grace abroad : 
For ever firm his truth fhall ftand 5 
Praife ye the faithful Goo. 
WATTS. 


CCXLV. Long Metre. 


The fame fuljedt. 


1 PROM all that dwell below the fkies, 
Let the Creator’s praife arife ! 

O let his glorious name be fung, 
‘Thro’ ev'ry la ind, by ev "ry ton gue! 


2 [ternal are thy mercies, eee 
Eternal truth attends thy word: 


WaATTs 


‘Thy praile fhall found from fhore to fhore, 


"Vill funs fhall rife and fet no more. 
Short Metre. Watrrs. 
The firme fubred?. 
! 
x Aner name, Almighty Lorp 


Shall fonod rire ditlant lands: 
Great is thy yrace, and fure thy word; 
Thy truth for ever flands. 


CCXLVI. 
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Far be thine honour fpread, 
And long thy praife endure ; 

Till morning light, and ey’ ning fhade, 
Shall be e -xchang’ d no more. 


CCXLVIT. Long Metre. Warts. 
The benefi: of public ordinances. 
[ORD ! in the temple of thy grace 


We fee thy mercy, and adore: 
Here we behold thy bilifsful face, 
And learn the wonders of thy pow’r. 


Father, my foul would ftiil abide 
Within thy temple, near thy fide: 

And when my feet fhall hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 


CCXLVIII. Long Metre. Watts. 
Prayer for divine aids. 


O Trou, whofe bright celeftial ray 

Our fhades and darknefs turns to day! 
Thy inward teachings make us know 
Our danger, and our refuge too, 


The troubled confcience knows thy voices 
Thy eetring words awake our joys; 
Thy words all: vy the itormy wind, 

And calm the furges of the mind. 


CCXLIX. 


joy ql, 
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CCXLIX. Common Metre. Watts. 
Foluntary oh di HCE. 
OT by the terrors of a flave 
Do men perform thy will; 
Dut with the nobleit pow’rs they have 
Thy bleft commands fulfil. 
They find accefs at every hour 
'Co Gop within the veil ; 
Hence they derive a quick’ning pow’, 
And joys that never fail. 
O happy men! O glorious ftate 
Of thy abounding CYAce 5 
To dwell fo near their father’s feat, 
And ice his blifsful face ! 


CCL. Long Metre. 


The excellency of the chriflian ve 


WaATTs. 


(Gk At Gon, how well thy truths agree! 
How wife and holy thy commands ! 

Thy promifes, how fure they be! 

How firm our hope, and comfort ftands ! 


Tho’ we fhould trace the globe around, 
And fearch from Dritain to Japan, 
There can be no religion found 

So jut to God, fo fafe to man. 

The various forms that men devife, 

To thake my faith with treach’rous art, 
I {corn as vanity and lies, 


And bind the gofpel to my heart. 
| CCLI. 
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peel Long Metre. Warts. 


64 vrty 9) F the dine gouerun nt. 
ve, [ iy hone, O Gop! for cver ftands ; 
Grace is the feeptre in thy hands: 


Lat ie 
ihy works, thy laws, are juft and right ; A 
Juttice and grace are thy delight. 


iS) 


jlow few with pious care recand 
The wondrous dealings of the Lorn! 
But wile oblervers {till fhall ind 
‘The Lorn is holy, juit, and kind. 


) 


Me may thy love intpire my tongue ! 

Let thy falvation be my tong 5 

And ali my pow'rs tha ull j join to blets 
She Lorv, my ftrength and rightcoufnefs. 


CCLIT. Long Metre. Warts. 
The dvvine hen'gnity. 

rf HE wonders, Lorn! thy love has perorien, 
* Exceed ou praife, furpafs our thought: 
oh mid we attempt the long detail, 
Our fpeech would faint, our nuinbers fail. 
Let all the fois of men record 

The ee a roodnefs of the Lorn: 
How preat his works! how kind his ways! 
Let evry tongue pronounce his praife. 


= 


SCLUT. Common Metre. Warrs. 
§ curity in Gop. 
I NSITAKEN as th’ eternal hills, 
Aud firm as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the foul fhall re(t, 
That leans, OQ Lorp! on thee. 
2 Not 


- 
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2 Not walls nor Al sfhould guard fo well 
Old Salem’s happy ground, 
As thofe et: a ree ‘of love 
That ev’ry faint furroand. 
3 Deal cane, eracious Gop! with rhofe, 
Whofe faith and pious fear, 
Whofe hope, and love, and ev’ry grace, 


Proclaim their hearts fincere. 


CCLIV. Long Metre. Warts. 
Gon’s kind regard to the righteaus 
I 16 Gop afllid’s his taints fo far, 
To prove their love, and try their grace, 
What may the bold tr anfgreli yrs fear ? 
His holy foul l abhors their ways. 


2 ‘The righteous Lorn loves righteous fouls, 


Whofe thoughts and actions are fincere 5 
And with a gracious eye beholds 
The men that his own image bear. 


CCLV. Common Metre. Warts. 
Pravfe fo Gob. 


COME, let us join our cheerful fongs, 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thoufand thou! and are their tongues, 
But all their j joys are ‘one. 
2 Thou, Lorn! art worthy to receive 
Honour and pow’r divine 3 
And bleifings more than we can give, 
Be, Loxv! for ever thine. 
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3 Let all that dwell above the iky, 
bait, and earth, and feas, 
Confpire to lift thy glories high, 
And ipeak thine endlefs praile. 
CCLYL Common Metre. Watts. 
PF) ia Te. 
rT mt neay'n, and all that dweil on high, 
* "To Gon their voices raife ; 
While Tends and fees alfitt the tky, 
To cclebrate his praife, 
2 Let the whole earth his love proclaim, 
With al. her diii’rent tongues ; 
And ipre.d the honours of his name 
Iu melody and fongs. 
3 Awake, awake, my tuncful pow’rs ¢ 
With this delightful fong 
Vil entertain the darkeit hours, 
Nor think the feafon long. 
CCLYI. Long Metr2. Warrs, 
: The divine mercy and truth. 
t NOW to the Lorn, a joyful fong! | 
Awake, my foul! awake, my tongue! 
Hofanna to th’ eternal name, 
And all his boundlefs love proclaim! 
2 The fpacious carth, and {pre uding flood, 


Proclaim the wile and pow’rful Gon; 
And his rich plorics from afar 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ftar. 


3 For 
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3 Por ever thall my fong record 

The truth and mercy of the Lonp: 
Bierey and trath for ever itand, 
Like heav’n, eftablifh’d by his hand, 


wp); 
1 
4 i 


CCLVIN: 


Prasfe for temporal Lieffi Kee 


Long Metre. Warts. 


an Os 


\ 


7@. blefs the Lorn, the juft, the good, 
Who fills our hearts with joy and 
food; 
Who pours his bleifings from the fkies, 
And loads our cays with rich fupplics. 
2 He fends the fun his circuit round, 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground: 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Xefrefh the thirfty earth again. 
3 To his kind care we owe our breath, 
And all our near etcapes from death: 
He helps the weak, he guards the flrong : 
Safcty and health to Gop belong. 


CCLIX. Common Metre. Warts. 
The efernity of Gon. 
! ISE, rife, my foul, and leave the ground 5 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad ; 
And roufe up ev'ry tuncful found, 
‘fo praife tl’ Eternal Gon. 
2 Thy yeors, O Lorn! can ne'er decreafe, 
But ll maintiin their prime ; 
es 
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Eternity’s thy dwelling-place, 
And Iver is thy time. 


b. Il. 


3 While like a tide cur minutes flow, 
The prefent and the patt, 
Gop fills his own immortal Now, 
And fees our ages waite. 


CCLX. Long Metre. 
The ete nly ef Gov. 
i Cc OD fpake the wondrous word, and lo! 
2 Creation rofe at his command : 
Whirlwinds and feas their limits know. 
~ e - . > 
Bound in the hollow of his hand. 


WatrTs. 


2 The race of creatures ebbs and flows, 
Meaf’ring their changes by the moon: 
No ebb his fea of glovy knows 5 
His age is one eternal noon. 

Common Metre. WATTS. 


CCLXI. 


Reliance on an wire } weal v Gop. 


I OU R days are like the flow’rs that fade; 
Aud hic’s declining tight 
Grows fainter, til the Jengch ning fhade 
Sinks in the jteom oF night. 
2 Put thou for ever ae the fame, 
QO ry eternal Gor: ! 
Ages to come fhatl kaow thy namey 
And fpread thy praife abroad. 


CCLXII, 
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CCLXI. Common Metre. Warts, 


Gon the only compolation, 
TNICT ~ A 
1 SENSE can afford ra real joy 
To thofe who fee! thy frown : 
Lorn, tis thy hand thae lifts me high, 
Thy hand that cafts mz down. 
TTL: : ¢ 
ay W hile multitudes of mournful theuglts 
Within my bofom roll ; 
ri 4. - . % 
Thy boundlefs love forgives my faults, 
Lhy comforts cheer my foul. 
+ r . \T 
CCLXIIL Long Metre. Warts. 
H pe iu apy él. 
I I OW long, O Loro! fhall I complain, 
Fats ; se oh a . 
es Like one that feeks his Gop ia vain ? 
Scull fhail my foul thy abfence mourn 2 
And {till defnair of thy return ? 


Ww 


if thou withhold thy heav’nly light, 
I fleep in ever! uting night : * 
Sut I have trufted in thy grace, 
And {hail again behold thy face. 


we 


Whate’er my anxious thoughts fuggelt, 
‘Uhou art my hope, and thou my rei: 
My heart fhall tafte thy love, and raife 
My cheerful voice to fongs of praife. 


CCLAIV. WaAtTTs 
Tope and dependence on Gov. 
5 THE Lorp can clear the darkeft {kies, 
Can give us day for night 5 


a3 Make 


Common Metre. 
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Make drops of facred forrow rife I might furvey the ocean o'er, 
"Yo rivers of delight. And ¢ount each fand upon fie fhore, 
2 Thouch feed lie buried long in duft, ae ore my {wiltetl thou; ghts could trace 
It fha’n’t deccive our hope 5 =e sudle cts wonders of thy grace. 
"The precious grain can ne'er be loft, Thete on my heart are fliil imprelt, 
Since Goo enfures the crop. With thefe [ give my eyes to relt; 
And at my waking hour I find 
Gop and his Jove pollefs my mind. 


NM 


! 


3 Tha feeds of joy and glory fown 
Fer faints in darknefs here, 
Shall rife and fpring in worlds unknown, aa 
And a rich i irve tt bear. SPhay 


* Tite > - 
Long \Vietrem sReAciRTcas. 


Mice ad Vie OVEN: Ci 
CCLXY. Common Metre. Warts. On eae 
a) aaa dle I 1, ie us all unite our joys, 
The suifiom of Goo 1 the formation of man, And tothe Lorn our voices rail 
I NA SLEN J with pleafing wonder fland, Lea his gracious prefence come, 
” And all my frame furvey, With thankful hearts an thymus of praife. 
, ¥ 
Lorn! ’tis thy A disde ths the hand 2 We are the people of his care, 
Phat built my humble clay. Phe theep thot on his paflures live: 
2 ‘Thine cyc, with niceft care, furvey’d ‘Lo him that made us, let us kneel, 
; Ai “a Shae’ ey is tbh 5 Peeiea (itd And hunble adoration vive. 
Pill the whole feheme thy thoughts had lax 
i 2 6 “4 3 O let your cheerful temper pee 


Was copy’d by thy art. 
3 ‘Thine awful glories round me fhine, 
And thow thy wondrous fkill; 
But I review myfelf, and find 


tail 
‘The Gon you ferve is go oe and kind f 
Praife him for all his mercies pitt, 
And wait with joy for thofe behind. 


Diviner wonders {lill. CCLXVIII. Long Metre, Parricn. 
CCLXVI. Long Metre. Watts, . oy Oe 
Tbe mercies of Goo tuntmnevable, ; ey a Bee reicns | Iet all the earth rejoice: 
7 ORD, fince in my advancing age 4 For the’ thick darknefs may furround, 
I've acted on life’s bufy ftage, ae cloud his ways of providence, 
Thy thoughts of love to me furmount Juitice gud merey is their ground. 
The pow’r of numbers to recount, , 2a Seeds 
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Seeds of iramortal light and blifs 

Por truly pious men are fown: 

A joytul harveft will at length 

"Their labours and their forrows crown. 


CCLXIX. Long Metre. 
The divine bounty and compaffion. 
LL ye his works, that fubje¢t are 
In ev’ry place to his controul, 
Blefs ye the Lorn; and thou, with them, 
Join in his praifes, O my foul! 
Ife fatishes thy mouth with food, 
And all thy juit defires fupplies : 
Ve makes declining {lrength return, 
And to renewed youth arife. 


PATRICK. 


As heav'n is high above the earth, 

Thy pity, Lox, tranfeends our love 3 

Far as the eatt is from the weft, 

Thy mercy dees our fins remove. 
CCL. PATRICK, 


Long Metre. 
The 2 at Poepherd, 
OD is my thepherd, who will fee 

That all my wants be well fupply’d; 
T fhall not be expos’d to wrong, 
Nor left to flray without a guide. 
His comforts, which revive my foul, 


~ Life’s toilfome journey pleafant make ; 


And in the peaceful ways of grace 
He leads me for his goodnefs’ fake. 


CCLXXI. 


ATE RE Ma ET 


ae > 


— 


neta 
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0 al Na EE 
CCLEXI. Lon 
Diwine equity and goodness. 


54 yt righteous, in the Lorn rejoice ! 
And ler his praife be your delight: 
For praife is lovely, and becomes 
The lips of thofe whofe hearts are right. 
2 Gopv’s word is, like its authcr, good; 
{is law from all injuftice free ; 
His promife fure; and all his works 
fire done i truth and equity. 
3 To this great Lorn of heav’n and earth 
Let our fupreme regard be fhown: 
Let all the world his awful pow’r 
With humble adoration own. 
CCLAATI. 


Common Metre. Patrick. 


The prov dence of Gon. 
I ] EYOND the limits of the fky, 


Thy mercy, Lorn, extends; 
Thy faithtulnefs the narrow bounds 
OF time and fpace tranfcends. 
a Lorp, who can duly prize that love 
Thou beareft to the jull? 
Under thy providence and eare 
Good men fecurcly trull. 
= To thofe who in thy love confide, 
Vhy kindnefs till impart; 
And all thy promifes fultil 
‘Yo men of upright heart. 


» CCLXXIT. 
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CCLAXUXUTL. Short Metre. Parricx. 
I ~ OD, who is putt and kind, 
FMA thofe who err intrudt, 
And to the paths of righteoufoels 
Pheir wand’ ciaz iteps conduct. 
2 ‘The humble foul he guides, 
‘Peaches the meek his way ; 
Kindaets and truth ic thews to all 
Who him in truth bey. 
3 Give me the tender heart 
That mixes fear with ! ois 
And Jea! me through whazever path 
Thy witdom {hail approve. 
4 Oh! ever keep ny foul 
From error, ihume, and voile 
Ner fuffer the fair hepe to fail, 
Which on thy truth is buile. 


Lous kly, Long Metre. Parrrer. 


Gon ox? cx Glation. 
I re GOD, the {pring of all my joys! 
Vor thee long, to thee TL look: 

No chafod hart e’er panted more 

To reach the cooliny water-brook. 
2 Thy merey and thy truth difplay ; ; 
Tag, by the conduct of thy ligiaty 
The courts above Lmay attain, 
And live for ever in thy fight. 


3 Oft 
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3 Oft Wave I found thy worthip here 
My foul above its forrows raife ; 
And thence again li feek relief, 
‘Till my fad heart ihall leara to praife. 

4 I’ve found a remedy at laft, 

To keep my paihons calm and {il}: 
Pm nearer help by hope ia Gov, 
And refignation to his will. 


CCLAXV. L.M. Tare and Brany. 
The providence of Gon. 


I ORD, of thy goodnefs a!! partak 
Then with affurance fhall the je 

Thy thelt’ring wings their refuge make, 
And faints in thy proteétion truft. 


a) 


» 


With thee the fprings of life remain 5 

Thy prefence is eternal day : 

O ! let thy faints thy favour gain ; 
ifplay, 


Yo upright hearts thy truth dif; j 


CCLXXVI. Common Metre. Srravnc:p. 
Praife to Gov. 
I IVE to the Lorn, ye potentates, 
Give ye with one accord, 


All praife and honour, might and ftrength, 
Unto the living Lorp, 


2 Give glory to his holy name, 
And honour him alone: 

Give worfhip to his majetty, 
Before his lofty throne. 

3 The 
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3 ‘Phe Lorn hall give his people ftrengths 


And blefs them with pocreate : 
iP 
Aud he will crown his choien flock 
With everlatting peace. 


Victre. PARNELL. 
Ladifie to prase. 


LATHES ‘Ry and Lorn of all! to thee 
A With humble foul I bend my knees 
. fies fend, my wants unpart, 
And dedicate my mind and heart. 


» Q parent, boantifully kind! 

Worm, and poilets, and fill my minds 
And let my father’s glory be 

More dear than life itle If to me. 


Bk 


CCLXXVIII. Proper Metre. Panxezt, 
The ple ie es uf ouire love. 
PAV’NLY Father! Goo of love! 


7 if : 
Look with merey from above 5 
Let thy ttrean is of car fort rod} 
Let them fill and cheer my fouk 


2 Love celeflial, ardent fire! 
O extreme of nen defire | 
Spread thy bright, thy gentle flame, 


Swift o’er all my mental frame. 


Sweet affeClions flow from hence, 
: Sweet, above the joys of fenfe : 


Let 


a asec naeeemmaempneniene nies 


ee ee 
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Let me thus for ever be 
Full of gladnefs, full of thee. 


CCLXXIX. Long Metre. Parwetr. 


F} fi, m 3 = 
£0e€ foul wat forow. 


W JITH kind compafhon hear my cry, 

O Father, Lorp of life on hig h! 
And on thy fervant’s drooping head 
"Thy dews of bleting gently fhed. 


Whene’er [ breathe the mournfal figh, 
Look down with mercy’s gracious eye: 
My tenfe of forrow for my fin, 

To {pringing comfort, change within. 


‘To my faint foul Eat rive, 
And raife my mind, and bid me live ; 
Nor let a tear mine eyes emp lov, 
But fuch as owe thcir birth to joOy.. 


CCLXXX.C. M. Book of Devotions, Rover, 


Trupt and fubmiffion. 


I WAKE now, my foul, and humbly hear 


What thy mild Lorp commands : 
Fach word of his will charm thine car, 
Each word will guide thy hands. 


2 Hear how his fweet and tender care 


Complies with our weak minds ; 

Whiate’er our flate and temper are, 
Salt fome fit work he finds. 
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D1). 


, 


2 ‘j hey that are merry, let them feiz, 

; And let the fad hearts pray3 

Let thofe {ill ply their cheerful wing, 

- - % 1 y ona * 
And thefe their fober way. 

4 Both grief and joy fhould fing and pray, 
a j fr ee ter . aS 
Since both fuch hepes attend 7 

i Me Yestte. and feel 

Hopes to poilels, and taite, and lee 
v ,, . 7 } 

Delights that never enu. 


CCLXXXI. C. M. EpinspurcH CoLLec. 


ay 
Ueriplion of prare to Gop. 


AM the firft, and I the loft; 
Time centres all in me: 
Th’ Almighty Gon, who was, and is, 
And ever more thall be. 
2 v» bim let ev'ry tongue be praife, 
‘Lad ewry heart be love; 
All evateful honours paid on earth, 


Oo 
' 


And nobler fongs above ! 


CCLNNXE. C. M. Evussurcn Cortec, 


‘ / 
sb a” epee 


! AMipst the heav’nly pow’rs fublime,. 
Gop’s throne is fix’d on high 5 
And through eternity he hears 
Vhe praitcs of the fky. 
2 Yet, looking down, he vilits oft 
The humble, hallow’d cell 5 
And with the penitent who mourn, 


Lis his delight to dwell; ae 


Sua of God. 


Bead HYMNS axp PSALMS 


3 The downcat foirit to revive, 
‘Lhe forrowful to cheer ; 
And, from the bed of duft, the man 
Of contrite heart to rear. 


4 With him dwells no relentlefs wrath 


Again{t the human race: 
The fouls which he has form’d flall find 
A refuge in his grace. 


CCLXAXXIT. C.M. Srernuorp. 
The mayefly of Gov. 


1 THE Lorp defcended from above, 
And bow’d the heav’ns mott high ; 
And underneath his feet he caft 
‘The darknefs of the fky. 
2 On cherubs and on cherubim 
Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 
3 Ife fat ferene upon the floods, 
Their tury to reftrain ; 
And he, as fov’ reign Lord and King, 
Vor evermore ihall rcign. 


CCLAXNXATV. Proper Metre. Fawcerr. 
Universal praife. 
J p* MISE. to thee, thou great Creator ! 
Praife to thee from ev'ry tongue 3 
_ Join, my foul, with ev’ry creature, 
Joia the univerfl fong, ; 


» Nae 2 To 
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2 For ten thoufand bleflings given, 
For the hope of future joys 
Sound his praife thro’ earth and heav’n, 
Sound Jenovan’s praife on high. 


CCLXXXV,. P. M. Torrapy’s CoLiec. 
Gop wachangcable. 
I Hs Gon is the Gep we adore, 

Our faithful, unchangeable friend, 
Whofe love is as great as ‘his pow’r, 
And neither knows meature nor end. 
"Tis he is the firft and the laft, 

Whofe hand fhall conduét us fafe home ; 
We'll praife him for all that is paft, 
And truit him for all that’s to come. 


iP) 


CCLXXXVI, C. M. Tortapy’ 
True refignation. 
1 YXJITI Gop my friend, the radiant fun 
W Sheds a more e lively ray: 


Each object fmiles, all nature charms ; 
I Ging my cares away. 


3 CoLteEc, 


2 I cannot doubt his bountcous love, 
Unmeaturably kind : 
To his unerrings gracious will 
Be ev'ry wilh relign’d, 
3 Good, when he gives, fupremely good ; 
Nor lefs when he denies: 
Aillictions, from his gracious hand, 
Are blcflings in difguife. 
CCLXXXVIL 
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CCLAXXVIT. Long Metre. Newton. 


- 


Tix love of Gow better than life. 


fence, Lorp! impart; 


i i 


More of thy image let me bear 


Erect thy throne within my heart, 


And reign without a rival there. 


oo as Ly pr 


Give me to read my pardon feal’d, 
And thence derive my joy and flreng 
To fee thy boundlefs love reveal’d 
Tn all its height, and breadth, and length. 


tw 


th 5 


Ww 


Grant thefe reque{ts—TI afk no more; 
ut to thy care the reft refign: 
Sick or in health, or rich or poory 
All dhall be well if thou art mine. 
Cero eurll Newton. 


Long Metre. 
Before fermon. 


IR EMEMBER us, we pray thee, Lonp, 
“With thofe who love thy gracious name ; 

And to our fouls that good alford, 

‘Thy promife has prepar’d for them. 


2 ‘Vo us thy great falvation fllow 
Give us a talte of love divine ; 
‘hat we thy people’s joy may know, 
And ia their holy triumph j join. 
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Ra A. hw; 
Ruru. 


Light and contfort fion 
i PELOW, perpetual change appears 5 
Vhe feafons mark the rolling years : 


Wot alw ays black the profpect oun, 
Nor clouds drop down inceflant (how’rs. 


ORATORIO OF 


7 GOD. 


Th cough darknefs long encompals round 
Niv paths, and ev'ry profpect bound ; 
Wf Con be kind, his cheering x: 1y 

dhall turn my darknefs into te ays 


to 


CCKXC. Long Metre. Oratorio of TUK 


PRODIGAL Son. 


The pratitude of the heart. 


I ale pay our Gon the tribute duc, 
Fait is utterance, words are few: 
The bended knee, and proftrate heart, 
Our grateful thanks can bett impart. 


2 What the weak fault’ring tongue denics, 
The fulnefs of the foul fupplies : 
Yet all your fecble efforts try ; 
Lift up your voices, lift them high. 


3 When feeling hearts their th: inks prefer, | 
Kach figh, each thought, to heav’n ts dear; 
Our Gon, who reigns in endlefs flate, 
is mild as juft, and kind as great. 


CCXCl 
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CCXCI. C.M. From THE Same. 
Huppine/s frated tm the 
N vain, alas! from fhore to fhore, 
In fearch of blifs we roam, 
And ftrange delights abroad explore 5 
Our bett refide at home. 
2 Within the jut and pious heart 
Our true{t joys we find; 
Which calm and {weet repofe impart, 
And leave no fling behind. 


mine 


-_ 


CCsCie Ps M. _ From THE SAME. 
(rating penitent, 
VI LOR] )! ! when man’s o’erwhelm’d with 
O yu ilt, 


Tlis pangs with pity fee; 
"Wahken remorfe within Me breaft, 


Aud turn his heart to thee. 


2 Q let the fpirit of thy grace 
Lfis wand’ring fenfe reclaim 3 
That yet the finer may repeni, 
And live to praife thy vaine. 


Tong Metre. ORaATorIo oF 
Parapise Losr. 


CCXCIIL. 


The divine mercy and compaffion. 
E WHE .N pious hearts, with zeal un- 
feign’d, 
The lofty throne of heav’n addrefs, 
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The king of kings an ear wil! lend, 
To pity, to reheve, aad blefs. 

2 How righteous, Lo« p, are all thy ways! 
And thy decrees jal hely, pure! 
How worthy of our hig! heft praife ! 
And fhall for ever fil endure. 

CCXCIV. Long Metre. Oratorio oF 1112 
Yar or Eovpr. 

Husulity and retirenivint. 

ins ahs | 
J How vain is grandeur’s purple pride! 
And guards, and reolsof gold, hew 
vain! 
Through circling guards may forrow glide, 
And gilde zd reois are claim’d by pain. 

2 Give me, great Gov! unknown to dwell, 

Remote from pomp, and care, and itrite ; 


Sccure from pafhions that rebel, 
And fhelter’d from the ftorms of life. 


L. M. GentTieman’s Ma- 
GA7INE. 
Gon our guide and porttor. 
SEACH me, O Thou! that teacher art 
OF ev’ry duty here below : 
The number of my days impart, 
And be my guide where’er T go. 
* When chatten’d, !ct me kifs the rod; 
J with no tranftent joy to claini: 


CCXCV. 


’ 


Be 


to 
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Se tvou my portion, O my Gop! 
Lhro’ heav’n’s cternal year the fame. 


CONCVI. Long Metre. Brackrocr. 


Go's compafion to human weakness. 
I iS REAT Gon! if nature, weak and frail, 
Ia {trong temptations oft vive way; 
~ ne . ‘ 
If doubt or pathon thould prevail 
O’er wand’iing reafon’s fecble ray : 


b 


On thy compaffion I rely; 

Let not thy frowns my faults reprove ; 
Regard me with a father’s cye 

And guide me with a father s reyes 


CCXCVII. L.M. Popr’s Correction. 
Paraphrafe of the Loxn’s prayer. 
I pat NER, ador’d in worids avove ! 


Chy mlbriguid name be hallow’d itills 


Thy kingdom come with po.’r a! lovey 
And earth, like heav’n, obey thy well. 


i) 


Lorn! make our daily wants thy care 5 
Forgive the fins which we forfake : 

O let us in thy kindnefs fhare, 

As fellow-men of ours partake. 

Kivils befet us ev’ry hour; 

Thy kind protection we implore : 
‘Thine is the kingdom, thine the pow’r ; 
Joe thine che glory evermore ! 


CCKXCVIII, 
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ny’s COoLuEs. 


by of the world. 


c 


CCA Vink CM. Linps 
OW let tl ly fervent die in peace, 


Ch ind 
I Ns 
Pron nN this vain Ww vid difmaite’ a 


I’ve feen thy ercat ek ee Lorn! 
And haflen to my reit. 
2 Thy long-expected grace, difclos’d 
Beforz thy poopitis view, 
Hath prow’d thy love was conflant ftill, 
‘Lhy promifes all true. 
3 This is the fun, whofe cheering ray 
‘Yhrough heathen darknefs fpreads, 
Pours glory round thy chofen race, 
And bleflings on their heads. 


CCXCIX. L. M. Capre’s Sriecrioss, 
Pra‘ [ 
Y las Gon, whofe glories are difplay’ d 
hro’ all the earth, thro’ all the fkies, 
De univerfal honours paid, 
Let everlatting worthip rife. 


due ta Gon from all his creatioc 


2 Let creotures, various as oo) Ite, 
To Gon bowed gh ry g ive 
Alike they want their im: iker’s care, 
Alike they on his bounty live. 


CCC. C. M. Carre’s Sececrion. 
Praver for [piri cond sornal blePings, 
I FO TERNAL fource of lite and light, 

4 bupremely good and wife ! 


To 


— 
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‘To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
‘To thee lift up our eyes. 
2 Our dark and erring minds illume 
With truth’s ccleftial rays ; 
Infpire our hearts with facred love, 
And tune our lips to praife, 
3 Safely conduét us, by thy grace, 
‘Through life’s perplexing road : 
And place us, when that journey’s o’er, 
At thy right hand, O Gop! 


CCCI. Common Metre. Warrs. 


Tru in Gop. 


rT HY} judgments, Lorn! aredeepand high; 
Unfearchable thy deeds : 
Thy glory {preads beyond the fky, 
And all our praife exceeds. 


2 ‘The men that know thy name will truft 
In thy abundant grace ; 
Tor thou didit ne’er forfake the juf, 
Who humbly fought thy face. 


3 Salvation to the Lor belongs; 
His arm alone can fave: 
Bleflings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 


CCCII. Long Metre. Mars. Steere. 
Gratitude. 
ORD! when my thoughts delighted rove 
Amidft the wonders of thy ave = 
Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, 
And bids my fears and doubts depart. 
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Be all my heart, 2nd all my wavs, 
Devoted to thy fervent praite; 

And let my glad obedience prove 
llow much I owe, how much f love. 


CCCHI. Long Metre. Boysv. 
Acc pt thle worfhip. 
OME ! pay the worfhip Gon requires, 
Inflam’d with chafte, and holy fires. 

When love celeflial warms the brea{t 
Our homage, and our vows, are ble(t. 
When piety, and truth refin’d 
Potlefs the temple of the mind, 
With grateful flames the altars glow, 
And Gop will vifit man below. 


CCCIV. 


Delight and confidence in Gov, 


> 


Long Metre. Merrick. 


SAY, in heav’n’s capacions round, 
What friend like thee my foul has 
found ? 
Or who. great Gop | on earth refides, 
Whofe love with thine my breatt divides? 
My heart and flefh fhall fail; but thee 
My lafting heritage I fee : 
Thy ftrength my fainting fpirie cheers, 
And checks my griefs, and calms my fears, 


CCCV. Long Metre. Merrick, 
Confidence in Gon. 
FATHER of all! my foul defend, 
On thee my thedfalt hopes depend; 
Thee 
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Thee let me blefs, the faithful guide, 
Whole counfels o’er my life pretide. 


Though to the grave I muft defcend, 
(For thus has heav’n’s high will ordain’d) 
Yet hope ¢c’en there, my conftant guelt, 
Shall {mooth the pillow of my rett. 
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Though death awhile reign o’er my frame, 
Thou from the grave my life wilt claim; 
And to my eyes, in full furvey, 

‘The op’ning paths of life difplay. 

Thote paths that to thy prefence bear; 
Yor plenitude of blifs is there ; 

And pleatures, Lokp, ummix’d with woe, 
Act thy right hand for ever fow. 


CCCVI. Common Metre. Merrier. 
Acquiefence in the will of God. 
UTHOR of good! we reft on thee: 
Thine ever watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can fee, 
Thy hand alone fupply. 
; SON es ode 
Oh ! let thy-pow'r within us dwell, 
‘Thy love our footiteps guide ; 


That love fhall vainer loves expel, 


‘That fear, all fears befide. 


3 And lince, by paffion’s force fubdued, ' 


Too oft, with ftubborn will, 


We blindly fhun the latent good, 
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And grafp the fpecious ill: 
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Not what we wifh, but what we want, 
Let mercy itil fupply : 
The good, unatk’d, 1& mercy grant, 


The ill, though ‘alk’ d, deny. 
CCCVIEL. Proper Metre. Merrick. 
: ig Meer fal pd hi 
1 ET thy various re alms, O carth ! 


4 Praifes yield to heav’n’s high Lonp: 
Prafe him all of human Bathe 
And his wondrous acts recerd, 

2 See e his mercy 0 ‘er our land 
Spread its ever-healug wing, 
And his truth thro’ ages fhand ¢ 

Praife, O praife th’ eternal king | 

CeCcv In. 


Proper Metre. Merrick 


Prat ta Gon. 
1 as HEE, O Gon, inthron’d above ! 
Thee my lips fhall fing, whole love 
‘To my voice attention gave, 
Vy ompt to hear, and {}rong to fave. 


2 Safe in Ifreel’s Lown confide > 
VIe is Gon, a none befide : 
‘Vhee my God! in Jenzthen’d lays, 


Vhee my raptur’d lips thall praife. 


CCCIX. Long Metre. Merrick. 


Praver and praife. 
1 E fervants of tly eternal king, 
Your grateful hymns triumphant fing: 
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May pious joy your hearts inflame, 
While you his glorious praife proclaim. 
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And may the Gon, whole pow *’r has made 
‘Phe earth, and heav'n’s wide arch ditplay’d, 
Never from you his fons remove 

‘Lhe bleihings of a father’s love. 


COGS Merrick. 
Gop's power anc si shea 
Q). THOU, whole all-difpofin: 
Whofe might thro’ all extent ext nde, 


‘The heav’ns, the earth, Sail feas obey: 
Sinks thro’ all depth, all height tr anfeends: 


Long Metre. 


¥ edi earth’s low margin to the fkics, 
Now bids the pregna it Vapours ilee 
‘fhe lightning’s pallid fheet expi ands, 

And glads mith {how’rs the furrow'd tnder 


Now from thy {tore -houfe, built on high, 
p ermits th’ im ee on’ d winds to fly ; 
And guided | by thy will, to {weep 
The furtace of the foaming decp. 


we edo we praife, : ! 
{hy fe and good Ht ve 


eternal Ning | 
xhaulth {5 Lal g! 
re thee our cheeriul voices raife 

What theme fo well deferves our ‘praife ? : 


CCCI. Proper Metre. Merrick. 
A byrne af praife. 

pe AISE, O praife, the name di 

Praife it at the hallow’d fhrine : 
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Let the firmament on high 

‘Yo its Maker’s praife reply. 

Let his as, and pow’r fupreme, 
‘Yo your fongs fuggeft a theme : 
Let the organ in his praife 
Learn its loudetl note to raife. 


All who vital breath enjoy, 

Tn his praife that breath employ 5 
And in one great chorus join: 
Praife, O praife, the name divine ! 


CCCXU. Common Metre. Jervis. 
Gratiiude to Gon. 
REAT fource of all that we enjoy, 
From whom our comforts flow ! 
To thee, who dott our fouls reclaim, 
Lrernal thanks we owe. 
Though the vaft debt we ne’er can pay 
Of gratitude and love; 
Yet grant us, Lorn, thine aid divine, 
Thy gooduels to improve. 
Be this, on earth, our chief delight, 
Our feeble fongs to join ; 
Tn heav’n we'll celebrate thy praife 
In anthems more divine. 
CCCXII. 


Common Metre. 

Confidence in Gon. 

G XE AT Gon! thine attributes divine, 
~ Thy glorious works and ways, 

‘The wonders of thy pow’r and might, 
Lhe univerfe difplays. 


Jervis. 
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[In fafety may thy children reit 
On thy futkaming arm: 

Extended ilill, and ttrong to fave, 
From danger and alarm. 

O may thy gracious prsfence, Lorn, 
Chace ausious fears away 5 

Annidit the ruins of the world, 

Our guardian and our ftay | 
CCUXILV. Long Metre. Mrs. Rowe. 
A bynes: of paife. 

I ORD, what is man, that he fhould prove 
Phe object of thy boundlefs love f 
Say, why fhould he fo largely fhare 


‘Thy favour and thy tender care ? 


wo 


While thefe my lips, draw vital breath, 
Or ull I clofe my eyes in deathy 

Pil ne’er forget thy wondrous love, 
Nor thoughtlefs of thy kindnefs prove. 


i 


3 Beneath thy fhad’wing wings’ defence, 
Pil place my only coutidence : 
In ew ry danger and diltreis, 
"Lo thee will IL my pray’r addrefs. . 
4 Should all my hopes on earth be loft, 
fn thee Pll make my conttant boalt : 
Tl fpread the glories of thy name, 
And thy unbounded love proclaim. 


CCCXV. Common Metre. Dopprince. 
Gon the portion of goud men. 
1 TEMIOVAH! ’tis a glorious name! 
J Still pregnant with delight; 
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It featiers round a cheerful beam, 
Yo gild the darkett night. 


Xt A 
2 What though our mortal comforts fade, 
Won iichcs Rie cae oh 
.nd drop hke,wirh ring flow’rs } 


Nor time nor death can break that band, 


MW hyses 
Which makes JEHovaH ours. 


GS 


My cares, ! vive you to the wind 
And fhake you aff like daft: ‘ 
W ell may T trust my all wich him, 
With whom my foul f truit. 


CCCXVI. Common Meire. Dovpripcs. 
Gop @ refuge in atuyfiy. 
I How firm the faint’s foundations ftand ! 
Nor can his hopes remove: 
Suftain’d by Gov’s almighty hand, 
And fhelte:’d by his love. 
2 lig-trees and olive-plants may fail, 
_ And vines their fruit deny, 
Famine through all his fields prevail, 
And flocks and herds may die. 
3 Gop. is the treafure of his foul, 
A jource of facred joy 5 
Which no afflictions can cohtroul, 
Nor death itfelf deftroy. 


CCCXVII. Common Metre. Dopprinex, 
_ Divine mercy in affti ion. 
I G* EAT ruler of all nature’s frame! 
We own thy pow’r divine : 
We hear thy breath in ev'ry ftorm, 
Yor all the winds are thine. 
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2 Wide as they {weep their founding way, 
Lhey work thy fov’reign will 5 
And, aw’d by thy majeftic yoice, 
Confufion fhrall be itil. 
4 Thy mercy tempers ev'ry blaft 
To thein that feck thy face 5 
And mingles with the tempett’s roar 
‘The whifpers of thy grace. 
CCCXVIIL Long Metre. Donprincs. 
Gon’s name a foundation of truft. 
| Ame our nobleft pow’rs to blefs 
& The Gop of Abra’m, Gop of peace; 
Now by a dearer title known, 
Father, and Gop of Chrift his fon. 
2 ‘Through ev’ry age his gracious eat 
Is open to his fervants’ pray’r: 
Nor can the upright e’er complain, 
That he has fought his Gov in vain, 
3 What unbelieving heart fhall dare 
In whifpers to fuggeft a fear ? 
While Gon {till owns his ancient name : 
The fame his pow’r, his love the fame. 


CCCXIX. Common Metre. Doppripce. 
Ajking the way to Sion. 
1 Neues: ye pilgrims ! for the way 
‘That leads to Sion’s hill; 
And thither fet your fteady face 
With a determin’d will. 


3 Invite the ftrangers all around, 


Your pious march to join; . 
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And fpread the dentiments you feel 


3 
OF faith and love divine. 


3 Come, let us to his temple haite, 
And feek-his favour.there. * 
Before his footitool humbly bow, 
And pour out fervent pray'r. 

4 Come let us join our fouls to Gon 

Jn everlatling bands; eae 

And feize the bleflines he beftows - 
With willing hearts and hands, 


CCEXX, Common Metre. Débpripéy. 
Thi’ hadiebkdgrc tf Gon, 
t Y7ATN are the charms, and faint the rays 
‘The brighteft creatures boatt ; 
And afl their grandeur and their praife, 
Is in Gon’s prefence lott. 
2 To know the author of our frame, 
Is our fublimett (kill: 
‘Trne feience is to learn his name, 
‘True life to do his will. 
3 For this I long, for this T pray 5 
Uhis Jet me {till purfuc, 
‘Till vifions of eternal day 
Hix and complete the view. 


CCOXXI. ‘Commion Metre. Dopprince, 
The good man's p Olpee? for Mame and ete; nN. 
I M* foul, triumphant in the Lorp, | 
Shall tell its joys abroad ; 
And 
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And march with holy vigour on, 
Supported by its Gop! 
2 Thro’ all the winding maze of life, 
His hand hath beeu my guide 5 
And in his long-experienc’d care 
My heart fhall (till confide. 
3 His grace thro’ all the defert flows, 
An unexhaufted ftream : 
That grace on Sion’s facred mount 
Shall be my endleis theme. 


CCCXXII. Short Metre. Dopprioce. 
Goo’s care, a remedy for ours. 

i OW gentle Gon’s commands | 
H How kind his precepts ar¢! 
Come caft your burdens on the Lorn, 

And truft his con{tant care. 
2 His providence is kind : 
Let faints fecurely dwell: 
The hand which bears all nature UPy 
Shall guard his children well. 
3  Owhy fhould anxious fears 
Difturb your reftlefs mind : 
Hafte to your heav’nly father’s throne, 
And {weet refrefhment find. 


CCCXXIU. Common Metre. DopprincGe, 
Grace perfedled in glory. 
, ! 
i OW rich thy favours, Gop et grace ! 
I How various, how divine ! ai 
: A 


‘ 


- J eave 


y*' 
Tt peal e WL 


I 


14 


| 
ee 


wan “qed 


woul 


a a 
wiry @) 


2230 cy MNS AND PSA LMS. be Ii. 


Full as the ocean they are pour'd 
And bright as heay’n they Mine. 
2 Gop to eternal glory calls, 
i And leads the wondrous way 
Yo his own palace, where he reigns 
In uncreated day. 
3 The fongs of everlafling years 
‘Chat mercy thall attend, 
Which leads, thro’ fu’ rings of an hour 
Vo joys that never end. : 


CCCXNXIV. Proper Metre. Dopprince. 
Fiymin of praife. 
eG) PR oe y¢ the Lorn, prepare a new 
ong 
5? ; P 
And let all his faints in full concert joins 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 


and thew forth: his praifes with mufic di. 
vine. 


i) 


Let praife to’ R 
praife to the Lorn, who made us 
afcend, 
ct eaca grateful heart be glad in its king : 
ihe Gop, whom we worfhip, our fongs will 
attend, 
And view with complacence the off ring we 
briny. : 
eet rte lt Pe oe ny H ; 
3 Be joyful, ye faints, futtain’d by his might, 
And tet your glad fonys awake with éach 
mor : 
b Nima fd xp H } i 
Vor thofe who obey him are {till his delight 
4 : . - * . . 3 ? 
His hand with falvation the meck will adorn 


4 ‘Then 
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4 Then praife ye the Lor, prepare a glad 


fong, 
And let all his faints in full concert join: 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 
And fhew forth his praifes with mufic di- 
vine. 


CCGSeENVin bein Mins; DARBAULD: 
Devout pire: ONS. 


1 ‘e OD, our kind Matter, merciful as juft, 
F \nowing our frame, remembers man 
is duft : 
Ilis car is open to the fofteft cry ; 
itis grace defcends to meet the lifted eye. 
2 Ve reads the language of the filent tear, 
And fighs are incenle from a heart finecre : 
jle marks the dawn of ev'ry virtuous ain, 
And fans the fmoking flax into a flame. 
3 Oh! fet me from all earthly bondage free ; 
~ Still evry with that centres net in thee: 
Hid my fond hopes, my vain difquiets ceale, 
And point my path to everlafting peace. 


CCCXXVI. P.M. Mas. Barsaurn. 
The fume fubjede. 


I j* friendlefs in the vale of tears I tray, 
Where briars wound, and thorns perples 
my way 3 
Still Iet my fteady foul thy goodnefs fec, 


‘And with dtrong confidence lay hold on thee. 
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2 In ev'ry creature, Lorn, I own thy pow’r 3 
In each event thy providence adore : 
‘Thy promifes fhall cheer my drooping foul, 
Thy precepts guide me, and thy fear con- 
troul, 


3 Then, when at Iaft I quit this tranfient 
fcene, 
Help me to leave it with a heart ference: 
‘Teach me to fix my ardent hopes on high, 
And, having liv’d to thee, in thee to die. 


CCCXKXVII. Long Metre. Mrs. Srrere. 
Tift in the divine jn amife and pe rfectiOus. 
I Tuy promifes are large and free, 
To humble fouls who feek thy face: 
O where for refuge can I flee, 
My Gov!—but to thy throne of grace? 
>» My thoughts recal thy favours paft, 
y § x3 F 
In many a dark and trying hour ; 
‘Thy kind fupport my heart confeis’d, 
And own'd thy wifdom, love and pow’r. 
3 And ftill thefe bright perfeétions fhine ; 
Fternal their unclouded rays: 
Unchanging faithfulnefs is thine, 
And juft and right are all thy ways. 


CCCXXVII. P. M. Mrs. Masters. 
The pleafures of religion. 
I 5] 8 religion that can give 
Swecteft pleafures while we live : 


ae Tis 
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Tis religion muft fupply 


Solid comforts when we die, 


2, After death its joys will be 


Lafting as eternity : 
Let me then make Gop my friend, 
And on all his ways attend. 


CCCXXIX. Proper Metre. Miss Day. 
Altendance upoy religious infiilutions. 


i put blefs Jenovan’s glorious name, 
Whofe goodnets heav’n and earth pro- 
claim, 
With ev’ry morning light ; 
And at the clofe of ev’ry day, 
To him my cheerful homage pay, 
Who guards me thro’ the night. 


2 Then in his churches to appear, 
And pay my humble worfhip there, 
Shall be my fweet employ: _ 
The day that faw my Saviour rife, 

Shall dawn on my delighted eyes 

With ev’ry facred joy. 

With grateful forrow in my breatt, 
[ll celebrate the dying featt, 

Of my departin LorD;_ 
And while his pecieet love I view, 
His bright example I'll purfue, 

And meditate his word. 


x CCCXXX. 
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CCCXXX, Common Metre. Mrs. STEELE. 
Euireating the proferce of Gow in his churches. 
t OME, thou defire of all thy faints } 
Our humble {trains atrend, 
While with oar praites and complaints 
Low at thy feet we bend. 


2 How fhould our fongs, like thofe above, 
With warm devotion rife ! 
Flow fhould our fouls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the fkies ! 
3 Dear Father! Jct thy glory fhine, 
And fill thy dwellings here; 
Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
Make earth a heav’n appear. 


CCCXAXXI. Long Metre. Mrs. STEELE, 
Life cud fatey it Gan alore. 
I 4) “HOW only foreign of my heart, 
My refuge, my alomyhty friend !— 
And can my foul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 


ra 


Krerual life thy words impart, 

On thefe my fainting fpirit lives 

Flere fweeter comforts chcer my heart, 
‘Vhan all the round of nature gives. 


ar) 


J.ow at thy feet myfoul would lie, 
Here fafety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still ict me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life is thine. 


CCCXXXIL 
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CCCXXXIU. Short Metre. Mas. SreEtr. 


Defiring the gracious prefence of Gob. 
1 DEAR fource of all my joys, 
7 And folace of my care; 
O wilt thou hear my plaintive voice, 
And grant-my humble pray’r! 
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2 All cnvious clouds remove ; 
‘Phy cheering light reftore: 
Confirm my intercit in thy love, 
‘Yul I can doubt no more. 
3 Then if my troubles rife, 
To thee, ny Gop! iil flee, 
And raite my hopes above the tkies, 
And caflt my cares on thee. 


CCCXXAIN, Long Metre. Mrs. STEELE. 
Tiufl in the divine mercy. 
I ]NDULGENT itill to my requeft, 
How free thy tender mercies are | 
With full confent my thoughts atteit, 
ly gracious Gop! thy faithful care. 
The hand that holds the rod, If fee ; 
That gentle hand I muft adore: 
‘That goodnefs how divinely free, 
Which my expectant hopes implore ! 
Thy hand futtains me left I faint, 
Or at the néedful ftroke repine : 
‘Thine ear attends to my complaint ; 
‘Lhe tendereft pity, Loxn, is thine. 
doe ee CCCRBALV. 
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CCCXXXIV. C.M. Mars. Sreeze. 
Filial fubmiffion. 

i ND can my heart afpire fo high 
A ‘Lo fay, “ My Father, Gop !” ; 
Lorp, at thy feet I fain would lie, 

And learn to kifs the rod. 


2 I would fubmit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wife: 
Let ev’ry anxious thought be ftill, 
Nor one faint murmur rife. 


3 Thy love can cheer the darkfome gloom, 
And bid me wait ferene ; 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the fcene. 


COCXXXV. Long Metre. Mrs. STEELE. 


Gratitude and devotion. 


3 WHat fhall I render to the Lorp, 
Or how his wondrous prace record? 

To him my grateful voice V’ll raife, 
And pour libations to his praife. 

2 His crowded courts fhall fee me pay 
‘The vows of my diftrefsful day ; 
In life and death the faints fhall find 
Their guardian Gop for ever kind. 


3 Thy fervant, Lory, is wholly thine, 
By nature’s ties, and bonds divine ; 
From deep diftrefs and forrow free, 
Anew 1 give myfelf to thee. 


CCCXXXVI. 
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CCCXXAVE: C2 M. 


frvoxr f Gap. 


eee a En ee 
J JAS is the toiliome fearcn of good 
¥ Jn all things here‘below: 
Thy fimile atone, my gracious Gop | 
Can real blifs beitow : 
2 Thy fmile, whenee all my comfort fprings, 
With gladnefs fills my heart: 
~~ . ae ae be 1 - 2 
No joy increafing affluence brings, 
Such pleafure can impart. 
3 My days by thy kind prefence bleft, 
from thee my fafety flows 5 
so) | x ae De | 2 
‘She favour guards my nightly reft, 
And gives me {weet repofe. 


C. M. Mrs. Sree. 


rg afier happiness. 


CCCAXAVII, 
Searchir 
1 QO HAPPINESS, thou pleafing dream! 
Where is thy fubitance found ets 
Sought thre’ the varying fcenes, in vain, 
Of earth’s capacious round. 
2 Reliion’s facred Jamp alone 
Unerring points the way, 
Where happinefs for ever {hines 
With unpolluted ray. 
3 To regions of eternal peace, 
Beyond the ftarry tkies ; 
Where pure, fublime and perfect joys, 
n eudlefs profpedt rife.-- és 
een _ COCK AXVI 
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CCCXXXVIHI.-C. M. Mrs. Steere: 
Lverlafting praife. 


a M* Gop! my king | to thee I'll: raifs 
My voice, and all my pow’rs: 
Unwearied fongs of facred praife 
Shall fill the circling hours. 
2 Thy name fhall dwell upon m 
While funs thall fet ne eee 
And tune my everlafting fong, 
Whea all creation dics. 


END OF THE SFCOND DooK. 
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B-O1Orks IT 


ADAPTED TO VARIGUS SUBJECTS OF DI>~ 
COURSES. 


CCCXXXIX. Long Metre. Warts. 


The all-feeing God. 


I LORD: thou haft fearch’d and fecn me 
through ; er 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rifing and my refting hours, 
My heart and flefh with all their pow’ rs. 


2 Within thy circling pow’r I ftand; 
On ev'ry fide I find thy hand: 
Awake, afleep, at home, abroad, 


1 am furrounded ftill with Gop. 
3 My 
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3 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my Gop diftinGily known : 
He knows the words | mean to fpeak, 
Ere from my op’ning lips they break. 

4 Amazing knowledge! vait and great !- 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My foul, with all the pow’rs I boaft, 

Is in the boundlefs profpect loft. 

5 O may thefe thoughts poflefs my breaft, 
Where’er I rove, where’er'I reft : 

Nox let my weaker paflions dare 
Confent to fin—for Gop is there ! 


CCCXL. Long Metre. Warts. 
Toe univerfal prefence of Gon. 


I LOR», could J e’er fo faithlets prove, 
To quit thy fervice and thy love, 
How could'I "fcape thy (earching eye ? 
Where from thine awful prefence ily ? 
2 If, mounted on a morning ray, 
1 ily beyond the weflern fea; 
‘Thy fwifter hand would firit arrive, 
And there arreft thy fugitive. 

3 Or thould [try to fhun thy fight, 
Beneath the fpreading veil of night ; 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darknefs into day. 

4 Thy hand can feize thy foes as foon » 
‘Lhio’ midnight thades as blazing noon: 

Mid. 
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Midnight and noon in this agree— 

Great Gop! they’re both alike to thee. 
5 O may thefe thoughts poflefs my breaft, 

Where’er I rove, where’er I reft : 

Nor Jet my weaker pafhons dare 

Confent to fin,—for Goo is there! 


CCCXLI. Common Metre. Warrs. 
The fame fubjedt. 


I i all my vaft concerns with thee, 
In vain my foul would try 
To thun thy prefence, Lorn, or flec 
‘Vhe notice of thine eye. 


2 Thine all-furrounding fight furveys 
My rifing and my reft, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And fecrets of my breaft. 
3 My thoughts lic open to the Lorp, 
Before they’re form’d within 5 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the fenfe I mean. 
4 O wondrous knowledge! deep and high! 
Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms | lie, 
Befet on ev'ry fide. 
The beams of noon, the midnight-hour, 
Arc both alike to thee: — 
O may I ne’er provoke that pow'r. 
Vrom which I cannot flee ! 
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f ATHER of all! oxanifcient mind! 


Thy wifdom who can comprchend ? 
Its higheft point what eye can find, 
Or to its lowelt depths defcend ? 
What cavern deep, what hill fublime, 
Beyond thy reach, fhall I purfae ? 
What dark recefs, what diftant clime, 
Shall hide me from thy boundicfs view 2 
If up to heaven’s ethereal height, 
Thy profpeét to clude, I rife ; 
In {plendor there, fupremely bright, 
‘Lhy prefence fhall my fight furprife. 
Thee, mighty Gop! my wond’ring foul, 
Thee, all her confcious pow’rs adore 3 
Whofe being circumferibes the whole, 
Whofe eyes the univerfe explore. 
Thine effence fills this breathing frame, 
It glows in ev'ry vital part 5 
Lights up my foul with livelicr flame, 
And feeds with life my beating heart. 
To thee from whom my being came, 
Whofe {mile is all the heav’n 1 know ? 
Tnipi'd with this exalted theme, 
‘Lo thee my grateful itrains fhall flow. 


CCCXLIIL 
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CCCXLIII. Common Metre. Watts. 


Natural and moral providence. 


1 apts world of nature, Lorn, is thine, 
The darknefs and the day: 
Thou didf command the morn to thine, 
And mark the fun’s bright way. 


2 Thy pow’r hath trac’d the winding coaft, 
Hath giv’n the fea its bounds 5 
With furmmer’s heat, and winter’s froft, 
In their perpetual rounds. 


3 Oh! who can ftand before thy fight, 
When once thy wrath appears ¢ 
Though heav'n fhould blaze with dreadful 
light, 
The earth lies flill, and fears. 
4 While Gon, in his myfterious ways, 
Comes down to fave th’ oppreft, 
Vhe wrath of man fhall work his praifc, 
And he’ll reftrain the reft. 
Warts. 


CCCXLIV. Common Metre. 


Pafi deliverances a ground of fulwe bope. 
I fe Judah, Gon of o]d was known 5 
His name in Mfrael great ; 


In Salem ftood his lofty throne, 
And Sion was his feat. 


2 Thou 
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2 Thou didlt divide the raging fea 
By thy refiltlefs might, 
o make thy tribes a wondrous way, 
And thus fecure their flight. 
At thy rebuke, eternal Gop! 
Both horfe and chariot fell! 
Who knows the terrors of thy rod, 
‘Phy vengeance who can tell ? 
4 What ftrange deliv’rance hatt thou fhewn 
In ages lung before ! 
And now no other Gop we own, 
No other Gop adore. 


CCCKALV. Long Metre. Warts. 
Miracles attending Hrael’s journey. 


t HIEN Wfrael, freed from Pharaoh's 
hand, 

Left the proud tyrant and his land; 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
‘Their King, and Judah was his throne. 

2 Acrofs the deep their journey lay ; 
‘The deep divides to make them way; 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to his head. 

3 The mountains fhook like frighted theep ; 
Tike lambs the little hillocks ot 
Not Sinai on her bafe could ftand, 
Confeious of foy’reign pow’r at hand. 


4 What pow’r could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide? 
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is 


Why 
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B. If. 


Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 
And whence the terror Sinai feels ? 

<; Let evry mountain, ev'ry flood, 

~ Retire, and know th’ approaching Gop, 
The king of Ifrael: fee him here ! 
‘Tremble, thou earth ! adore and fear. 

6 He thunders, and all nature mourns 5 

‘he rock to f{tanding pools he turns : 

Flints {pring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and feas contefs the Lorp. 


CCCXLVE, Common Metre. Watts. 


Trl in Gow derived from pak diipegpations, of br e- 
ORCC 
l pe. meditate his works of old 5 
Vhe king that reigns above !, ; 
Cl] hear his anctent wonders told, 
And learn to truft his love. 
2 Hracl, his people, and his fheep, 
Mutt follow where he calls: 
fe bade them venture thro’ the deep, 
And made the waves their walls. 
3 Phe waters faw thee, mighty Goo! 
‘The waters faw thee come: 
Backward they fled, and frighted ftood, 
To make thine armics room. 
4 Strange was thy journey thro’ the fea ; 
‘Thy foot(teps, Lonp, unknown ; 
And terrors mark’d the wondrous way 
‘That brought thy mercies down. 
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5 Thy voice, tremendous in the found ! 
‘Through clouds and darknefs broke : 
All heav’n in lightning fhone around, 
And earth with thunder fhook. 


6 Thine arrows thro’ the fkies were hurl’d: 
How glorious is the Lorn ! 

Surprife and trembling feiz’d the world : 
Vis faints his name ador’d. 


7 Ve gave them water from the rock : 
And fafe by Mofes’ hand, 
Through a dry defert, led his flock 
Home to the promis’d land. 


CCCXLVII. Long Metre. Mrs. Sreere. 
The capt tty of tbe Je ROS. 

I HERE Babel’s rivers winding ftray, 
W Afi lent, cool retreat we chofe ; 
There loft in thoughtful fadnefs lay, 
And ponder'd o’cr our mighty woes. 


Our mighty woes increafiny rife, 
Revolving Sion’s haplefs fate ; 

And louder griefs and reaming eyes 
Deplore her wretched, ruin’d {tate. 


bo 


3 No more could mufic footh our cares ; 
Our harps neglected and unftrung, 
Vanith’d their once delightful airs, 
All filent on the willows hung, 


4 Far from our dear-lov’d native foil, 
Shall we refume the pleafing lay? 
Can rugged bondage wear a fmile, 
Or ever-wafting gricf be gay? 
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5 lf I forget thy ruin’d ftate, 
jerufalem, my heart’s defire, 
‘hen let my ufelefs hand forget 
Her ikill to ftrike the founding lyre. 


oS Wed oe. ea mirthful long, 
Or thy dear name my mem’ry leave; 
All filent, let my faithlefs tongue 
Faft to my mouth for ever Elesic, 


Jerufalem, lamented name | 

Shall {till my mournful voice employ : 
And I the fadly- pleafing theme 
Prefer to ev’ry thought of joy. 


CCCXLVIII. C. M. Oratorio of RutnH. 
The return of liberty and peace. 
1 DESERTED now the verdant fields, 
No lowing herds appear 5 
No golden grain the harveft yields, 
No grapes the vineyards bear. 


| 


2 Ourh Irps upon the willows hung, 
Ve fatin filent grief : 

The voice of joy forfook our tongue, 
And tears were our relief. 

Jenovan faw our fad diftrefs, 
Hie pitied and arofe : 

Switt to his fons he brings redrefs, 
Aud fcatters all our foes. 


WwW 


4 Hail, liberty! hail, balmy peace | 
(ur wanted joys reftore : 
At thy return our forrows ceafe, 
And Judah mourns no more. 
pe ; § See 
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5 See the bleit change! the verdant fields, 
New cloth’d, with herds appear ; 
The golden grain the harveit yields ; 
Rich grapes the vineyards bear. 


CCCXLIX. Common Metre. Warts. 
Doe divine power and wifdom a yround of Wuft. 


I 6 Gare thou not heard, haft thou not 


known, 


That firm remains on high, 
The everlafting throne of Him 
Who form’d the earth and tky ? 
2 Art thou afraid his pow’r fhall fail, 
When comes thy evil day ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary, or decay? 
3 Supreme in wifdom as in pow'r, 
"The rock of ages ftands : 
Tho’ him thou canit not fee, nor trace 
The working of his hands, 
4 He gives the conqueft to the weak, 
Supports the fainting heart; 
And courage in the evil hour 
His heav’nly aids impart. 


CCCL. Long Metre. Warts. 
Safety in public difeates and dangers. 
1 QHEY that have made their refuyre Gen, 
Shall find a molt fecure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath his thade, 
And there at night flmll re{t their head. 
2.3 
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If burning beams of noon confpire 

‘To dart a peftilential fire, 

Gop is their life 3 his wings ate fpread, 
‘Yo f{hield them with an healthful fhade. 
If vapours with malignant breath 

Rife thick, and fcatter midnight-death, 
Still they are fafe: the porfon’d air 
Avrain grows pure if Gop be there. 

Hyut if the fire, or plague, or fword, 
Receive commillion from the Lorn, 
‘Yo (trike his fynts among the reft, 
‘heir very pains and deaths are bleft. 


The {Word, the peftilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their bef defire 5 
Jrom fins and forrows fet them free, 
And bring thy children, Lonny, to thee. 
COCLI. Common Metre. Warts. 
Protedtion and deliverance. 
¥ I. fons of men, a feeble race, 
Lxpos’d to ev’ry {nare } 
Come, make the Lorp your dwelling-place, 
And try and truft his care. 


«“ Becanfe on me they fet their love, 
“ DH faye them,” faith the Lorn 5 
« ||} bear their joyful fouls above 
“ Jefiruétion and the fword. 


,- My grace thall anfwer when 'they call 5 


“fn trouble I'll be nigh: 
“ My pow’r fhall help them when they fall, 
«° And raife them when they die. - 
3) 3 ' 4 “ Thofe 
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4 “ Thofe that on earth my name have known 


“ Vil honour then in heav’n; 
«There iny falvatiou fliall be ihewn, 
“© And endlefs life be given.” 


CCCLIL Long Metre. Wars. 
Divine proteion. 
if }P to the hills 1 Jift mine eyes, 
~~ Th’ eternal hills beyond the Ihics 5 
‘Thence all her help ny foul derives ; 
There my almighty refuge lives. 


Ww 


He lives, the everlafting Gon, 
‘That built the world, that {pread the flood; 


The heav'ns, with all their hofts, he made, 


And the dark regions of the dead. 

Iie guides our feet, he guards our way; 

His morning fmiles blefs all the day 5 

He fpreads the ev'ning veil and kecpe 

The filent hours while Ifracl fleeps. 

4 His fervants thus divinely bleit, 

May rile fecure, fecurely reit ; 
‘Vheir holy guardian’s wakeful cyes 
Admit no dumber nor furprife. 

§ No fun thall finite their head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with fickly ray 
Shall'blaft their’ couch ; no baleful ftar 
Dart his malignant fire from far. 

6 With fierceft rage thould malice burn, 
Still they {hall go, and {till return, 

Safe in the Lory; his heav’nly care 
Defends their hives from ev'ry fnare. 
CCCLHI, 
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CCCLII. Proper Metre, Watts, 
Gow our peclerver. ‘ 
IPWARD Tiift mine eyes, 
U Fron Gop is all my aid; 
The Gon who built the {kics, 
And earth’s foundations laid: 
(op ts the tow’r 
‘lo which | fly : 
His grace is nigh 
In ev'ry hour. 
My feer thall never flide, 
Or fall in fatal fares, 
Since Gop, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
Thofe wakeful cyes 
‘That never flecp, 
Shall Hraci keep, | 
When dangers rie. 
No burning heats by Gay 
Nor blaits of ewning au, 
Shall rake my health away, 
if Gop be with me there: 
‘fhou art my fun, 
And thou iny fhade, 
‘Yo guard my head 
sy night or noon, 
Tieft thou not giv'n thy wom, 
‘Yo fave my foul from death ? 
And | can truft the Lorp 
To keep my mortal breath : 
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My Gov! my father ! bhifsful name | 


Vll co: 
go and come, 
Above expreflion dear | 


J , 7 
Nor fear to dic, : 


tes, i jaa ; : 
af from on high If thou accept my humble claim, 
e call me home. 1 bid adieu to fear. 
SeaGaly. Cl | 
C.M. Mrs. Srerre. xCCLY. Common Metre. Watts. 


Reliance upon Goi. 
. Det ’ } 
We Gop! my father | cheering yane ! 
te aNe@ bf : : 
és O may [call thee mine ? 
7Ive me with humble hope to claim 
A portion fo divine. + 


Gop tbe defence of bis people. 


1s THE Lorn of glory is my light, 
And my falyation too : 
Gop is my ftrength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 


2 Gop has a ftrong pavilion, where 
He makes my foul abide ; 
When troubles rife, and ftorms appeary 
‘There may his children hide. 


3 In Gop, moft holy, juft, and true, 
L have repos’d my trutt; 
Nor will I fear what man can do, 
The offspring of the duft. 
4 What tho’ the hofts of fin and death 
All arm’d againft me ftood ; 
Vain fears no more fhall fhake my foul, 
My refuge is in Cop. 
¢ Ye groundlefs terrors, then, begone ! 
My contidence is here + 
‘She man who truly fears his Gop, 
Should know ne other fear. 


2 This only can my fears controul, 
And bid my forrows fly ; 
What real harm can reach my foul 


Beneath my father’s eye? 


3 Whate’er thy providence denies 
p 
[ calmly would refien 3 
“or thou art j and ; i 
* seers jufl, and good, and wife + 
veld MV will to thine ! 
AS ary és 4 . ? 
4 W eae thy fow’reign will ordains 
£ etve me ftreneth to bear : 
Sull let me know a father reigns 
‘ ‘ a 
Lad trufk a father’s care. 
Evan} ye . 
§ af pain and ficknefs rend this frame 
And Nie almett depart ; 
7 . 
Is not thy merey fill the fume 
’ . 1 e : 
oc see Ee Poe ie 
Vo cheer my drooping heart? 


© Thy ways, great Gon! are little known 
Vo my weak erring Coht a 
i Ved? Sik ee 
\ etthgl! my foul, believing, own 
Lhrat all tay ways are rivhe, 
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ie Vi, Long Metre. Watts. 


NSA en ry) ; 
The firfety of S008 Men ands national calantities 


I ‘€ OD is the refuge of his faints, 

— When {forms of deep diltrefs invade: 
Ere we can offvr our complaints, 
Behold him prefen* with his aid! 
Let mountains from their feats be hurl’d 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulfions thake thefolid world : , 
Our faith fhall never yield to fears 


> 


ae may the troubled ocean roar, 
n frcred pace our fouls abide ; 
s : 
M jule ev’ry nation, ev'ry fhore 
lrembles and dreads the {welling tide 
INS Ln 4 é 
4 ri iy and tenipefts, Lorn, thy word 
o€s all our raging fears r . 
thea ging fears controul 
et peace thy promifes afford, 
And well fuftain the fainting foul. 


a5) 


CCELVIL Common Metre. lit 
Gopor refug. m 
I ON Gop we build our fure defence 
'n Gop our hopes repele ; : 
His hand proteéts our varying life 
And guards us from our ice” 
2 Our minds fhall be rene and calm 
Like Siloah’s peaceful floed ; i 
Whote foft and filyer flrcams Sober, 
Lhe city of our Gov. 


le 


3 With 
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3 With wonder fee what mighty pow’r 
Our facred Sion cheers : 
Lo! where amiditt her ftatcly walls, 
Her Gop, her Gop appears ! 
4 Hither, ye num’rous nations ! crowd, 
In filent rapture ftand : 
And fee oer all the earth difplay’d 
The wonders of his hand. 
5 Attend, and hear his awful voice : 
*¢ Be flill, and know the Lorn; 
“ By all the Heathen P’ll be fear’d 5 
“¢ By all the earth ador’d.” 
6 We to the mighty Lorp of hofts, 
Securely will refort 5 
Tor refuge fly to Jacob’s Gon, 
Our fuccour and fupport. 


CCCLVIITI. Common Metre. Dopprince. 


Ay OANCE of the divine fig é i HCC. 
1 ND art thou with us, gracious Lorpy 
a ‘Yo diilipate our fear ? 
Dok thou proclaim thyfelf our Con, 
Our Gop for ever near ? 
2 Doth thy right-hand which form’d the earth, 
And bears up all the fkies, 
Stretch from on high its friendly aid, 
When dangers round us rife ? 
3 On thy fupport our fouls thall lean, 
And banilh ev'ry care ; 
The gloomy vale of death will fmile, 
If Gop be with us there. 
CCCHIX. 
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CCCLIX. Long Metre. Dopprince. 
The marly of Gov. 
Yy- weak inhabitants of clay, 
Ye trifling infects of a day, 
Low in your native dutt bow down 
Before th’ Eternal’s awful throiiec. 


i) 


iS) 


Loud let ten thoufand trumpets found, 
sind call remoteft nations round, 
Afiembled on the crowded plains, 
Princes and people, kings and {wains. 

3 Joind with the living, let the dead, 
Rifing, the face of earth o’er{pread ; 
And, while his praife unites their tongues, 
Let angels echo back the fongs. 

4 ‘Vhe drop that from the bucket falls, 

Phe duit that hangs upon the feales, 

Ts more to tky, and carth, and fea, 

‘Vhan all this pomp, great Gov ! to thee. 


CCCLX. Long Metre. Muirricr. 
Tbe eutflom and right oufurts of provide nee alfirted, 
I BP HINE is the throne, beneath thy reign, 
Great King of kings! the tribes profane 
sehold their dream of conqucit o’cr, 
And vanith to be feen no more. 
2 What eves like thine, eternal Sire ! 
rye , ° . . 
Uhro? fin’s dark mazes can inquire ? 
What hand, like thine, to virtue’s foes 
Such awful judgments can oppofe ? 


3 The 
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The meek obferver of thy liws 


To thee commits his injur’d cauies 

In thee each anxious fear relign’d, 

ah ee ae eT ers See Se | 

a ST eld A-ha teeters 

- I he Bees ee ee 
FN 3 tat en ve ee = a = ,AS See 
~ Ero fe-ny thet fips the pray: proceed 

“Tis thine, the drooping heart to cheer, 


To wipe away the ftarting tear: 
To vindicate the fuff’rer’s caufe, 
To refeue from oppreflion’s jaws, 
‘Yo curb the haughty tyrant’s will, 
And bid the fons of pride be ftill. 


CCCLXI. Common Metre. WatTrTs. 
Gop the Being Jigre Mes 
E IGII as the heav'ns above the ground, 
Reigns the Creator, Gon ; 
Wide as the whole creation’s bound, 
Extends his awful rod. 


_ 


Let princes of exalted ttate 
‘To him aferibe their crown, 
Render their homage at his feet, 
And caft their glories down. 


Sy 


Know that his kingdom is fupreme ¢ 
Your lofty thoughts are vain ; 
Tho’ called Gods, that awful name, 

Yet you muft die like men. 


oS) 


Then let the fov’reigns of the globe 
Not dare to vex the jult; 
te puts on vengeance like a robe, 
And treads the worms to duit. 
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5 Ye judges of the earth, be wife, 
And think of heav'n with fear ; 
The meanett faint that you defpife 
Has an avenger there. 
CCCLNIT Common Metre. Wards. 
Creates vain, and Gon all-f:fie tent. 
i Best is the nation where the Lory 
Vath find his gracious throne ; 
Where he reveals his heav’nly word, 
And calls their tribes his own. 


eile 


2 His cye with infinite furvey 
Does the Vi hole world behold 7 
He form’d us all of equal chy, 
And knows our fecble mould. 


Kings are not refow’d by 1] 
Of armies from the grave ; 

Nor f{peed, nor couraze of an horie, 
Can the bold rider fave. 


SOC 


v2 


4 Vain is the frength of beaits or men, 
Yo hope for fafety thence ; 
But holy fouls from Gon obrain 
A flrong and ture defence. 
§ Gon is their fear, and Gon thcir truft, 
When plagues or famine {pread, 
His watchful eye fecures the jutt, 
Amongit ten thoufand dead. 
6 Lory, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 
And blefs us from thy throne ; 
Tor we have made thy word our choice, 
And truft dy grace alone, 
CCCLXIII, 


sete we seine 


7, UI. HYMNS axp POALMS. 255 
CCCLNUI. Cemmon Metre. WATTS. 


Trufi in the divine goodness. 
1 J To my Gop my ways commit, 
And cheerful wait his will ; 
‘Phy hand, which guides my doubtful feet, 
Shall my defires fulfil. 


2 All my defires to thee are known, 
Thine eye counts ev’ry tear: 
And ev’ry figh and ev’ry groan 
fs notic’d by thine ear. 
3 Mine innocence wilt thou difplay, 
And make thy judgments known, 
Pair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. 


The meck, at Jaft, the earth poflefs, 
And are the heirs of heav’n: 

True riches, with abundant peacey 
To humble fouls are giv’n. 


CCCLXIV. Short Metre. 


Daily devotion. 


WHILE thoughtlefs finners choofe 
The road that leads to death; 
Tin the fervice of my Gop 

Will {pend my daily breath. 

Pll worfhip at his throne, 

When morning brings the light 5 
Vl feek his ble(lings evry noon, 

And pay my vows by night. 

With all my anxious cares, 

Vil lean upon the Lorn; 
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Tl caft my burdens on his arm, 
And rett upon his word. 


4 = His arm fhall well fuftain 
The children of his love ; 
The ground on which their fafety flands, 
No earthly pow’r can move. 


CCCLXY. Long Metre. Warts. 
Trufi in Gov. 
I M* fpirit looks to Gop alone; 
My rock and refuge is his throne 
In all my fears, in all my {ftraits, 
My foul for his falvation waits. 


2 Truft him, ye faints! in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face : 
Though fuccours fail, and fears invade, 
Gop is our all-fufficient aid. 


B. If, 


3 Once has his awful voice declar’d, 
Once and again my ears have heard, 
All pow’r is his eternal due, 

He mutt be fear’d and trufted too. 

4 Almighty pow’r reigns not alone, 

Grace is a partner of the throne: 
Thy grace and juflice, mighty Lorp! 
Shall well divide our laft reward. 
CCCLXVI. Short Metre. Warts, 
Sufery in Gon. 
. \ A7HEN overwhelim’d with grief, 
My heart within me dies, 
Helplefs and far from all relief, 
To heav'n I lift mine eycs, 


2 O lead 
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2 QO lead me to the rock 
‘Vhat’s high above my head; 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my thade. 
Within thy prefence, Lorn, 
For ever lll abide : 

‘Thou art the tow’r of my defence, 
‘The refuge where I hide. 


3 


"Vhou givett me the lot 

Of thofe that fear thy name: 
If endlefs life be their reward, 

I {hall potfefs the fame. 


CCCLXVIE. Long Metre. Watts. 
The condefcenfion of Gov to human agatrs. 

‘ H’ Almighty ftoops to view the fkics, 
af And bows to fee what angels do; 
Yet down to earth directs his eyes, 

And bends his foot{teps downwards too. 

2 He over-rules all human things, 

* And manages our mean affairs + 
On humble fouls the King of kings 
Beitows his counfels and his cares. 


In vain might earthly monarchs us 

Such condefcending {chemes to pian : 

For man was never rais’d fo-high 

Above his meanelt fellow-man. 

O could our thankful hearts devife 

A tribute equal to thy grace, es 

‘Yo heav’n our grateful fongs wee riley 
i 1 j 3 r pra 
li(Mning angels leara thy prance 
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CCCLXVIII. Common Metre. Wars, 


The Shortness of life, and the goodlncf of Gon 


3 TIM E—what an empty vapour ’tis | 

Our days how fwilt they are | - 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 

Or like a fhooting {tar. 

2 Our life is ever on the wing, 

And death is ever nigh 7 

The moment when our lives 
We all begin to die. 


dl ‘ . 
a et, mighty Gop! our flecting days 
Phy latling bounties thare, 
And all the riches of thy wrace 
Still crown the rolling year, 
4 Thy goodnefs runs an endlefs round ; 
All glory to the Lorp! 
His mercy never knows a bour 


Be its bleft mame ador’d. 
rye . . " 
§ Thus we begin the lating fone - 
And when j Ee 
nad when in duft we lie, 
Let aye to age thy praife prolong, 
Lill time and nature dic. 


begin, 


rd; 


CCCL XIX. Long Metre. Way re 
Confidence in the promifes of Gon, 
z PRAISE, everlaiting praile, be paid 


: n. b hin who carth’s foundation laid | 
Praife to the Gop, whofe fov'reign will 
Alt nature’s Jaws and pow’ss fulfil ! 


2 Praife 


B. 


2 


> 
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Praife to the goodnefs of the Lorn, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
Where faith contemplates his decrees, 
And ev'ry gracious promife fees. 

O for a {trong and lafting faith, 

Yo eredit what th’ Almighty faith ; 
‘LY’ embrace the meflage of his Son, 
And call the joys of licav’n our own! 
Then, fhould the earth’s vaft pillars fhake, 
And all the wheels of nature break ; 
Our fteady fouls fhould fear no more 
‘Phan folid rocks when billows roar. 
Our everlafting hopes arife 

Above the perifhable tkies 5 

And firm their bafis fhall remain, 
When thele to chaos fink again. 


CCCLXX. Common Metre. Watts. 
The faithfuluck of Goo in thi prom firs. 
p® OCLAIM falvation from the Lorp, 

Vor finful, dying men ! 
His hand inferib’d the facred word 
With an immortal pen. 
Engrav’d ag in eternal brafs 
Lhe mighty promife fhines 5 
Nor can the pow’rs of darknefs rafe 
‘Lhe everlafting lines. 


3 He that can dafh whole worlds to death, 


And make them when he pleafe ; 
He fpeaks, and his Almighty breath 
Mullis his great decrees. 

4 He 


a. 
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4 He faid, Let the wide heay’n be fpread 5 
And heav’n was ftretch’d abroad ; 
Abra’m, Vil be thy Gon, he faid, 
And he was Abra’m’s Gop. 

5 Oh! might I hear thy heav’nly tongue 
o But whifper, ‘Vhou art mine! 
Vhofe gentle words would raife my fong 

Vo notes almoit divine. : . 


CCCLXXI. Proper Metre. Dopprince, 
Gon futhful to pis promifes. 
E "HE promifes I fing, 
~ Which love fupreme hath fpoke : 
Nor will th’ eternal king 
Vis words of grace revoke: 
They ttand fecure, 
And ftedfaft {till ; 
Not Sion’s hil] 
Abides fo fure. 
_ The mountains melt away 
When once the judge a pears 
fe appears, 
And fun and meon decay, 
Vhat meafure mortal ycars ; 
But ftill the fame 
Yn radiant lines 
His promife thines 
Vhrough all the flame, 
Their harmony fhall found 
ace aap attentive cars, 
cn thunders cleave the gr 
And dillipate the fpheres : a” 
*Midht 
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*Midft all the fhock 
Of that dread icene, 
I itand ferene, 
Thy word my rock. 
CCCLXXII. Common Metre. Darwin. 
j Prolperity and adverfity. 
I THE Lorp! how tender is his love, 
His juftice how augutt! 
Hence all her fears my foul derives, 
There anchors all her trutt. 
2 He fhow’rs the manna from above, 
To feed the barren watte ; 
Or points with death the fiery hail, 
And famine waits the blatt. 


Crowns, realms, and worlds, his wrath ine 
cens’d, 
Are duit beneath his tread : 
He blights the fair, unplumes the proud, 
And fhakes the learned head. 


He bids diftrefs forget to groan, 
The fick from anguith ceafe ; 

In dungeons fpreads his healing wing, 
And foftly whifpers peace. 

Thy vengeance rides the rufhing wind, 
Or tips the bolt with flame : 

‘Thy goodnefs breathes in ev’ry breeze, 
And warms in ev'ry beam. 

6 Yor me, O Loxv! whatever lot 

The hours commiflion’d bring 5 

Do all my with’ring bleffings die, 
Or fairer clulters {pring ; 


B. U1. 
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I 


Oh! grant that {till with grateful heart 
My years vefign’d may run; 

*Tis thine to give or to refume, 

And may thy will be done ! 

CCCLXXUI. Long Metre. Wars. 

The nvflery of providence. 
ORD, we adore thy vail defigns, 
Tl’ obfcure abyfs of providence, 

Too deep to found with mortal lines, 

‘Too dark to view with feeble fenfe. 

2 When thou array‘it thy heav’nly face 
In awful frowns, without a finile ; 
We, thro’ the cloud, difcern thy grace, 
Secure of thy compaffion {till. 

3 ‘Thro’ feas and itorms of decp diftrefs, 
We fail by faith, and not by fight: 
Faith puides us in the wildernefs, 
‘Thro’ all the darknefs of the night. 

4 Dear father ! if thy lifted rod 
Refolve to feourge us here below, 

Stull we muft lean upon our Gon; 
Thine arm fhall bear us fafely through, 
CCCLXXIV. C.M. Wars. 
The decrces of Gov. 
r L ®t the whole race of creatures lie 
Abas’d before the Lorn ! 
Whate’er his pow’rful hand has form’d, 
He governs with a word. 

2 Ten thoufand ages ere the fkies 
Were into motion brought ; 

All the long years and worlds to come, 
Stood prefent to his thought. 


3 There's 


— 


nL lon ee eee 
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3 ‘There’s not a fparrow, or a worm, 
O’erlook’d in his decrees : 
He raifes monarchs to a throne, 
Or finks with equal eafe. 


4 if light attend the courfe I go, 
"Lis he provides the rays ; 
And ’tis his hand that hides the fun, 
If darknefs cloud my days. 
5 Trafting his wifdom and his love, 
I would not with to know 
What in the book of his decrees 
Awaits me here below. 
6 De this alone my fervent pray’, 
Wohiate’er my lot fhall be : 
Or joys or forrows, may they forua 
My foul for heav’n, and thee ! 


CCCLXXV. Long Metre. Mrs. STEELF. 
The unfearchable decrecs of prowidence. 


r LORD; how myfterious are thy ways ! 
IIow blind are we, how mean our 
praife ! 
Thy fteps can mortal eyes explore ? 
Tis ours, to wonder and adore. 


2 Great Gop! I would not afk to fee 
What in futurity fhould be : 
If light and blifs attend my days, 
‘hen let my future hours be praiic. 


Is darknefs and diftrefs my fhare ? 


Still let me trufl thy guardian care * + 
Enoug!: 


vocal elegy 
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Enough for anes U love divine bare The hand of Gon conduéts, unfeen, 
At length thro’ ev’ry cloud fhall fliine. The beautiful viciMitude. 

4 Yet this my foul defires to know ; 2 He giveth with paternal care, 
} ‘e this my only pou below, : Howe’er unjuftly we complain, 
Uhat Iam thine '—the ee reque{t To all their neceflary fhare 
Grant, bounteous Gop !—and | a blefl, OF joy and forrow, health and pain. 


3, All things on earth, and al! in heav’n, 
On his eternal will depend ; 


CCCLXXVI. Long Metre. Scorr. 


The equity of the divine difpen (adios. i And all for greater good were giv’n, 

. Wo, gracious Father ! can complain Would man purfue th’ appointed end. 

Inder thy mild and gentle reign ? 4 Be this my care—to all befide 
Who does a weight of duty thare, Indiff’rent let my wifhes be ; 
More than his aids and pow’rs can bear ? Paffion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
2 With dif’ring climes, and difl?ring lands, And fix’d my foul, great Gop! on thee. 
With fertile plains, and barren fands, CCCLXXVII. Com. Metre. Newron. 
‘Phy hand hath fram’d this earthly round, The myflery and benignity of providence 
And fet each nation in its bound. A Gor moves in a myfterious way 
3 So various thy celeftial ray J His wonders to perform ; 
Here fheds a-tull, there fainter day : He plants his foot{teps in the ic, 
‘The Gon of all, unkind to none, And rides upon the ftorm. 
To all the path of life has fhewn. 2, Deep in unfathomable mincs 

) Large is the bounty of his hand ; Of never-failing fkill, 


He will a large return demand : He treafures up his great defiens, 
Viatle, then, life’s arduous work purfue, i And works his fov’reign will. 
Aud heep the heaw uly prize in view. | 3 Ye fearful faints! freth courage take 
The clouds ye fo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 


COCUSAVIL’ LL. M. Genre Mac. 


Man's dependince on Gov. In bledfings on your head. 
| ik all the various thifting feene 4 Judge not the Lorn by feeble fenfe, 
. Of life’s miflaken ill or good, But truft him for his grace 5 : 
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Behind a frowning pr widence Be joyful now, and Bow TOs d, 
ile hid { a fron And the great iflue wair. 
CALCS 2 tot The baee, } 
. ; an os 6 Hopeful ond humble bears 
Pitan lied cil) denn fat i 
Is purpotes will ripen faft, < 
ar : Thy evil and thy good; 
Unfolding ev’ry hour : ~2 5 a 
The bud ee Siiess fener faite Nor by prefumption, nor defpair, 
dainay have a bitter tafte, k mortal! be fubdu’ 
. <a : mortal! be fubdu’d. 
But iweet will be the flow’r. Jas AS tis 
Blind unbelief is fure to err ‘ate ' , 
ee ee core eet ExT; CCCLEXX. SM. Exriery’s Contec: 
And fean his work in vain: 
Gop is his own interpreter, Worldly anxiety yeproved. 
pie oS i 5 
And he will make it plain. 3 Wwe fhould I thus perplex 
CCCLXNIX. Short Metre. Scorr. j My life with fruitlefs care, 
The rbanges of bum: life appoinied by Gov With fears and hopes which idly vex, 
a » 2 a fa” SMPs A = 
\s Bee fie the ‘winon And oft the heart enfnare ? 
‘ AMous as CNM 
Ps fsamai’s efkate helow : * 4 Can anxious thoughts ee 
Yo his bright day of gladnefs foon My years’ appointed fam ? 
Suceceds a night of woe, Why waite I then my health and peace, 
De atahe of wee raGich Lo hoard for days to come 2 
a pa OT woe re igt s rr - 
Its darknefs and its gricf 5 3 ee. him, thefe low defires, 
Again the morn of comfort fines, This fordid gain I leave, , 
And brings our fouls relicf. W ho to no higher good atpires, 
Re enh deme cot han what this world can give. 
et not from fickle chance : ’ ; 
Thefe varying tcenes arife: 4 ee let aad ees 
Our dark and brighter hours advance, TI i cies 4 : 
By laws fupremely wife. S, AN i hes a to-day prepares, 
} E ullices lor to-day, 
Gop meafures unto all y 
Their lot of good and ill ; CCCLXXXI. Proper Metre. Mrratck. 
Nor this too great, nor that too {mall 
vy % 2 ¢ ee . ° ? Prayer Jo deve CUrf an 
Ordain’d by heav'n’s high will, : " ‘ 
Let man conform his mind r SACRED wifdom ! be my guide ; 
a et ] ot ; ft. ia Suffer not my feet to flide ; ; 
veviry changing ftate ; 22 Or 
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Or from thine all-perfect way, 
Lott in paths of fin, to itray. 

2 When, O when, celeflial gueft! 
Shall my heart with thee be blett 2 
What a peace Will then be mine, 
When my heart is wholly thine ! 


268 


3 Ne’er may my prefumptuous hand 
Dare to break thy juit command 5 
Ne’er within me may’{t thou find 
Aught that fpeaks a faithlefs mind! 


CCCLEAXXT. C. M. Merricr,' 
Trift in Gon, under the trials of virtue. 
i O# ! how my fears the dangers move 
‘That virtue’s paths inclofe ! 
While I the wife purfuit PUREE 
Alas, what toils oppote ! 
2 For fee! ah, fee! while yet her ways 
With doubtful ftep I tread, 
A hotlile world its terrors raife, 
Its fnares delufive {pread. 
3 Oh! how fhall J, with heart prepar’d, 
‘Thote terrors learn to meet 3 
How from the thoutand {nares to guard, 
And to retrain my feet ? 


4 But why art thou caft down, my foul? 
Say why, dillruftial hill, 
Thy thoughts with vain impaticnce roll 
QO’er feenes of future all ? 
§ Let faith tupprefs cach rifing fear, 
Hach anxious doubt exclade ; 


Thy 


B. Ill, | 
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Thy Maker’s will hath plac’d thee here, 
Thy Maker wife and good! 
6 He to thy ev’ry trial knows 
Its juit reilraints to give ; 
Attentive to behold thy woes, 
And faithful to relieve. 


Tho’ gricfs unnumber’d throng thee round, 
Still in thy Gop confide ; 

Whofe finger marks the feas their bound, 
And curbs the headlong tide. 


CCCLXXAII. Common Metre. Cowper: 
Submiffion. 
4 O LORD! my beft defires fulfil, 
And help me to refign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleafure mine. 


2 Why fhould [ fhrink at thy command, 
Whiofe love forbids my fears 5 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand, 
‘That wipes away my tears? 
3 No, let me rather freely yield 
What moft I prize to thee ; 
Who never haft a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 
4 Wifdom and mercy guide my way; 
Shall I refisk them both ? 
Short-fighted ercature of a day, 
And crutl’d before the moth ! 
But ah! my heart within me cries, 
Still bind me to thy fway 5 
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Elfe the next cloud that veils the fkies, 
Drives all thefe thoughts away. 


CCCLAXXIV. C.M. Mrs. STEee. 
Kefignation and thankfulnefs. 
F WHEN I furvey life’s varied {cene, 
Amid the darkeft hours 
Sweet rays of comfort fhine between, 
And thorns are mix’d with flow’rs. 


2 Lorn, teach me to adore thy hand, 
rom whence my comforts flow ; 
Aud Jet me in this defert land 
A glimpfe of Canaan know. 
3 Are health and eafe my happy fhare ? 
O may | blefs my Gop! 
Thy kindnefs let my fongs declare, 
And fpread thy praife abroad. 
4 While fuch delightful gifts as thefe 
Are kindly dealt to me ; 
Be all my hours of health and eafe 
Devoted, Lory, to thee ! 


CCCLXXXV. C.M. Mrs. Sreeze, 
The fame fubjef. 
i JHeEn prefent fufP’rings pain my heart 
Or future terrors rife, : ; 
And light and hope almoft depart 
From thefe dejected cyes: 
2 Thy pow’rful word fupports my hope, 
Sweet cordial of the mind ! 


And 


B. Of. 
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And bears my fainting f{pirit up, 
And bids me wait refign’d. 
And oh! whate’er of earthly blifs 
‘Thy providence denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rife : 
4 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
Krom ev'ry murmur free 3 
The bleflings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thice. 
5 Let the fweet hope that T am thine, 
My path of life attend ; ; 
Thy prefence through my journey fhine, 
And crown my journey’s end. 


CCCLKXXVI. C.M. Mars. STEELE. 
Refuse and firength in the mercy of Gon. 
E Mx Gon, 'tis to thy mercy-feat 
A My foul for fhelter flies 5 
Tis here ¥ find a fate retreat, 
When ftorms and tempeits rite. 
2 My cheerful hope can never die, 
If thou, my Gop! art near : = 
Thy grace can raife my comforts high, 
And banifh ev’ry fear. 
} 4 
3 My great protector, and my Lorp? 
‘Thy conftant aid impart 5 
And let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Suftain my trembling heart. 
A O never Jet my foul remove 
From this diviue retreats 
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} a5 > 
— Still let me truft thy pow’r and love, 
And dwell beneath thy fece. 


CCCLXXXVIL LL.M. Mrs. St EELE, 
Hope tn the contemplation of the divine povfedlions, 


z W! LY finks my weak defponding mind ? 
Why heaves my heart the anxious figh? 
Can fow reign goodnels be unkind ? 
Aim I not iafe, if Gop be nigh ? 
2 He holds all nature in his hand: 
‘Phat gracious hand, on which I live, 
Does life, and time, and death command, 
And has immortal joys to give. 
»\7 Vis he fupports this fainting frame, 
On him alone my hopes recline : 
‘Vhe wondrous glories of his name, 
How wide they fpread! how bright thep 
thine ! 
| Infinite wifdom! boundlefs pow’r! 
Unchanging faithfulnets and love !— 
Mere let me truft, while | adore, 
Nor from my rcfuye e’er remove, 


My Gop! if thou art mine indeed, 

Then T have all my heart can crave 3 

A pretent help in times of need, 

Still kind to hear, and {trong to fave, 

Forgive my doubts, O gracious Lorv! 

And cafe the forrows of my break ; 

Speak to my heart the healing word, 

Lhat thou art miney—and I am bleft. 
CCCLXXXVII, 


f E ARTH’s old foundations Gon hath la 
; a 
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CCCEAXAVETE COM. “Mrs. Sreccue. 
The eternity and perfe ions of Gon. 


1 

"The heav’ns, a glorious frame ! 

By his almighty hand were fpread, 
And dpeak their maker’s name. 


2 Their fhining wonders all {hall fade; 


By thy controlling pow’r, 
Chang’d like a velture quite decay’d 5 
But thou fhalt ftill cudure. 


3 Thy bright perfections, all divine, 


Eternal as thy days, 

Through everlafling ages fhine, 
With undimini(h’d rays. 

Thy fervant’s children, ftill thy care, 
Shall own their father’s Gop ; 

Yo lateft times thy favour fhare, 
And fpread thy praife abroad. 


CCCLXXXIX. Common Metre. Watts. 
The diwine glories above our realm, 
1 UR reafon ftretches all its wings, 
And chmbs above the fisies ; 
But {till how far beneath thy fect 
Our grov'ling reafon lies | 
2 Lorn, here we bend our humble fouls, 
And awfully adore: 
For the weak pinions of our mind 
Can ftretch a thought no more. 
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3 Thy glories infinitely rife 
Above our lab’ring tongue 3 
In vain the higett feraph tries 
‘To form an equal fong. 
4 In humble notes our faith adores 
The great eternal king ; 
While angels {train their nobler pow’rs, 
And {weep th’ immortal ftring. 


CGCAL. Long Metre. Mes. Steere, 
Gop the objeé? of our truft. 
i HE Lorn, my Saviour, is my light : 
What terrors can my foul affright 2 
While Gon, my flrength, my life, is near, 
What potent arm thall make me fear ? 

2 Should num’rous hofts befiege me round, 
My fteadfait heart no fear {hall wound: 
‘Though war thould rife in dread array, 
Gop is my flrength, my hope, my flay, 

3 When troubles rife, my guardian, Gop, 
Will hide me fafe in his abode ; 
Virm as a rock my hope {hall ftand, 
Suftain’d by his umighty hand. 

4 This only boon my heart defires 5 
‘Yo this my ardent with afpires : 
This will I feck with reftle(s care, 
Till Gop attend my humbie pray’r : 

§ In his own houfe to fpend my days, 
My life devoted to his praife : 

‘Lhere would my foul his glories trace, 
And learn the wonders of his grace. 


6 Thoy 


BM, 


! 


| 


B. Ill. 


6 Thou facred {pring of all my joys 
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~t 
Ww 


Whene’er I raife my plaintive voice, 
© let thy fov’reign mercy hear, _ 
And an{wer all my humble pray’r. 
Tn f ~ 
CCCXCI. Long Metre, Mrs. S1erve. 


The fame fubscé. 


ri (Ee is the confidence and ftay 


Of the wide carth’s remotefl ends 5 
And thofe who try the dang’rous fea, — 


' ‘ y] anenyle 
On thee their hope, their all depends. 


2 Thine awful word, with potent found, 


Firm bade the folid mountains ftand: 
‘Thy pow’r encircles nature round : 
{ b | vie | 
All nature refts upon thy hand. 
That word which ftills the raging feas, 
When the loud waves tempeftucus roar, 
Commands the warring world to peace 5 
And noife and tumult are no more. 
2 é ae 

Thy dreadful figns difplay’d abroad, 
Fill trembling nations with ee : 

i smblin: i the Gop 
ai he trembling nations own ; 
And lift their fupplicating eyes. 


CCCKCIL LuM. Maso STreere- 
Irael led to Canitan, and Chriflians to beaver. 
I rpHy way, O Gon! thy wondrous ways 
{ While in thy temple I furvey 5 
Struck with aftonifhment, I cry, 4 
Where is a pow’r fo great, fo high ? 
2 Whoe'’er furveys thy works mu{t own 


Vhat thou art Gop, and thou alouc: + thy 
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Uh (EGR Sr lies, § Si is 
Thy ravours to thy chofen care 
Lhe wonders of thy pow’r declare, 
3 ‘Thy potent arm, for ever near, 


Controll’d their foes, control!’d their fear: 
Amd Jacob’s fons, diftinguifl’d race!” 
Confefs'd thy kit 
4 Che watert, with thy prefence ay “ip 
se and own’d their maker Gon: 
#ne ocean fhook with all its 
ae iat eich with all its waves, 
| rembied through its ccepelt caves, 
Oa ae : : 
5 he full clouds pour'd their watry ftore: 
Amid the thori’s impetuous ¥ : 
“yA dreadful arrows flew abroad, 
And founding thies proclainy’ 
( founding tkies proclaim’d the Gop! 


6 : hin awful voice ut thunder broke, 
Heay Adken’d while eh’ Almighty {poke: 
While o’er the work ae 
Hearth trembled with unufual dread, 

7 Thy path, O Lorp! th 


} y tracklefs way 
<3 


id deliv’ring grace, 


Our, 


Juies in the ecep mnafathom’d fea 5 


No mottal thought can ever trace 
Chy flops of wifdom, pow’r and ace 
> Vhy people found thy : | 

Where’er they wande 


Vill, euided hy t! 


guardian care; 
der'd, Gop was there; 
ly prophet’s hand, 
iy reach'd fecure the promis’ 

i e the promis’d land, 


CCCKCUL Warrs 
. , . ve 
Winel féd to Canc ™, od Chrifliw.s te beuury 


Sian, te fig : 
: ( IVE: th; hs to Gon; he ccigns aboye- 
find are his thoughts, hig 


T ct dae 
Long Metre 


Male is love: 


His 


Bat 


I keen lightnings {pread, 


f. II. 
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His mercy ages paft have known, 
And ages long to come fhall own. 


2 Let the redeemed of the Lorp 
The wonders of his grace record : 
Ifrael, the nation whom he choie, 
And refeu’d from their mighty foes. 


a In their diftrefs to Gop they cry'd; 
Gop was their Saviour and their guide - 
Tle led their march far wand’ring round 5 
*Twas the right path to Canaan’s ground. 


Thus, when our firf relcafe we gain 
From fin’s hard yoke and galling chair, 
Befet with dangers is the road, 

Which leads us to our wifh’d abode. 


He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
Ie guides our footiteps left we ftray: 
tie guards us with a pow'rful hand, 
And brings us to the heav’nly land. 


Metre. 


CCCXCIV. Long Browne. 


Give thanks jo Goo i all ibrizs. 


} re PEAT Gov! my joyful thanks to thee 
F Shall, like thy gifts, continual be: 

in conftant flreams thy bounty flows, 
Nor end nor interruption knows. 

2 From thee my comforts all arife, 
My num’rous wants thy hand fupphes 4 
Nor can I ever, Lorn, be poor, 
Who live on thine exhauétlefs llore. 
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3 If what I atk my Gon denies, : 
It is becaufe he’s good and wife: 
And ills which caute my heart to mourn, 
Thou cantt to rea! bleflings turn, 

4 Deep, Lorn, upon my thankful breatt 
Let all thy favours be impreit 5 
That I may never more forget 
The whole, or any fingle debt. 

5 May I, with grateful heart, cach day 
For all thy gifts my praites pay 5 
And ftill delighted may T be 
In all things to give thanks to thee! 


CCCXCV. Long Metre. Wars, 
The hiclfings of Gon 9n the b fiefs andl comforts of Life, 
I [* Gop fucceed not, all the coft 
“ And pains to build the houfe are loft: 
If Gop the city will not keep, 
‘Lhe watchful guards as well may fleep, 


LP) 


What though you rife before the fun, 
And work and toil till day is done, 
Careful and fparing cat your bread, 
‘Yo fhun that poverty you dread : 

*Tis all in vain, till Gop hath blett ; 
He can make rich, yet give us reft: 
Children and friends are bleflings too, 
If Gop our father make them fo. 


Happy the man to whom he fends 

Obedient children, faithful friends ! 

Jlow fweet our daily comforts prove, 

When they are featon’d with his love! 
CCOXCVL 


tw 


=> 
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CCCXCVI. Common Metre. DoppripGe. 
Foy and profperity from the bicffing of Gor, 


I Slabs on our fouls, eternal Gop! 
7 With rays of mercy fhine: 
O let thy favour crown our days, 
And their whole courfe be thine. 
2 Did we not raife our hands to thee, 
Our hands might toil in vain; 
Small joy fuccefs itfelf could givey 
If thou thy love reftrain. 

With thee let ev’ry weck begin, 
With thee each day be fpent, 

For thee cach fleeting hour improv’d, 
Since each by thee is lent. 

Thus cheer us thro’ this toilfome roady 
Till all our Jabours ceafe ; 

And heav’n refreth our weary fouls 
With everlafting peace. 


CCCXCVII, Common Metre. Warts. 


The hope of heaven our fupport under trials on earih, 


1 VEN T can read my title clear 
‘Yo manfions in the fkies, 
I bid farewel to ev'ry fear, 
And dry my weeping cyes. 
2 Should earth againtt my peace engage, 
And all its darts be hurl’d ; 
Then could I fmile to fee-its rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Bba2 3 Though 
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3 Phough cares like a wild delu 
And ftorms of forrow fall - 
oo 1 but fately roach my home, 
ly Gop, my heav’n, my all: 


ge come, 


hole ans 5 
4 In thofe bright realms, thou, O my fou] 
d - 


Shalt find eternal reit “| 
Nor thall a wave of trouble roll 
éscrols my peaceful breatt. 
CCCXCVIII. Common Metre. 
The Jatthfriac feof Gov. 
” a 5 
id Y never-cealing fongs fhall fhow 
Ihe mercies of the Lorn; 
And make fucceeding ages Eaew 
How faithful is his word. 
2 The facred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heav’n endure: 7 
And if he fpeaks a promile once 
Th’ eternal grace is fure. ; 
3 How long the race of David held 
Lhe promis’d Jewith throne ! 
But there’s a nobler cov’nant feal’d 
By David's greater Son. 
4 Wis feed for ever {hall poflefs 
A throne above the tkies: 
‘Vhe meanctt fubjet of his grace 
Shall to that glory rife. ; 
5 Lorn Gon of hofts! thy wondrous wavg 
Are tung by faints above ; at 
A nd faints on earth their honours raife 
Ho thine unchanging love. 


COCXCIx, 


B. Ut 


Warts, 
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CCCXCIX. Common Metre. Warts. 
The mifjion of Chrifl. 
I GING to the Lorn, ye diftant lands ! 
Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue ! 
His new-difcover'd yrace demands 
A new and noble tong. 
Say to the nations, Jefus came, 
A guilty world to fave ; 
From vice and error to reclaim, 
And refcue from the grave. 


Let heav’n proclaim the joyful day ; 
Joy through the earth be feen 5 
Let cities fhine in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 
4 With pleafure lift your wond’ring eyes, 
Ye illands of the fea; 
Ye mountains, fink 5 ye vallies, rife 5 
Prepare the Saviour’s way. 
g Behold he comes! he comes to blefs 
The nations from their Gop ; 
To fhew the world his righteoufnefs, 
And fend his truth abroad. 


6- Again he comes with pow’rful voice, 
‘Yo wake the num’rous dead, 
And call his churches to rejoice 
With their exalted head. 


q When he, who is our life, draws near, 
And all his glory view, 
His fuithful fervants fhali appear 
With him in glory too, 
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CCCC, Short Metre. WATTs, 


The bth of Chrift. 
z ] EHOLD the grace appears, 
Vhe blefling promis’d long ! 
Angels announce the Saviour near 
In this triumphant fone : 


2 Glory to Gop on high } 
And heav'nly peace on earth: 
s all toy aad pia 
Good-wi fo iuen, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer’s birth ! 
Tn worthip fo divine 
Soe ore . i 
mo t Huts Cmploy their tongues: 
With the celeftial hoils we join, 
74 > paver 
And joud repeat their fongs : 
o 
: 
A Giory to Gopon high! 
And heav'nly peace on earth 
Good-will to men angels joy 
tO MICH, CO angels JOY 
At our Redecemer’s birth | 


CCCCI. Long Metre. Warts, 


The promifid Mcffiab born, 


a ")°O thofe who fear and trutt the Lor 


: llis mercy flands for ever fure: 
From age to age his promife lives, 
And the performance is fecure. 

a Ile fpake to Abra’m and his fecd, 
Jn thee thall all the earth be blefs'd? 
The mem’ry of that ancient word | 
Lay long in his eternal breaft. 


~ i pA AN 8 
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But now no more fhall Ifrael wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn : 
Lo, the detire of nations comes! 
Bchold, the promis’d feed is born t 


CCCCIL. Common Metre. Watts. 


The coming and kingdom of Cori/l. 
1 YOY to the world; the Lord is come! 
| ‘Lhe long-prediéted king 5 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav’n and nature fing. 
g Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns ! 
Lect men their fonys employ 5 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
ylains, 
Repeat the founding joy. 
3 No inore let fins and forrows grow, 
Nor thorns infett the ground ; 
Fie comes to make his bleflings flow, 
As far as guilt is found. 
4 Gop rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his faithfulnets, 
And wonders of his love. 


CCCCUL C.M. Epinsurca CoLLEcTion. 
The blefings of the golpel. 
r Bae comes ! your leader comesy 
With might and honour crown’d 5 
A witnefs who thall fpread my name 
‘Lo carth’s yemoreft bound. 
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Expanding, downward catt her eye 5 


2 ‘The beam that thines from Sion’s hill, , 
W hile heay’n’s great monarch, from on high, 


Shall lighten ev'ry land ; 
Paes 4s ng, Cages 
The king who reigns in Salem’s tow’rs, 


The heat! sloom {hall chafe away. 
Sealed! ther avavid cconsiacn,| ¢ The heathen gloo Yo 
onall all the world conunaiid. 


“ And bring again a glorious day ; 
And, from his own propitious will, 


Sce, nations haften to his call is W 
The premis d grace to man fulfill. 


From ev'ry diflant fhore ; 
Mes yet unknown thall bow to him, 
Aud Ifvael’s Gop adore. 


Lee) 


CCCCY. §.M. Linpsey’s CoLtecTior, 


4 Come, then, O houfe of Jacob! come, Chrifl the Light of the wo ld. 


? 
To worthip at his fhrine ; ; ‘ Bruel, the Prince of peace, 
Still walking in the light of Gon, Lr he chofen of the Lorn, 
With holine(s divine. Gov’s well-beloved fon fulfils 
‘Lhe fure prophetic word. 
; 
i 


Socciy: Long Metre. Merricr, 
vi he p ont fed an Mfr ih, 


¢ No royal pomp adorns 
This king of righteoufnefs 
Meeknefs and patience, truth and Love 
Compofe his princely drefs. 
2 ‘The fpirit of the Lorn, 
Tn rich abundance fhed, 
On this great prophet gently lights, 
And refts upon his head. 
Tefu 3, the light of men! 
His doctrine life imparts : 
O may we feel its quick’ning pow’s 


T ‘ ,' TELCOME the hope of Ifracl’s race, 
Fhe meflenger of truth and grace | 
Your hearts in rightcoufnet’s prepare 5 
7 = ’ ¥ 
Behold your with’d redemption near! 


2 See glory, burfling from the tkies, 
O’er Judah’s land elalgent rife 5 
And fix amidft her coats its feat, 
Where jultice, trach, and mercy meet; 


4 


‘Lo warm and glad our hearts! 


3 While faith and hope, their ofispring dear 
Attendant on their {teps appear ; ’ r Cheer'd by its beams, our fouls 
And join’d in fri ndly compact move, Shall run the heav’nly way: 
Blefsd with philauthvopy and love, ‘Phe path which Chrift hath mark’d and trod, 
a aT ee Wall lead sndlefs day. 
. Truth in thy lands, Q earth! fhall fpring, Wall lead to endlefs day 


CCCCV1L 


And righteoulneds her healing wing 
= xPanding, 
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Short Metre. 


COCEVIT: Warts, 


IME bain fd Of Cd UE SB MOUNT, 


TAKER, and fow reign Lorn 
_ AVE &; heav'n, and earth, and feast 
Thy providence confirms thy word, 
é\nd antwers thy dcerces. 


nw 


> 


Why did the Gentiles rage, 
And Jews, with one accord, 
Bend all their counfels to deftroy 
‘LN anointed of the Loxp ? 

Rulers and kings agree 
"Lo form a vain defign : 


2 


Againit the Lory their pow'rs unite, 
Againit his Chrift they join. 
4 The Lorn derides their rage, 
And will fupport his throne ; 
He that hath rais’d him from the dead, 
Hath own'd him for his fon. 


CCCCVIL. 1... M. Sauispury CoLLeEctioxy, 
Gon th: lecd x of bis people. 
I QO GOD of our forefathers ! hear, 
And make thy faithful mercies known, 
While we with confidence draw near, 
Aad place our truft on thee alone. * 
2 Aviiv, asia the ancient days, 
(Phe ancient annals fpeak thy fame) 
Be now ommipotently nigh, 
Yo cndlefs ayes (till the tame. 


3 From 


Bp. I. 


3 
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From Egypt when thy chofeia race 
‘Triumphant urp’d their won irous way, 
Divinely led, behold they pats : 

Th’ unwatry deep, the erapty’d fea. 

At diitanee heap’d on either hand, 
Yielding a ftrange unbeaten road, 

In eryflal walls the waters fland, 

And own the arm of Ifrael’s Gop. 

‘That arm, which is not fhorten’d now, 
Which wants not now the pow’r to fave, 
Shall, prefent with thy people full, 

Bear them thro’ life’s tumultuous wave. 
By earth and hell purfu'd in vain, 

Po thee thy chofen feed flail come, 
Shouting, their heav’nly Canaan gain, 
Aad pals thro’ death thiumphant home. 


CCCCVII. Long Metre. Warts. 
The ki nodom of Cari. 
YREAT Gon! whofe univerfal fway 
FoVhe known and unkown worlds « bey ! 
Extend the kingdom of thy fon, 
Vl ev’ry land his rule fha!l own. 
The fceptre well becomes lis hands, 
And wife and good are his commands ; 
His laws protect the humble poor, 
And bid oppreffion rage no more. 
‘They form to righteoufncfs the mind, 
To all that’s candid, gentle, kind ; 
Infpire with love the human breail, 
And flormy paTions footh to reft. 
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As gentle rain on parching ground, 
His gofpel fheds its influence round; 
Its grace on fainting fouls diftils,. 
Like heav’nly dew on thir(ly hills. 


BIR 


The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The thades of darknefs and of death, 
Revive at its fir dawning Jight, 

And deferts bloflum at the fight. 


His throne immoveable thal! fland, 
Upheld by thine almig] uty hand ; 
"Till all fhall love dick, ad adore, 
And vice and mis’ry + no more. 


CCCCIX. Long Metre. Warts, 
Chriff's kingdom amorg the Gentiles. 
Ws Gop let fervent prav’rs avife 
With ev'ry daily faciuifice, 
The reat Medliah’s rei gn to fpread, 
And with new honours crown his 
hy c 


heud, 
Soon may ne rein where'er the fun * 
Doth his fuceefi: wes run 5 

Wis lin gdom {tyres hi iii thore ” {h ore,, 


‘Pub moons fhatl wax and wane noe more, 


Great Gov! may realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on thy love with fweerelt fe ng 3. 
And with united hearts a HIN, 
‘Phat grace and truth by fefus came, 
Blefiings abound where’er he reigns ; 
‘The prifoner leaps to lofe his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rett, 
And contrite hearts with peace are bleft, 

5 5 Wher 
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5 Where he difplays his he: ling pow em 
Phe fting of death is known he more 
In him ihe tribes of Adam boalt 
More bleilings than their father loft. 


6 Parent of good ! to thee we trace 
Phete boundiefs flores of richett graces: 
All have their fource in love divine, 
And be the praife and glory thine ! 


p. lf. 


CCCEX Metre. 


The fuccefs 


Long WATTS. 


of the xofpel. 


sy (THUS the eternal Father fpake 
‘To eheitt the fon, Afcend and fit 
At my right hand, till f fhall make 
Thy fous fu Praia at thy fect. 


From Sion fhall thy word proceed ; 
Thy word , the fceptre in thy hand, 
Shall make the hearts of rebels Bteads 
And bow their wills to thy command. 


y 


3 Vhat day thall fhew thy pow’r is great, 
When faints hall flock with willing r munds 
And finners crowd thy temple ate, 
Where holinefs in beauty thines. 


O blefled pow’r! O glorious day ! 
What a large vietry thal! enfuc ! 

And converts, who thy grace obey, 
}. xeced the drops of moruing dew. 


ce 
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CCCCXI. Long Metre. Warrs. 
Salvatias Ay Cari? 
AX I O! what a glorious ecrner-flese 
ar BFS ic . ‘ ae 
Vhe Jewith builders did refute ! 
But Gon has built his church thereon 
In {pite of envy, and the Jews. ' 
2 Great Gon! the work is all divine 
. c > 2 
The joy and wonder ef our eyes: 
r Saat | 3 ; 
This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that faw our Saviour rife. 
3 Si ainers rejoice, and faints be clad ; 
Hefanna! let his name be bleil: 
A thousand honours on his head, 
bY) id Apr > «14 ’ 
With peace, aid light, and glory ret! 
a Tee 1 
4 In son's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race ; 
Let the whole church revere their king 
And celebrate hits father’s grace. , 
. Lynne 
“* Pie es 
CCCCNII.. Long Metre. Wat TS, 
Gon's meiciful chaflifirvceni, 
17 ee he eR we Hi p 
2 I MIE mighty Gon, the wife and jut 
4 a . i > 
Knows that our frame is fechie du. 
And will no heavy loads impefe : 
= F 
Beyond the Aeength that he bellows; 
2 He huows how foon our nature dics 
2 a) Pe ee “ ' 3 
Dlatied by ev'ry wind that flics ; 
Like gals we fpring, and die a5 foon, 
‘ nn , 4 
Or mioruiny flow’rs that fade at uson, 


3 Nog 
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4 Not half fo high his pow't hath {pt ead 
he {larry heav’ns abave our head, 

As his rich love exceeds our pr ufe, 
Jxcceds the higheit hopes we raite,. 

4 low (lowly doth his anger rife ! 
On repid wings fulvation fics: 
And tho’ his rod his fervants feel, 
The hand that wounds is fwift to heal. 
But lis eternal love is fure 

> To all the faints, and fhall endure 5 
Trom age to age his truth fhall reign, 
Nor children’s children hope in vain. 


CCCCKIII. Proper Metre. DoppDRIDGE. 


Fruitful showers, embleris of the eTeAls of the gofpel. 


t Wines the foft-falling {nowy 
And the defcending rain : 
‘To heav’n from whence it fell, 
It turns not back again 5 
But waters carth 
‘Thro’ ev’ry pore, 
And ealls forth all 
Her fecret ftore. 


»  Array’d in beauteous green 
The hills and vallies fhine, 
And man and beat is fed 
Ly providence divine : 

‘Phe harvelt bows 
lis golden cars, 

‘he copious feed 

Of furure years. 
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3 So, faith the Gon of grace, 
My gofpe! thall defeend, 
Alinighty to effeét 
The purpofe L intend; 

Millions of fouls 


Shall feel its pow’r, CCCCEYV. Long Metre. WatTTss 


6 Our forgs of joy aad gratitude 
~ Lis welcome fhall proclaim 5 
Jiu to the prince of peace, who comes 
In Goo our father’s name ! 


And bear it down 
Fo millions more. 


To yoke of religion cafy’. 
Cor hither, all ye weary fouls! 
PCCW. -G.M» Donuivds. A Y¢ heavy-laden finners! come : 
The miffion of Fefus Chrifi. 
I U Ank the glad found! the Saviour comes! 
Lhe Saviour promis’d long ! 
Let ev'ry heart a throne prepare, 
And ewry voice a fong. 


Jil vive you ret from all your toils, 
And raile you to a heav’nly home. 
‘They fhall find reft who learn of me3 
Pim of a meek and lowly mind: 

But paffion rages like the fea, 
And pride is reftiefs as the wind. 


yeanie 


2 On him the fpirit largely pour’d, 


4 
I> certs its holy fire ; 9 Diels'd is the man whofe fhoulders take 
4 
: 


WiGlam sid pow’r, and zeal and love, My voke, and bear it with delight 5 
This faceed breaft luftpire. My yoke is ealy to his dese licht 
i ’ : My ¢race thall make the burden hght. 
3 Mle comes the pris’ners to releafe, cet ai ; 


In wretched bondage held ; 
The gates of brafs betore him barft, 
Lhe iron fetters yield, 


Great Gon! we come at thy command $ 
With faith and hope, and humble zeal, 
Retign our fpirits to thy hand, 


a 4 ‘fo mould and guide us at thy will. 
4 Ife comes, from thickeft films of vice fo mou 2 Gyrus y 


To clear the mental Tay 5 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
Lo pour celeftial day. 


CCCCXVI. C.M. Mrs, STEFLE. 
Toe diving buunty. 
§ Ile comes the broken heart to bind 
The wounded foul to cute ; ; 
And, with the treafures of his grace, | 
Korich the humble poor. 


i ORD, we adore thy boundlefs grace, 
4 The heights and depths unknown, 
OF pardon, life, and joy, and peace, 
in thy beloved fon. 
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2 Come re pini 
me all ye pining, hungry poor, 
ia . Saviour’s bounty ta(te: 
Cho 1€ ali : 
id a never failing itore, 
or every willing guelt, 
et eae ae ’ 
3 He ‘i thall your num’rous Wants reccive 
s / itd and full fupply ; 
aOT) as afar’ ‘ i 
é - uumeafur do blifs to give, 
And joys that never die. 
4 Lown, bring unwilling fouls to thee, | 
» ‘ st 
a nee {trong refiitlets pow’r 3 : 
} r » . yyeourp * 
} roundle fs grace let rebels fee, 
And at thy fret adore. 


Cex VII. Long Mcire. Mars. Srpy Li 


1 et ak Cl r 
TA ND. is ti | 
/\ i’ 1 Me Kopel 1 a 
A® 5 © gotpel peace and love ? 
Such Jet “ ati 
ay: i 1 det our converfation be ; 
“ Ae rpent blended with the dove 
Vildoin and meek firaplicity ‘ 


2 Whene'er tl if 
: Cer tite Mery painons rife 
Ane a mpt our thouvats or tongues to frif 
n Jeta let us £x our cycs, Fs 
right pattern of che chrifian bife! 
+ ).! yur Dyce Ton Ik; . 
Ke : OW DENG MHeOt aiid k lt 
Llox } i! fe > Dodi, | sa 
How mild | how 3 uly to tersive 
, Es tri LOW rot our wand 
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which we liv 
4 Vo do his heay'nly : her’s wi! 
ee neav nly father switl, 
a) 5 8 2p Oyient and delight: 
Humility and holy geal 
H ruyeand holy. eea 
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5 Difpenfing good where’er he came, 
‘Mhe labours of his life were love: 
If then we love the Saviour’s name, 
Let his divine example move. 


CCCCRXVIIT. Common Metre. W atts. 
The furne Selyed. 


I (ov of my mercy and my praife, 
'Chy glory is my fong; 
Ti fpeak the honours of thy grace 
With a rejoicing tonguc. 
2 When Chriit among the fons of men, 
In humble form was found, 
With cruel flanders, falfe and vain, 
‘Vhey compats’d him around. 
‘Vheir mis’ries his compatlion mov'd, 
"heir peace he (til! purfu'd : 
‘Ley render’d hatred for his Jove, 
And evil for his good. 
4 Vheir malice rag’d without a caufe 3 
Yet with his dying breath 
[Je pray’d for murders on his crofs, 
And blefs’d his foes in death. 
¢ O may his conduct, all-divine, 
‘To me a mouel prove: 
Like his, O Gov! my heart incline 
My cnemics to love. 
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CECCKIX, Long Metre. Watrs. 
Lhe exantyple of Chrift. 
t J READ my duty in the word 
; Of my Redeemer and my Lord ! 
But in his life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 
2 What zeal his miffion to fulfil! 
What def’rence to his father’s will ! 
His love and meeknefs, how divine ! 
1 would tranfcribe and make them mine. 


’ . 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnieht airy 
Witmets’d the fervour of his pm ay’r 5 
Vhe defert his temptations knew, 

His conflicts and his viVries too. 

4 Ife is my pattern; may I bear 
More of his gracious image here ! 

And let me trace the fteps he trode, 
Which lead to virtue, aud to Gon. 


‘’ | | aT , r ’ 
CCCCXX. Proper Metre. Scot, 
The vefinrediion of Chrift. a ground of trixanph over 


i 


death, 
I I O! the rock is roll’d away— Hallelujah! 
~ Death refigns his new-made prey — 
. Hatlelujahs 
defus rifing from the tomb—Hullelujah ! 
Scauers all its difmal gloom—Hallelujah 
2 Raifle, ye faints, your nobleft fong ; 
Let the flrains be {weet and trong 


Let 
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Let the earth’s remoteft bound 
Hear the heart-reviving found. 


2 Hofts of heaw’n, fceraphic choirs, 
With rapture fweep your golden lyres ! 
Sons of amen in humbler itrain, 

Sing the honours of his reign. 


4 join the praife, ye heav’nly choir | 
Let our joys your fongs infpire : 
Where is now, O death! thy fting ? 
Where thy terrors—vanquith’d king ¢ 


CCCCXXI. Common Metre. WatTT3. 
Hope of beav'n from the refurrcdtion of Chrift. 
1 Busep be the everlafting Gop, 


The father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prais’d, 
Lis majefty ador’d. 


2 When from the dead he rais’d his fon, 
And call’d him to the tky ; 
He gave our fouls a lively hope, 
‘That they fhould never die. 
3 What though the frame of man requires 
That he fhould fee the dutt ; 
Since Chrift our pledge and pattern rofe, 
So all his followers mutt. 
4 There's an inheritance divine, 
Referv'd againit that day ; 
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d, 
And cannot fade away. 
« § Saints 
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Til this falvation come : 
Wewalk by faith, as ftrangers here 
Tul he fhall call us heme: 


CCCCXXI 


Mercy in the mide of fucdyrn 


M* foul, 


Whofe 


VONE 
repeat his praife, 
mercies are fo reat 


Whofe anger is fo flow to rife, 


So ready to 


High as the 
Nites the 9 


abate. 


heav’ns are rais’d 
round we tread, 


So far the riches of his grace 


Our higheft 


thoughts exceed. 


His word fubdues our fins ; 
And his forgiving r love, 


Far as the eatt j 


Will all our 


is from the weft, 
guilt remove. 


The pity of the Lorn, 


To thoie that fear his name 
Ts fuch as tender parents feel; 


5] 


Ile knows our feeble fr ame. 


Ile knows we are but dufl, 


Scatter’d with 


His anger like 
Can find is 


wry bre ith 4 
® riley wind, 
iwift re de: ia, 


s HL 
Saints by the pow’r of Gon are k cpt, 
> 
: I 
- Short Metre. Wars, 
f 

a Sr Le eats iF 
; 


Our avs are as the grafts, 
Or like the morning flow’r ; 
If one tharp bhatt fweep o’er the ficldy 


Tt withers in 


an hour. 


4 But 
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But thy compafhon, Lorp, 
To endlefs years endure ; 

And children’s children ever find 
‘Thy words of promife fure. 


CCCL OS MIL, cle de, WWiBS, STEELE. 
Bled. ¢ the poor in fpirit. 

y VE humble fouls, complain no more, 
Y" Let faith furvey your future ftore ; 
How happy, how divinely bleft, 

The fierad words of truth atte{t. 

a Wien confcious grief sts mis 
And pours the penitential te: 
eee po ints to your lujected eye 

A bri: ght reverfion in the ikies. 


In vain the fons of wealth and pride 
DYefpite your lot, your hopes deride ; 
In vain they beatt their little ttores, 
‘Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours ; 


4 A kingdorn of immenfe delight, 

3 WW here health, and peace, md joy unite 3 
Where undeclining plea ifures rife 
And ev'ry with hath full fupplies : 


A Kingdom which can ne’er decay, 

? ‘Tho’ time fweeps earthly thrones away; 
The {tate which pow’r ar nd truth fuftain, 
{'nmov'd for ever mult remain. 


6 Great Gon, to thee we breathe our pray’rs 
Tf thou couliren our intereft there ; 
Tnroll'd among thy happy poor, 
ur Jargett withes afk no more. 
: CCCCAKIV 


U ‘ 
; tute 
! 
{ 
t 
a= 
es? al 
an t 
nh 
} . j eae 
¢ - ‘ } . 
i. “eal. 
st . ‘Yew j 
2 “iio kt ats i‘) 


3c0 -§ HYMNS ann PSALMS, B. UT, 
CCCCXXIV. Short Metre. Warrs. 


The CXC chlency of the cofpel. 


i BEHOLD the morning fun 
Begins his glorious way; 
His beams thro’ all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 
2 Bat where the gofpel comes, 
It fpreads diviner light, 
Tt cails dead finners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their fight. 
3. How perfeét is thy word ! 
And all thy judyments ult: 
For ever fure thy promife, Lorn, 
And men fecurely truft. 
“ hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey 5 
Sené thy good fpirit from above, 
‘Vo guide me, Je{t I firay. 
My gracious Gon! how plain 
Ave thy direétions giv’n ! 
O may t never read in vain, 
But find the path to heav’n! 


WH 


CUECCXXV. Proper Metre. Warts, 
The ble Hings of the gofpel. 
1 Y LOVE the volumes of thy word: 


What light and joy thofe leaves afford 
‘Lo fouls benighted and diltrett |! 


4 Thy 
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Thy precepts guide my doubtful ay 
Thy fear forbids my feet to {tray ; ; 
‘}hy promife leads my heart to reit. 
g From the difcov’ries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life I draw 5 
Thefe are my ftudy and delight : 
Not honey fo invites the taite, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace pait, 

Appears fo pleafing to the fight. 

Thy threat’nings wake my flumb’ring Yess 
And warn me where my danger lies 5 

But ‘iis thy blefled gofpel, Lorp, 
That makes my guilty confcience clean, 
Converts my foul, fubdues my fin, 

And gives a free, but large reward. 
Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My Gon! forgive my fecret faults, ; 

“And from prefumptuous fins reftrain 

ccept my poor attempts of praite, 
Thar I have read thy book of grace, 

And book of nature not in vain. 


4 


SOCK XK D 5 +T8. 
CCCCXXVI. Common Metre. Wart 
butiredlion from joripiuc. 

OW iuall the young fecure their hearts, 
I And juard their lives from fin? 
Thy word the chorceit rules imparts, 
‘Vo keep the confeience clean, 
2 When once it enters to the miudy 
St fpreads fuch light abroad 
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‘The meaneft fouls inftrudtion find, 
And ratfe their thoughts to Gop, 
3 ‘lis like the fun, a heav’nly light, 
‘Lhat guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night 
A lamp to lead our way, : 


CCCCXXVIL. Common Metre. Warts: 
Ewertlence of feripture. : 
°C flarry heav’ns thy rule obey, 
The carth maintains her place: 
And thefe, thy fervants night and day 
‘Phy ikill and pow’r exprefs. 


AP) 


But fll thy law and gofpel, Lorn, 
lave leflons more divine ; 

Nor earth tlands firmer than thy word 
Nor ftars fo nobly thine. ’ 


3 Let all the heathen writers join 
‘Lo forin one perfect book : 
Great Gop! if once compar’d with thi; 


s oe Ie, 
lfow mean their writings look ! 


4 Not the moft perfe& rules they gave, 
Could fhew one fin forgiv’n, 
Nor lead a ttep beyond the grave ; 
But thine conduct to heav’n. 
5 Thy word is everlafting truth ; 
How pure is ev’ry page ! 
That holy book thall guide our youth, 
And well fupport our age. 


CCCCXXVutr, 


Buln, 
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CCCCXXVUI. Common Metre. Warts. 
Debihe in fevipture. 
1 How I love thy holy law! 
"Lis daily my delight: 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 
2 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 
How well employ my tongue ! 
And, in my tirefome pilgrimage, 
Yields me a heavnly fong. 
3 Am [a ftranger, or at home, 
"Tis a divine repalt ; 
Not honey dropping from the comly 
So much allures the tafte. 
4 No treafures fo enrich the mind 3 
Nor fhall thy word be fold, 
For loads of tilver well refin’d, 
Nor heaps of choice(t gold. 
When nature inks, and fpirits droop, 
Thy promifes of grace 
Are pillars to fupport my hope 3 
| PP pio 
And there I write thy praife. 


CCCCXXNIX. Common Metre. Warts. 
Th; a of l we ‘ 
J Tee) I have made thy word my choice, 
My latting heritage : 
There fhall my nobleft pow’rs rejoice, 
My warmeft thoughts engage. 
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2 Vilread the hift’ries of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in fight, 
While through the promites I rove, 
With ever freth delight. 
3 "Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where fprings of hfe avife, 
Sceds of immortal blifs are town, 
And hidden glory lies. 


4 The belt relief that mourners have, 
It makes our forrows blett; 
Our fairelt hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal reit. 


CCCCAXX. Long Metre. Watts, 


The bs ly foripini s 
t OD, who in various methods told 
F His mind and will to faints of old, 
Sent Chriit, his fon, with truth and pr 
Yo teach us in thefe latter days. 
2 Now we may read the written word, 
‘hat book of life, that true record ; 
r - . > 
Phe bright inheritance of heav’n 
Is by this fure conveyance piv’. 
3 Gon’s kindeft thoughts are here exprelt, 
Able to make us wife and blett ; 
‘The doctrines are divinely true, 
Vit for reproof and comfort too. 
4 Q render thanks to Gop above, 
For his rich grace, his bound!efs love! 
Let all mankind receive his word, 
And ev'ry nation praife the Lorn. 


CCCCXXXI. 


B. Tit, 


ace, 


B.11. HYMNS axp PSALMS. 345 


CCCCXXXI. Common Metre. Watts. 
The fame fulyce?. 
t es volume of my Father's OTACly 
Does all my grief afluage : 
lis cheering promiles I trace 
Alnoft in ev'ry page. 
a This is the field where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown: 
The merchant is divinely wile, 
Who makes that pearl his own. 
This is the judge that ends the ftrife, 
Where wit and reafon fail 5 
My guide to everlafting life 
‘Vhrough all this gloomy vale. 
4 Oh! may thy counfels, mighty Gon! 
My roving feet command 3 
Nor I forfake the happy road, 
‘That leads to thy right hand. 


CCCCXXNU. C.M. Dopprince. 
The pcrled lau of loerty. 


I Bee that wife, that perfect law, 
I Which nobleft frecdom gives: 
O may it all our fouls refine, 
And fandtify our lives ! 
g Not witha tranfient glance furveyd, 
And in an hour torgot, 
But deep inferib’d on ev'ry heart, 
: . e}, vcr 
‘Lo reign o’cr ev'ry thought. 
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3 Great author of each perfedl gift, 
Thy gracious pow’r difplay, 
That our ungrateful, wand’ring hearts 


May hearken and obey. 


COCCXAAUL .C M. 


The excell cy opt he he iy iff. PUP Os 


Mrs. Stree, 


I AYUER of mercies! in thy word 
What endiefs plory fhines! 
Forever be thy name adord, 
For thefe celcitial lincs ! 


2 Ilere, may the wretched fons of want 
Exhaulftlets riches find 5 
Riches, above what carth can grant, 
And Jafting as the mind. 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repaft : 
Sublimer fweets than nature knows, 
Jnvite the longing taite. 


4 ere, fprings of confolation rife, 
To cheer the fainting mind ; 

And tlurfty fouls reecive fupp fig 
And feet refrefhinent find. 


5 O may thefe heav’nly pages be 
My ever dear delight 5 
And itill new beautics may I fee, 
And {till increafing light ! 


C CCCXXxN ‘gs 
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COCCI. 1. WO 


Light and comfort from the feriptures. 


Mrs. STEeLe. 


1 '4°O Gop, its fource, my foul afpires 5 
Come, Lorn, and fill my vail defires : 
Be thou my portion, here Tre its 
Since of my utmolt wiih pofleit. 


2 Oh! let thy facred word impart 
ts gen’rous influence to my heart ; 
With pow’r, and light, and love divine, 
Afiure my foul that thou art mine. 

3 The blifstul word, with joy replete, 
Shall bid my gloomy fears retreat, 
And heav’n-born hope, ferenely bright, 
Shine cheerful through this mortal night. 


4 Then fhall my joyful per rife 
On wings of faith above the {ki 
And when thefe tranfient ce are -a o'er, 
And this vain world fhall tempt no more ; 
5 Oh! may I reach the blifsful plains, 
Where thy unclouded glory reigns, 
Aud dwell forever near thy throne 
in joys to mortal thought unknown: 
CEoCC Re. Ve 


Common Metre. Cowrrr. 
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2 The hand that gave it, flill fupplies 
His pracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rife, 
‘They rife, but never fet. 
Let everlailing thanks be thine, 
For fuch a bright difplay, 
As makes a world of darknefs fhine 
With beams of heawnly day. 
4 My foul pieces to purfue 
‘Lhe paths of truth and love 3 
pull glory breaks upon my view 
ln brig! ter worlds above. 


CCCCNXAVI. Short Metre. Scotrr 


foe Met and diay of pri Vale suri (Smet, 


i MPOS TURE me ies strom hight, 
And dreads the curious eye: 
But facred truths the a inuite,. 
They bid us fearch and wy. 
2  Omay we ftill maintain 
A meck inguiri ing mind ; 
Aflur’d we Vial not feare bat im vain, 
Nut hidden treafures find. 


3 - With underftanding ble(t, 
Created to be free, 
Our faith on man we dare not reft, 
Subject to none but thee. 
4 Lorn, give dhe light we necd ; 
With toundeft know le dye fill ; 


Prom stosious error gu ard air aa ed, 
Prom prejudice our wi Ml. 


CCCCARAVH, 
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ITYMNS anp PSALMS. 309 


CCCCXXXVII. Long Metre. Scorr. 


Perfecution and intolerance. 


BSURD and vain attempt ! to bind 
With iron chains the free-born mind 3 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wand'ring, by deftructive flame. 


2 Bold arrogance! to fuatch from heav’a 


Pominion not to mortals giv’n ; 
O’er con{cience to ufurp the throne, 
Accountable to Gop alone. 

3 Jcfus, thy gentle law of love 
ath no fuch cruelties approve: 
Mild as thyfelf, thy doctrine wields 
No arms but what perfuafion yields. 


4 By proofs divine, and reafon ftrong, 


it draws the willing mind along 3 
And conquetts to thy church acquires 
By eloquence which heav’n infpires. 


CCCCXXXVIII. Long Metre. Scorr. 
Candeur. 
LL-SEEING Gop! ’tis thine to know 
‘The fprings whence wrong opinions flow; 
To judge, from principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we fin. 


2 Who among men, yrreat Lorn of all! 
‘Thy fervaut to his bar {hall call ? 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foe, 
‘And doom him to the realms of woe ? 


' 3 Who 
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3 Who with another's eve can read ? 3 ii! 
Or wortiup by another's creed ? 3 
Tratting thy grace we form our own, 
Aod bow to thy cammands alone. 

° fea frequent thy holy place, 

COrrecu: accept, if rishe 5 2 Oft I freque: / ‘ 


Yet ftill how weal my faith is fon, 
And knowledge of thy word! 


mo hy wrong, e , 
| : i : ‘ 3 ill Valli; 
Whi Aannlul ove enprove our light, And hear rca ie ui _— 
. . f AN ir’ "thoits O1 ®!* . 
Sondemning non +)* zealous ftill What faint imprethoi i ) 


} 


as Loliee : rip at wrs retain 
20 learn and follow all thy will. My languid po yrs | 


. ! Ave 
ow cold and fecble is my love + 


CCCOXN NIX, Long Aietre, Warts, gi bo hela aie 
| ond b J How neglhige es 
t conver fation becony Mg ihe gofped, Jlow low my hope of joys abo ! 


I QO let our lips and lives exprefs ees ee oe Deepa tence! 


—_ 3 = A Be, \ak asa 
the holy golpel we profes | eat Gop ! thy gracious ara impart 
So let our works and virtues ihine, \ 

To prove the dotrine al! divine. Write all its precepts on my heart, 


pert 798 
And deep its truths mprets 


e Gi na 
hia bs pive thy word fnecels 5 


2 ‘Thus hail we veil prochim abroad 
‘Lhe honour of Aluighty Gon; O {peed my progrefs in the vay 
When his falvation reigns within, Phat leads to joys on highs 

< . . ‘ sph sy f . ’ CCaY, 
And grace fubdues the pow’r of fin. Where knowledge grows without decay; 
3 Our Acth and fenfe mutt be deny’d, And Jove fall never dic. 
Paillon and envy, lalt and pride ; M WATTS 
. . . i. - "y " Aetre. A De 
While jultice, temp'rance, truth and lowe, CCCCXLI. Short Metre. } 
° 5 phan confeiuons. 

Our inward piety approve. Forgiveness of fin xpom conpcyier 

+ , . 4 ; , 

4 What though we drink of forrow's cup, BLESSED fouls are they, t 
Religion be ws Our fpirits up; Whofe fins are cover’d o'er! 
Yope waits the coming of the Lonp, Pivinely ble(t, to whom the Lorn 
Aud faith fiands leaning on his word. Tmputes their yuilt no more \ 

ae 1 / . 
CCCCXAL. Connon Metre. Warts, . 2 They mourn their follies res 
CAT oh pies ¢ sat, . rer keep their hearts at aes 
: : ' ‘ ‘ves witl CEL 

1 ¥ ONG have 7 fat beneath, the found ‘Their lips and lives sree ac » 

RSs Rat bes ; : inceie. : 
Gf thy falvation, Lox; Shall prove their fouls 3 While 
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3. While T conceal’g my guilt, : 


I felt the felPring wound ; 
But I renoune’d my former fins, 
And peace and pardon found. 


4 Let finners learn to 
Let faints keep ne 
Our help in time of 


pray ; 

ar the throne; 
deep diftrefs, 
[s found in Gon alone, 


CCCCNEIL Long Metre, Wares, 


Peitence. 


’ SHEW pity, Lorn!O Lorn, forgive! 
Let a repenting finner live : 
Ave not thy mercies large and free | 
May not the contrite tru(t in thee ? 
2 With thame my num’rous fing I trace, 
Againtt thy law, ayraintt thy grace ; 
dind tho’ my pray’r thou fhouldi{t not hear, 
My doom is juft, and thou art Clear, 


3 Yet favea penitent, O Loxp! 
Whote hope {till how’rin 
Sceks for tome 
Some fure {upp 


ring round thy word, 
precious promile there, 
ort againit defpair, 
4 My fins are great, but don’t furpafs 

The riches of eternal grace; 

Great Gon! thy narure hatch no bound 

; ith : ? 

So let thy pard nung love be found, 


5 Owathh 


“i tai a eee inti aly ner rss 5» 
ay ree stan yee t eet take 
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e Q wafh my foul from ev'ry itain, 
Nor Ict the guilt 1 mourn roa x 
Give me to hear thy pared aing ya ;: 
And bid my bleeding heart rejaice, 


313 


i -e infpire my tongue ; 
6 Then thall thy love infpire my tongue ; 
i ] r whi: 
Salvation fhall be all my fong ; fis 
| evry pow’r fhall join to blefs ; 
Pra rftrength and riyhtcoufnefs. 
‘The Lorn, my ftrengt Z 


CCCCXLIII. Long Metre. Warts. 
The fame fujee. r 
THOU who heareft finners cry! ‘ 
: O-thowsh all ry crimes before thec lic, 
Behold them not with angry ae = 
Bur blot their mem’ry from thy ook. 
Renew me, O iny Gon! sapietla 
And form my foul averfe to fin: 
Thy freely pard’ning grace ei re 
And fhed thy love thro’ all my heart. 


N 


Though I have oft offended, Lorn, 
: ‘Thy hope and comfort {till abe 
icy i trate : hrone 
And here, while proftrate at thy 2 ronc, 
I plead, and truft, thy grace alone. | 
A broken heart, my Gop, my king! 
; Js all the facrifice I bring 5 nals 
‘The Gop of grace will ne’er defpife 
A broken heart for facrifice. 
] cannot live without thy ae " 
{ ifh’ TEN § 
: Caft out and banifh d trom ae ¢ 
‘}hy holy joys, my np re - 
d guard me that allno more. 
And guard me a ons 


‘ons 


‘ald vot Vasey lity 


ys 
@ 4 
ide (<crer 
av.fO 
da ny tare 
% Po 
' ase ee | "0 . 
* hla weil? 
ri 
- ‘ *. a Ty win 


‘ dy * yal | ang ame 
- . q anend am 2 


i RL 
manils 
rie ie an | ‘ 
4, : vat yot's” 


ay 


314 FIYMNS anv PSALMS, Bey 


6 Vhen will I teach the world thy prace 
Sinn rs thall learn to feck thy face : 
Forfake the evil v ays they trode ; 
And love ; ferve a par@ ning C 

e and ferve a pard nig Gop, 


CCCCXLIV. Long Metre. Warts 
ry "HY WITRT: 
I j HER T is forgivenets, Lora, wij 
Meditediounaceee 
ag NE HUMOR penitent to cheer: ; 
that ail who thy rich 1 ‘ 


tey fee 
, } 4 é 
May hope and love . : 


ono 

» It GS {< ar. 

2 More weicome thin the mornine’s fa 
Vo thole who louie jor breaking da tas 
Great Gop! is that - Bice 
She 70D+ Is that abundant grace 
Vhich thy kind promifes difplay 

3 Our truft is fin’d upon thy word 

- é } z 
Nor thal] we trutl ihy word in vain: 
Tier contrite fouls addrefs the Lorp } 
And find relief from all their pain ‘ 


CCCCXLV. Common Metre. Warts 


, » 
lofi fh ¢ valare GUE Mmelany holy 


I T° thee, my Gop! Trais’d my yoj 
I foughe thy gracious car Bl 
In the tad day when troubles rote 
And (ll'd my heart with fear. s 


2 T call’d back years, and former times 

Wher £ beheld thy face; + 

I fought to know what fecret crimes 
Might dius withhold thy grace, 


3 I calla 


wi 


pl. HYMNS anp PSALMS. 31 
. [call’d thy mercies to my mind, 
2 Which [ enjoy’d before :— 
And will the Lonrp no inore be kind ? 
His face appear no more? 
> 


4 Will he for ever caft me off | 
Shall anger {lll prevail ? 
Can he forpet liis tender love ? 
Or can his promife fail ? 
5 Dut I forbid this hopelefs thought, 
Still rrufting in thy name; 
1 know what thy kind hand hath wrought, 
Thy hand is ftill the fame. 


6 Vil think again of all thy ways, 
And talk thy mercies o’¢r 5 
Again proclaim thy wondrous grace, 
‘Till time thall be no mere. 


CCCCXLVI. Long Metre. 
Repentance and fincere ob eitence. 
1 M* thoughts in mufing filence trace 
‘The ancient wonders of thy grace + 
Hence I derive a ylimpfe of hope, 
To bear my finking {pirits up. 
3 Behold thy fervant pleads thy grace: 
Let judgment not againit me pafs : 
Should juttice call me to thy bar, 
No man alive is guiltlefs there. 
Watch o’er my lips, and guard them, Lox», 
Krom ev'ry rath and heedlefs word ; 
« Nor let ny feet incline to tread 
‘Lhe guilty path where finners lead. 
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4 ‘Peach me to do thy holy will, 
And lead me to thy heawnly hill ; 
Lect the yrood fpirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 


CeCcALVII. Long Metre. Warr, 


Dewout profefion of fincerity, 


I I ET forrow, Lorp, my bofom fill, 

4 ee - . . Rear ad . 
© When impious men tranfgrefs thy will | 
Veach me to mourn when lips profane 
“Take thy tremendous name in vain. 


bh 


With indignation may I treat 
‘The works of malice and deceit 5 
And ever from their friendthip flee, 
Who dare to {corn thy Jaws and thee, 
3 Lorn, fearch my foul, try ev’ry thought: 
[f my own heart accufe me not 
Ol walking in a vain difruite, 
T feek the trial of thine cycs. 
4 Doth fecret mifchief lurk within ? 
Do I indulge fome unknown fin ? 
O turn my feet whene'er I {tray, 
And lead me in thy perfect way ! 


CCCCXLVII. Common Metre. Warts, 
horsrtvencfs of fins. 
I "PHE foul oppreft with fin’s defert 
Our Gow will ne'er defpile 
An humble groan, a broken heart, 
Is the beft facrifice. 


Z Happy, 
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a Wappy> beyond 
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exprefhon, he a 
re all difcharg «5 
‘hofe are all difcharg 
Whaofe debts are bee 
‘on the guilty bondage free, 
Who, from the ¢ es 
Feels all Ins foul enlarg 4. 
rs, come, and tafte his love, 
3 : oe 1c irn his gracious Ways 5 
ome, leat g 
syericnce prove 
And let your own experienc a 
The fweetnels of his grace. 


I. “1, 
CCCCXLIK. Long Metre. PATRICK 
Tape in the mercy of GoD. 
or grief, or Care, 
ble fupphant hear: 
fink fo low, 
dice of woe. 


cme - 

PPRESL with guilt, 
SSG) aces Sd 
Great Gov! thy hu | 

Per Cat 

hough funk, { ne'er cet 
rut thou cant hear the v 


» Shouldit thou againtt oes 
, In ftrict feverity process > ne 
By merit, without mercy try te 5% 
None could be clear’d and julliry 
: . 
1 fs proclaims 
sut thou forgivenels foe a es 
av turn alld it: 
Vhat men may ee 
to thy rich gracts O Lorp! we fly, 
omiifes rcly- 
And on thy promute rely paxteeed 
Ye contrite hearts who guilt dep ts 
Ae eS > {eek his face, and fin no Gh aS 
hee thal we know that Gop i Pa - 
And full yedemption with him 


h evil deed 
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CCCCL. Proper Metre, Dennay, | 


Imploring the divine yyy, ys 


I UT of the depth of fad diftrefs, 
‘The gloomy mazes of defpair, 
To heav’n I raife my warm addrets; 
Deign, O my Gop! to hear my pray’r ; 
O let thine ear mdulge my gricf, 
Vor thy indulgence is rehef, 

2 Shouldft thou, O Gon! minutely fean 
Our faults, and as fevercly chide, * 
No mortal feed of finful man 

Could tuch a icrutiny abide: 
But mercy fhines in all thy Ways, 
Bright theme of univerfal praite | 
3 With longing eyes I {eek the Lorn, 
Before his throne my foul attends ; 
Firmly on his eternal word 
My hope is fix’d, my faith depends, 
Before the dawn iny foul dhall rife 
In contemplation to the tkies. 


cy B. iy, 


4 Ye pious minds ! on Gop rely ; 
With full ailurance in him truft ; 
He fends redemption from op high, 
And raifes finners from the duit: 
Hoe will at length abfolve his heirs 
From all their suit, and all their fears, 
a se el 


Com. Metre. Appison. 


i Leuk devia y; wIeY. 
i VV itn rifing from the bed of death, 
O’erwheha’d with guui and fear, 


1 fee 
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p. HT. 
{ fee my Maker face to aa 
O how thall I appear ! 


d 
If yet, while ee ae aes 5 
2 srcy may be fought, 
es Eyad Pred horror fhrinks, 
eart with : 
My heart wit cans 
And trembles at the ie 
When thou, O Lorn! fhalt {tand difclos 
whe ; 
3 i velty fevere 
In majelty te < 
And fit in judgment hen foul, 
© how thall I appear ! oe 
ivenefs, Lorp, with thee, 
But there’s forgivencis, 
i ‘hy nature is benign 5 , 
Thy pard’ning mercy I Pt 
Yor mercy, Lorp, 1s t ine. 
¢ O let thy boundlefs mercy fhine 


ighted foul! 
ny benightec aoe 
mage pathons, mend my heart, 


, ou aee 
Correce my 
: i mv fears controul. 
And all my ica a "oa 
And may I tafte thy richer g 
‘ \ : J 


In that decifive hour 


6 : 
“1 Chrilt to judgment fhall defcend, 


Ree 
‘ 4 ; Me 
And time fhall be no more 
Pp. M. Mrs. BarzavLD. 
Invitations of MI4VCy- ; 
’ “yp yr e 
8, BS s’ facred voice, not 
VOME, faid Jefus f Cee cices 
4 Come and make my p : op 
1 will guide you to your home ; 


Ccecuil. 


ay eet 
‘fi ilerir uther come } 
Weary pilgrim, hit! ‘ole, forlorn 
1 pu felefs, tole, 1 ; 
Thov, who hou elei >) : me, 
et eas t borne the proud world’s feorn, 
Long halt bo ae 
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) Long haft roam’d the barren watle, 
Weary pilgrim, hither hafle ! 
3 Ye who, toft on beds of Pain, 
Seck for eafe, but feek in vail: 
Ye, whofe fwoln and eeplefs cyes 
Watch to fee the morning rile ; 
4 Ye, by fiercer antetidth torn, 
In rong remorfe for on 
Here repofe your heavy care: 
A wounded fpirit who can bear ? 
5 Sinner, come ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for ev'ry wound ; 
Peace that ever thal} cndure, 
Reit cternal, facred, fure. 


eel CN (Mrs: Carter. 
The We rey of Gon. 
7 THOU, the wretched’s fure retre 
Who doft our cares controul, 
And with the cheerful finile 
Revive the fainting foul ! 


at, 
of peace 


2 Did ever thy propitious ear 
The humble plea difdain ? 
Or when did plaintive mis’ry figh, 
Or fupplicate in vain? 
3 Oppreft with gricf and thame, digfoly’d 
In penitential tears, 
- oe ‘ 
Thy goodnets calms our anxious doubss, 
And diflipates our fears. 


4 New life from thy refrefhing grace 
Our Sinking hearts receive ; 


1 Th y 


it who mourt,, 


Be ATL, 
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B. LUE 
Thy gentleit, beft-lov'd attributey 
To pity and fotwive. iy ra 
s From that bleft yee an ae Pp 
ars ferencly brigat, 
rey tee ae fof and checring beam 
O’er forrow’s difinal night. 
6 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lorp, 
And blefs the friendly ray, e. 
Which ufhers in the {miling mo 
Of everlafting day. 
CCCCLIV. Common Metre. JERVIS. 
Peace to the returning gsi eee 
WEET isthe friendly voice which pea 
S The words of life and peact; 
Which bids the penitent peoie: 
And fin and forrow oie oe 
2 No healing balm on earth like this 
Can cheer the contrite eee 
No flat ring dreams of earthly bhifs 
Such pure delight impart. 
3 Thou ftill art eRe TE nt 
Thy mercy, LoRD, reveal : ; 
sole testi eae "tis thou canft bind, 
The wounded fpirit heal. At 
4 Let thy bright :acgeha ree reflore 
Peace to my anxious rea or. 
Conduct me in the path that le: 
Yo everlafting ret. 
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| MS. Bonn 


‘ . . a] 
CCCELV:.| Common Kletre. 
It Mu Fy CL fipp lee ff 0 fa 
ry. sbi ° 
1 OS) | HOT : Lor»! mm Mercy wilt regard 
“ Vhe upright and fincere : 


= ,, 
) . wilh ava i 
24 wut, wilh pracious eye, behold 
Ihe ponitential tear, 


Jervis, 


2 Thou cant reitrain wild pafhon’s 
7 Lhe pow’r of vice controul ; 
| Reilore bright reafon’s ray divine, 
| 40 purify the foul. 
13 O Gon! f; 
bg, ae 4 
§ dae! ‘om error turn my feet, 
: 4hat 1 no more may ftray ; 
And guide my tteps direét and fafe, 
> ah yan é 
‘virtues peacetul way. 
4 [ct me no more, with wilful mind, 
rm Phy rightcous laws offend : 
Then hall I know nor guilt nov fear 
If thou be ftill my friend. 


f way, 


CCCCLVI. Long Metre. Jervis, 


Tie guilip mind releved by the hope of porsivenchy 

- : . - 

W HUILE, with remorfe and woc oppreft 
Dittraction haunts the : 


af iu guilty breail » 
The broken heart, the troubl’d mind, 


In Gon alone thal fuccour find. 
yer. 

| I is his the wounds of vice to heal 
Lhe charms of merey to reveal ; ‘ 


He 
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He grants the penitent relief, 
And cheers the foul o’erwhelm’d with grief, 

3 When by temptation’s billows toft, 

~ On rocks of ruin well nigh loft ; 

Still hope, the anchor of the foul, 
Shall folly’s beating wave controul. 

4 ‘Vo all the world’s delufive joys, 
Enfnaring wilcs, and empty noife, 
The finner bids a Jong farewell, 

And loves with purity to dwell, 

5 In her fecure and calm retreat, 

}le now enjoys a tranquil ftate 5 
Confcious that Gon will deign to hear 
The contrite, humble, and fincere. 


COCO LVL. CLM. Mas, OTEELE. 
Mercy to the penitent. 


I Oreeest with fear, oppreft with gricf, 
- To Gop I breath’d my cry; : 
His mercy breught divine relief, 
And wip’d my tcarful cye. 


2 ‘Thy mercy chas'd the fhades of death, 
And tnatch'd me from the grave : 
O may thy praife employ that breath 
Which mercy deigns to fave ! 


3 Come, O ye faints | your voices raife 
‘To Gov in grateful fongs 5 
And let the mem’ry of his grace 
Infpire your hearts and tongues. —, 
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4 ier deepett gloom when forrow {preads, 
And light and hope depart, 
His fmile celeitial morning fheds, 
And joy revives the heart.. 
5 Then let my utmoft glory be 
To raife thy honours high ; 
Nor let my gratitude to thee 
In guilty filence die. 
6 ‘To thee, my gracious Gop! I raife 
My thankful heart and tongue: 
O be thy goodnels and thy praife 
My everlafting fong |! 
CCCCLVIII. Long Metre. Mrs. STEELE, 
Hope in the prfence and favour of Gop. 
I WHY, O my foul, thus funk in woe ? 
Why thus with re(tlets forrows torn? 
Mope thou in Gon: my fong fhall flow, 
Yor hus bright prefeace will return. 
2 My heart finks down, oppreft with 
Yet, O my Gor! Til call to mind 
"Vhofe feafons when, for my relief, 
"The Lokn was gracious ftill, and kind, 
Why finks my fainting {pirit down ? 
Why do my reflefs paffions mourn > 
What tho’ my Gon a moinent { 
Tis blifsful fmile will yee return, 
4 Then fhall I fpread his pow’r abroad, 
His {mile my drooping hope fliall raife s 
My light, my health, my faviour, Gon,’ 
Shall turn my fighs to fongs of praife, 
CCCCLIX; 


grief; 
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CCCCLIX. Lony Metre. Mrs. Sree. 
I VV ULE humoly proftrate in the duft, 

{ own thy awful fentence juft; 
My ioul adores thy facred word; 
For ever righteous is the Lorp. 
Since iaward truth thy laws require, 
Phat inward truth, «2 Low! infpire ; 
‘Varough all my foul let wifdom thine, 
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9 Let thy reviving word impart 
Peace, ic y, and pardon to my heart : 
‘Pnea fail this broken frame rejoice, 
And blets thy kind, thy healing voice. 
4 Create niy innoik pow’rs anew, 
Make all my heart fincere and truce: 
QO cait me not i wrath away, 
Nor aide thy animating ray. 
re thy favour, blifs divine ¢ 
‘Thote heav’nle joys that once were mine: 
Let thy own tpirii, kind and free, 
Uphold and guide my iteps to thee, 


5 Retk 


6 ‘Vhen will f teach thy facred ways, 
With holy zeal proctaim thy praife ; 
‘Vill finners leave the danverous road, 
Fortake their fins, and turn to Gop, 

7 ‘Vhen ihall my joyful tungue proclaim, 
In grateful {trains, thy glovious names 
In{pir'd by thee, my fony fhall flow; 
And all thy wondrous inercy fliew. 
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CCCCLX. L..M. Mrs. Strerce. - 
The divine mercy and compaffionr, 
I GOD, how free thy mercies flow! 


r2 


oP) 


Uy 


I 


7 » c 
But thy reluctant wrath, how flow! 

High as the bright expanded fkies, 

Lhy vait unbounded mercies rife. 

As diftant as creating pow'r 

Eas fix’d the eatt and weftern fhore; 
So far our numerons crimes remove 

At the fwect voice of pard’ning love. 

Che tendereft yearning nature knows 

: é / E53 : <a 
A father’s love, too faintly thows 
"The ever-kind indulgent care, 
rj.¢ ) . . 

Which Gop’s obedient children thare. 
Ilis mercy with unchanging rays 

Vor ever thines, while time decays 5 
And children’s children thall record 
ry), 4 

Lhe truth and goodnefs of the Lorn, 

Vo thofe who, with delightful awe, 
Love and obey his dicred law, 
Woheofe hearts with warm devotion glow 

eto osbieaai shalt s ’ 
, $ Thc Fatclul au 
Whofe lives their grateful duty fhow. 
‘ 


CCCCLXI. C. M. Sarispury Cortre, 
Gon the Coriflian’s refugar ; 
WHEN ftorms heng o’cr the Chriftian’s 
head, 
We flies unto his Gon; 
And under his refrefhing thade 
Tinds a fecure abode. of 
2 When 


pn hae a ha cll OED 
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2 When foes without, and fears within, 
Seck to dilturb his peace, 
To Gow he makes his forrows known, 
And ttraight his forrows ceafe. 
When winds of ftrong temptation blow, 
And floods of trouble roll, 
Gop is the help and refuge too 
Of his diftretied foul. 
4 But when tremendous terrors {eize, 
Where will! the finner tly ? 
He feels a thoufand agonies, 
And no deliy’rer nigh ! 


CCCCLXIT. C.M. Mrs. Sresce. 
Light and deliverance. 
Z HE weary traveller, loft in night, 
Breathes many a longing figh, 
And marks the welcome dawn of light, 
With rapture in his eye. 
2 Thus {weet the dawn of heav’nly day 
Loft weary finners find, 
When mercy with reviving ray 
Beams o’er the fainting mind. 
3 To flaves oppreft with cruel chains, 
How kind, how dear the friend, 
Whote gen’rous hand relieves their pains, 
And bids their forrows end ! 
Thus kind, thus dear, that friend divine, 
Who refcucs captive fouls 5 
Unbinds the galling chains of fin, 
And all its pow’r controuls. 


[fe , 5 My 


Pod 


- ; ‘ 
‘ ‘ 
: 
hi 4 37 
j LLP {ii 
® ‘ 
. 
ru 
‘ ' ‘ 
, 47a 
* 
J 
= . 
ge 
é 


a ‘rma? s 

M2 ite UP ye 
yO hey sal hal 
¥ oi SLA Ly —) 5 
u +9 7 ae 


320. Tino. ann PSAT 


Va Later = B iT 
Lut q 
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5 My Gon! to thy revealed telit 
My dawn of hope Lowe; 
Once, wend’ring in the thades of y ht 
And funk in hopeleis, woe Pi 


5 * Twas thy blett hand redeem’ 
And fet the pris ner free: 
Be all Lam, and all T hay a 
Devoted, Loxn, to thee i 


the Lave, 
CCCCLAIM:  C. M. ‘Mrs. 
Th irfling after Gon. 
\ HEN fainting in the ful 
BS: And parch’d with thirlt extreme 
The weary pilgrim longs to tafle 
he cool, refrething ftream. 
Should, fudde a 
should, fudden, to his hopelefs eye, 
A cryftal {pring appear, 
How would th’ enliv'ning fwee 


g t fupply 


His drooping fpirits cheer ! 


try wafte, 


So longs the weary fainting mind, 
Oppreft with fins and Woes, 
Some foul-reviving {pring to find, 

Whence heav’nly comfort flows, 
‘ Iytts fweee the con(olations are 
The promifes impart 5 
Here flowing itrearss of Life apnear 
me cheerthe fainting heart 
cer the faniting he 
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CCCCLXIV. Common Metre. WATTs. 
Benefit of affli@ions. 
1 Bebe T have found ’tis good for me 
‘Yo bear my father’s rod 5 
AMlidtions make me learn thy law, 
And live upon my Gop. 
g Wad not thy word been my delight, 
When earthly joys were fled, 
My foul, opprett with forrow’s weight, 
Had funk among the dead. 
Confider all my forrows, Lorp, 
And thy deliv’rance fend: 
My foul for thy falvation faints ; 
When will my troubles end? 
I know thy judgments, Lorn, are right, 
‘Vhough they may fecm fevere: 
The fharpett fuff'rings T endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 
5 Before I knew thy chaftning rod, 
My feet were apt to flray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy word, 
Nor wander from thy way. 


CCCCLXV. Common Metre. 
Mercy to fufferers. 
ET ev’ry tongue thy goodnefs fpcak 
L Thou lignan Lorp of all! i 
Thy ftrength’ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raife the poor that fall. 
Boia 


WATTS. 


2 Whea 
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@ When forrows bow the ipirit down, 
Or virtue fies dittrett 

Beneath fome proud oppreior’s frown, 
Thou giv’ft the mourners red] 


Content, my Father t with thy will, 
And guict as a child. 
3 The patient foul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward: 
et fatats in forrow lie refigu’d, 
Pretelauitsus g 
Aud truft a faithful Lorp. 


3 The Loxy fupports our totr’ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth ; 
Holy and jult are all his wa: 


3 
And all his words are truth 


; CCCCLXAVIT. Common Metre. Wars. 
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| 

| 
$ He knows the pain his ferramts foe! i 


, : R fonation tn aftiiAion. 
: He hears his childvea ery ; | 
1 j : j } r e . ~ 4 » . (o _ fis 
And their belt withes to fullit , N AKED 5 from the carth we came, 
His grace is ever nigh a Aad rofe to life at firft, 
: . a) oa 
h 


A Sastre ENE Tecan 

y From men of heart fineere - penpiaas ees ibe tal. 
He faves the fouls, whote humble |; 

Is joir’d with holy fear, 
) My fips thal dwell upon his praite, 

And found his nanse abrood : 

Let all the fons of Adaina raife 

~~ Yhe honours of their Gov. 


i i Tetothe earth return again, 
Vis mercy never w il] remove We ) f 
WE » Phe dear delights we here enjoy, 
. And call our own in vain, 
? r 
Are but short pleafures berrow’d nowy 
‘Yo berepaid again. 
>? Lis Gop who Jifts our comforts high, 
- 1 rs " ree 
Or finks them in the grave ; 
Ile cives, and Weed be his name! 
Tic takes but what he gave. 


CCCCLXVI. Common Metre. 


Warts, 


r ipa ance I 
7; asi / 4 Peace, then, ye refllels paftions, peace 
ono br aa ts Let cach repininy figh ; 
ie there ambition in my heart ? Be fitent at his foreign will, 
Search, gracious Gon! and tec - And evry murmur die. 


Or do Tact a haughty part ? 
Lonn, I appeal to thee. 


I charge my thoughts, be humble full, 2 
Aad all my ¢garziage suild ; CCCCL AVI. 


Coutene, 


feet AND.LOALMS. _B.t, 


eC CLAVII. C, M. Mrs. STEELE. 
Sxbmtfion to Gop under Of dion, 


I PEACE, my complaining, doubting heart! 
Ye buly cares, be {till ! 


Adore the jutt, the fow’reign Lor Dy 
Yor murmur at his will, 
2 Unerring wifdom euides his hand; 
Nor darcs my guilty fear, 
Ainid the iharpelt pains I feel 
Pronounce his hand fevere. 
} To foften ev'ry painful Qroke, 
Indulgent mercy bends, 
And unrepining when I plead, 
His gracious ear attends. 


’ 


; Let me refle& with humble awe 
Whene’er my heart complains, 
Compar’d with what my fins deferve, 
How eaty are my pains! 
Yes, Lory, Lown thy fov’reien h 
Thou juft, and wife, and kind! 
Be ev’ry anxious thought fuppreit, 
And all my foul refign’d. 


and, 


GECCLXIX: Long Metre. Mrs. STEELE, 


Tit in Gow under afflifions. 
WHY is my heart with grief Bonet e 
Can all the pains I fecl or fear, 


Make thee, my foul, forget thy reft, 
Forget that Gop, thy Gop, is near ? 
I 


2 Mortas 


- ——EE eee baw Maat! 
— 


p. Tif. 


: Lea ieaite 
Mortality’ s unum ber a ills 

; Wh ith his fowyeign hand: 
Are < i VNCATAL I | Behe sy 
7 h pain which this frail body feels 
ir Ot Vala pane / 

\ i his command. 
Attends, obedient, his command 
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ed 


. ae 
Loxp, ferm my temper to thy on 
i thou my faith and patience prove, 

y ev'ry paiful ftroke fulhl 
Oprah eee love! 
Thy purpofes ot faithiul love! 
4 O may this weak, this fainting mind 
A father’s hand adoring nee ae 
Confefs thee juft, and wife, and kin oe 

, ~ . Pp ne ‘ 

And truft thy word, and cleave to thee 


a>) 


eg . T S Toprvpy : EC. 
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omen! paren 
Li hfe da 


(OMMIT thou all thy ways 

C And griefs into his hands, 
is fure t ‘ nder care 

To his fure truth and tender care, 


1 


a ath ( mmands ® 
Who heav'n and earth commands 


Gop wader trouble. 


2 Who points the clouds their courle, 
1 + *ys Obey: 
Whom winds and fe 1s ¢ wee ; 
] 1 w) “ine fee 
He thall direct thy wand ring ; 
fle fall prepare thy way. 
3 No prolit cantt the u gain 
By felf-confuming care: < 
£ : hv fe s ear 
‘To him comm nad thy caule, hi 
Atiends the foftctt pray r. 
hoe teen Fs av re 
4 Give to the winds thy fears, 
Jap > aid be Ui bly cbs 
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? Gon hears thy fiths and counts thy tears, 
| Whe wall lift up thy head. 


; ‘Thro’ waves, and clouds, and ftorms, 
| We'll gently clear thy ways 
Wait thou his time, fo thall this night 
Soon cid in boundlefs day, 


CCCCLXXI. C.M. Mas. STEELE. 
The prefnce of Gon in aftigiion. 
]N vain, while dark affliGion {preads 
Iler melancholy gloom, 
Kind providence its bleilings theds, 
_ And nature’s beauties bloom. 
For all that charms the tafte or fight 
| My heart no with refpires ; 
O fora beam of heav’nly light, 
When earthly hope expires ! 
Thou only centre of my refi! 
Look down with pitying eye, 
While with protracted pain oppreft 
I breathe the plaintive figh. 
Thy gracious prefence, O my Gop! 
My ev’ry with contains : 
With this, beneath alliction’s load 
My heart no more complains. 
This can my ev’ry care controul, 
Gild each dark feene with light ; 
Vhis is the funthine of the foul, 
Without it all is night. 


CCCCLXXI, 


i 
| 
| 
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ECCOLD Nt MInGOTEELE. 


Tranquillity and contextment. 
I AEBS the man, and he alone, 
I ‘Lo whom the eafy lot is given, 
Cheerful to wait, and thankful own 
The gracious hand of bounteous heaven, 
2 ‘Then folitude, or focial joy, — 
Can pleafe, yet not engaye his heart 5 
Nor forrow, pain, nor care annoy 
Jlis nobler, his immortal part. 
His with, his hope, his foul afpires 
To a fair paradite above; ; 
Yet patient waits, till heaven requires 
¥rom worldly toil his bleft remove. 
‘Thus may my hopes and withes rife 3 
De mine terenity like this; 
“Pijl death’s kind fleep fhall clofe a FFs 
Then wake to light, and life, and blifs! 


CCCCLXXIII. Proper Metre. Coron. 


Ty ue happinefs. 


1 }F¥ folid happincfs we prize, 
j Within our breafts this jewel lies, 
And they are fools who roam : 
The world has little to beftow ; 7 
From our own felves our joys mult flow 3 


Our blifs begin at home, 
2 We'll 


4 
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i therefore reih with content 
Viiote’er kind providence has fent 
Nor aim beyoud our pow’r: , 
Aud if our fhore of wealth be fmall 
\ th tuankful hearts improve it a i 
Nor wate the prefent hour. j 3 Ie et ee ae at sd a 
Held me in deep fufpce ute, 
Till to thy houfe my feet were brought 


Po 


2 I faw the wicked rife, 
And felt my heart repine, 
While haughty fools, with fcornful eyes, 
) In sobes of honour fhine. 


Mo pe retizn’d, when ills betide, 
Patient, when favours ar ; 
luient, when favours are deny'd ‘ jufti 
oe ny dy fo learn thy juftice thence. 
“nid pleas d wilh favours givin: / 


rrr 


, Thy word with Jight and pow’r 
Did my imiftakes amend ; 
y 3 


I view’d the finners’ life before, 


ous Gon, is wildom’s part « 4 


‘ 
Jy ian eG 
Pitsis that meente of the heart, 


WW 20fe Frasrance reaches heay'n 


Le ec Cha ee re : : But here I Jearnt their end. 
| Wis clro hie s Chale igs iGeNEs wel] 7O 
its cheequer'd paths of joy and woe . 5 Lorn, at thy feet IT bow; 


My thoughts no more repine ; 
J call my Gon my portion now, 
And all my powers are thine. 
COCCL AAVca Colle MRS OTEELE. 
The viciffitudes of providence, 
I THe gifts indulgent heav’n beitows, 
Are varioufly convey’d; 
The human mind, like nature, huows 
Alternate light and thade. 


Verh cautious fleps we'll trea! 5 
Ohuit tts vain fcenes without a tear 
“ves 4 
Without a trouble or a fear, 


And iningle with the dead : 


2 


While confcience, like a faithful friend, 
Shall through the gloomy vale attend 
A . , " 
Aid cheer our dying breath ; i 
ay ig | s . 4 i 
Shall, when all other comforts ccafe, 
f : be 
Take a kind angel, whilper peace, 
And fmooth the bed of death 


2 While changing afpects all things wear, 


CCCCLXXIV. Short Metre. Warts Can we expect to find 
The myflery of providence wifoleeed ; Unclouded funthine all the year, 
PPULERE is a righteous Fo Or conftant peace of mind ? 
% s SAp : 
; ane 2 : F = . 
f Nor is religion vain; | 3 More gaily fmiles the blooming fpring, 
: i r - 2 >“er: 
Though men of vice may boaft aloud, | : When wintry florms are cane 
And virtuous men complain. Petreating forrow thus may bring 


Delights uvuknown before. 


3 2 I fay Gg 4 Then, 
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4 ‘Then, chriftian! fend thy fears away, 
Nor fink in gloomy care: 

Tho’ clouds o’er{pread the feene to-da 
‘To-morrow may be fair. 


Ys 


CCCCLXXVI. LL.M. 


Refignation, 
t WEARY of thefe low feenes of night, 
My fainting heart grows fick of 
time, 
Sighs for the dawn of fweet delight, 
Sighs for adiftant, happier clime! 


Mis. STrELy, 


Si 


“Vis jult, ’tis right; thus he ordains, 
Who form’d this animated clod; 
‘That needful cares, inftruétive pains, 
May bring the re(tlefs heart to Gop. 
in him, my foul! behold thy reft ; 
Nor hope for blifs below the iky 5 
Come, refignation, to my breatt, 
And filence ev'ry plaintive figh. 

4 Then, cheerful fhall my heart furvey 
The toils and dangers of the road; 
And patient keep the heav’nly way, 

Which leads me homeward to my Gon, 


Ww 


CCCCLXXVIL L. M. Mrs. STreie. 
Confolatory reflections on providence, a 

I "TS wifdom, mercy, love divine, 
Which mingle blcflings with our 


Gales; 


’ 
’ 


‘anne 


tae) 


~ 
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And fhall our thanklefs hearts repine 
That we obtain not all our prayers ? 


339 


g From diffidence our forrows flow : 
Short-fighted mortals, weak and blind, 
Bend down their eyes to earth and woe, 
And doubt if providence be kind. 

Should heav’n with ev’ry with comply, 
Say, would the grant relieve the care? 
Perhaps the good for which we figh, 
Might change its name, and prove a fnare. 


Were once our vain defires fubdu’d, 

The will refign’d, the heart at reft ; 

In ev’ry fcene we fhould conclude, 

The will of heav’n is right, is beft. 

CCCCLXXVII, P. M. Mrs. Srerur. 

Complete bappinefs not defigned for man on cart. 
4 PROVIDENT Es profufely kind, 

Wherefoe’er you turn your eyes, 
Bids you with a grateful mind 
View a thoufand bleflings rife. 


2 But, perhaps, fome friendly voice 
Softly whifpers to your mind, 
Make not thefe alone your choice, 
Heav’n has bleffings more refin’d. 


Thankful own what you enjoy ; 
But a changing world like this, 
Where a thoufand fears annoy, 
Cannot give you perfect blifs. 

4 Perfect blifs refides above, 
Far above yon azure fky; 


Gg2 Bhils 
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Hlifs that merits all your love, 
Merits ev'ry anxious figh. 

§ What, like this, has earth to give ? 
O ye righteous ! in your breait 
Let the admonition live, 

Nor on earth delire to ret. 

6 When your bofom breathes a figh, 
Or vour eve emits a tear, 

Let your withes rife on high, 
Ardent rife to blifs fincere. 


CCCCLXXIX, Common Metre. JERVIS; 
Encowagivg victws of nature and providence, 
t PEE Gop of heav’n is kind and jut; 
Uhen let not man complain; 
Nor his all-wife decrees miltru(t 


? 
Nor providence arraign, 


») 


Tho’ clouds fhould darken all the fcene, 
Be this thy tledfaft aim, 
Sull to preferve a mind ferene, 
And fice from guilt and fhame, 
3 The lowlieft flow’rs that deck the field, 
‘Thy mute inftructors are ; 
And falutary counfel yield ae 
Agatntt corroding care. 
4 Oh! litten to kind nature’s voice: 
‘To heav’n direct thine eyes 5 
There nobler objets claim thy choicé 
And brighter profpects rife, 24 6.1! 


1 os Fat 
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Far from anxiety and care, 
Still feek that blifsful thore, 
Where difcontent and dark defpair 
Shall rend thy heart no more. 


CCCCLXXX. Common Metre. Jervis. 
Gop our confolation in adverfity ard Ayjirefs. 
i JPY calm the forrows of the mind, 
Our heav’nly friend is nigh, 
To wipe the anxious tear that ftarts, 
Or trembles in the eye. 


2 Thou canft, when anguith rends the heart, 
The fecret woe controul; 
The inward malady canft heal, 
The ficknefs of the foul. 


3 Thou canft reprefs the rifing figh, 
Canit footh each mortal care ; 
And ev'ry deep and heart-felt groan 

Is wafted to thine ear. 
4 Thy gracious eye is watchful ftill; 
‘Thy potent arm can fave 
From threat’ning danger and difeafe, 
And the devouring grave. 


5 When, pale and languid all the frame, 
The ruthlefs hand of pain 
Arrefts the feeble pow’rs of life, 
The help of man is yain. 


6 ’Tis thou, great Gop! alone cant check 
The progrefs of difeafe ; 

| And ficknefs, aw’d by pow’r divine, 
} 


| 
1 
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The high command obeys. 
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7 Lternal fouree of life and health, 
And evry blifs we feel ! z 
In forrew and in joy to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 


CCCCLAXKI. Proper Metre. Jervis, 
Gon “he ouly refuge of the avifted, 
I } TOW vait is the tribute I owe 
OF gratitude, homage, and praife, 
Po the giver of all T potlefs, 
Pine tie and the length of my days | 
2 ‘Vhou atone, the great author of alll 
Phe faithial, unchangeable friend | 
Vhou alone all our pains canft remove, 
Thou alone ‘from all forrows defend. 
3 When the ills T foreboded were come, 
J pour’d out my fighs'and my tears ; 
Aud to him who alone can relieve, 


' 


ly foul breath’d its vows and its pray’rs, 


n 
ay 


4 When my heart throbb’d with anguith and 


orict 

ie. 
Wher palenefs my cheek overfpread; 
When ficknels pervaded my frame ; 
Vhen my foul on my maker was ftaid, 

5 When death’s awful image was nigh, . 
And no mortal was able to fave, os 
Phou didit brighten the valley of death, 
And iumine the gloom of the grave. 


boa 


In inerey thy pretence difpels 
Lhe fhades of afiliQion’s dark night ; 
And 
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And turns the fad feene of defpair 
To a morning of joy and delight. 
Great fource of my comforts reftor’d | 
Thou healer and balm cf my woes! 
The hope and defire of my foul! 
On thy mercy Dl ever repofe. 

3 How boundleis the gratitude due 
To thee, O thou Cop of my praife, 
The fountain ef all L poffets, 
The life and the hyht ef my days ! 


CCCCLAXXI. C. M, Ewrrerp’s Cor- 
LECTION. 
Comfort in fickucls and death. 
t HEN ficknefs fhakes the languid 
WwW frame, : 
Each dazzling pleafure flies; 
Phantoms of blifs no more obfcure 
Our long-deluded cycs. 


2 Then the tremendous arm of death 
Its hated fceptre fhows ; 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 


3 The tott’ring frame of mortal life 
Shall crumble into dutt ; 
Nature fhall faint —but learn, my foul! 
On nature’s Gop to truit. 


4 The man, whofe pious heart is fix’d 
On his all-gracious Gop, 
In ev'ry frown -may comfort find, 


Aad kifs the chaft’ning rod. 
5 Nor 
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Nor him hall death itfelf alarm ; 
On heav’n his foul relies ; 
With joy he views his maker’s love, 
And with compofure dies, 


CCCCLXXXII. C.M. Mrs. STEELz, 


The favour of Gop the only fatisfyine good, 
M Y Gen! to thee my foul afpires ; 
A Tihs : ° 

pel the dhades of night, 

Enlarge and fill my vaft defires 

With infinite delight. 
Immortal joy thy tmiles impart, 
Heav’n dawns in ev'ry ray ; 
One glimpfe of thee will checr my h 
\ y hearv, 
And turn my night to day. 
Net all the good which earth beftows 
( an fill the craving mind : 
Its hiphedt joys have mingl’d woes, 
And leave a iting behind. 


Should boundlefs wealth increafe my ftore,” 
Can wealth my cares beguile ? ° ‘ 

L fhould be wretched ftill, and poor, 
Without thy blifsful fimile. 


' 
? 


-CCCLXXXIV. C. M. Mrs. STEELE. | 
The blefidnels of the divine prefence. 
VY Gon, the vifits of thy love 
Afford fuperior joy, : 
'o all the flatv’ring world can give, 
Or mortal hopes employ, oe 
2 But 


B. II. 


2 But clouds and darknefs intervene, 
My brighteft joys-decline, 
And earth's gay trifles oft enfnare 
This wand’ring heart of mine. 
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Lorn, guide this wand’ring heart to thee ; 
Unfatisfy’d T ttray ; 

Break through the finde of fenfe and fin, 
With thy enliv’ning ray. 

4 May all thy glory round me fhine, 

And ev'ry cloud remove; 

Renew my heart, and fit my foul 
For happier fcenes above. 


CCCCLXXXV. C.M. Mrs. Sreere. 
Divine. compaffion. 
1 SHALL the kind mother’s gentle breaft 
"No foft emotion fhare ; 
But, ev’ry tender thought fuppreft, 
Forget her infant care ? 


2 The helplefs child, that oft her eyes 
Have watch’d witb anxious thought, 
While her fond breait appeas’d his cries— 
_ And can he be forgot ? 


3 Strange as it is, yet this may be, 
For creature-love is frail : 
But thy Creator’s love to thee, 
O chriftian ! cannot fail. 


4 Before his ever-watchful eye 
Thy mournful {tate appears, 
And cy’ry groan and ev'ry figh ~ 
Divine compaflion hears. 
5 Thefe 
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ig Thefe anxious doubts ind 
Be ev'ry fear fupprett ; 
Unchanging truth, and love, 
Command thy cares to reft, 
CECCLEXXVI. LM. Mrs. Toutsr, 
Gon the anther of confolation. 
' e REA'T Govwse confolation, fee di 
What bitter cares my foul potiefs 5 
» In gracious pity fet me free, 
. And ev'ry rifing fear fupprefs. 
» O let me not repining ftand ; 
‘Thy purpofe fanétifies thy rod; 
_ The gentle fcourges of thy hand 


Still bring me nearer to my Gop. 


» This proves my comfort in diftrefs, 


When joy declines and friendthip low’rg, 
Vhe pleatures of thy word increafe, 
And quicken all my mental pow’rs. 
What lefs could mitigate my grief, 
Internal hope or joy fupply 2 
Depriv’d of that divine relief, 
ILope difappears, and comforts die, 
Thy difpenfations I revere, 


And ev'ry anxious thought compole ; 
Affur’d the difcipline L bear 


Vrom thy paternal goodnefs flows, 
HCCCLXXXVIL L. M, Mrs. Sreeze. 
Trft in Gow ta time Of difrefe. fs 


SHOULD famine o'er the mourning field: 
** Extend her defolating reign, CaP 


ulge no more ; 


and pow’r 


Nor 


BRL 


| 
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i blooming beauties yicld, 
Nor fpring her blo ze yi 
Nor 2uturnn fwell the fruitful grain : 
ere Reatliees 
Should lowing herds, and bleating theep, 
- round their famifh’d matter dic ; 
And hope itfelf defpairing weep, 
While life deplores its Jaft fupply : 
Amid the dark, the deathful daeie. 
ay, Lhe is mine ! 
If I can fay, he Lorp ae om 
The joy thait triumph o’er t ie pains 
And glory dawn, tho’ life decline. 
The Gop of my falvation hives ; 
My nobler life he will futtain ; | 
Jiis word immortal vigour gives, — 
Nor fhall my gloricus hopes be vain. 
'Thy prefence, Lory, can a a heart, 
° hough ev’ry earthly comzort dics 
2 . - x an 
Shy imile can bid my pains fore 
And raife my facred pleafures high. 
6 O let me hear thy blifsful voice, 
Infpiring lite and jovs divine ! 
The barren defert thail rejoice 5 
"Vis pavadife if thou art mine. 


CCCCLXXXVII. C. M. Mrs. Sreece. 
The fupreme good, . 
X% THEN fancy fpreads her boldelt wings, 
TV And wanders unconfin’d, ' 
Amid th’ unbounded feene of things, 
W hich entertain the mind: 
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7 
+ 


si. 


In vain I trace creation 0” iF, 
In fearch of faered reft : 
The whole creation js too poor, 
Too meen, to make me bieft. ip 
3 In vain would this low world employ 
Lach jlacering {pecious wile : 
There’s nought can vielda real joy, °* 
But my Creator’s fmile. 


4 Let carth and all her charms depart, 
Unworthy of the mind ; 
In Gop alone, this reftlefs heart 
An equat blifs can find. 
& Great {pring of all felicity, 
‘Vo whom my withes tend! 
Do not thefe withes rife from ihee, 
And ia thy favour end ? 


MOVCLEMAUX CG. M.- Mrs. STEEL, 
Vice fom Gon, 
I QO TrHov, whofe tender mercy hears 
Contrition’s humble figh 
Whote hand, indulent, wipes the tears 
Fron forrow's weeping cye! 
2 See! low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wand’rer mourn; 
Haft thou not bid me feck thy tace 
Hatt thou not faid, Return? 


3 
3 Abfenr from thee, my guide, may light! 
Without one « heering ray 5 
Thro’ dangers, tears, and gloo ny night, 
Low dclolate my way! 
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4 © fhine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy thine; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A tatte of joys divine. 
5 Thy prefence only can beftow 
Dehehts which never cloy: 
Be this my folace here below, 
And my eternal joy! 


CCCCXC. Long Metre. 
Tix prel ACE of Gob the 
I M Y Gop, my hope! if thou art miae, 
4 Why fhould my foul with forrow 
pine ? 
On thee aloae I caft my care; 
O leave me not in dark deipair. 


Mrs. STEELE. 
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2 Though evry comfort fhould depart, 
And life forfake this drooping heart; 
One imile from thee, one blifsful ray, 
Can chafe the thades of death away. 

3 My Gop, my life ! if thou appear, 
Not death itlelf can make me fear ; 
Lhy prefence cheers the fable gloom, 
And gilds the horrors of the tomb. 


4 Not all its horrors can affright, 
Jf thou appear, my Gop, my light ! 
Thy love {hall all my fears controul, 
Aud glory dawn around my foul. 


CCCCXCI. 
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4 Thy counfels, Lor, fhall guide my feet 
‘Through this dark wildernefs ; 
Thy hand conduét me near thy feat 
‘To dwell before thy face. 


we) IIYMNS axp PSALMS, B. WH, 


CCCCXCI. Common Metre. Doppriner, 
The ways of the righteous known to Gon, 
"| ‘O thee, my Goo! my days are kno 
My foul enjoys the thought ; 
My actions all before thee lie, 
Nor are my wants forgot. 


Were I in heav’n without my Gop, 
“would be no joy to me: 

And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 

4 What if the fprings of life were broke, 

And flefh and heart fhould faint ? 

Gop is my foul’s eternal rock, 
‘The ftrength of ev’ry faint. 


Wns 


ne enn san eres aemneiccireer: satis ae imal 


ach fecret with devotion breathes, 
Is vocal to thine ear ; 
And ail my walks of daily life 


Before thine cye appear. 


She AANA S myst = 


5 Behold, the finners that remove 
Far from thy prefence, die; 
Not all the idol-gods they love, 
Can fave them when they cry. 


The vacant hour, the a@tive fcene, 
Vhy mercy thall Approve 5 ; 
And evry pang of fympathy, 
And ev’ry care of love. 
6 Bitt to draw near to thee, my Gop ! 
Shall be my fweet employ : 
My tongue fhall found thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 


Each golden hour of beaming light 
Is guided by thy rays 3 

And dark affliGtion’s midnight gloom 
A prefent Gop furveys. 

Full in thy view thro’ life I pafs, : CCCCXCIIL Common Metre. Wars. 
And in thy view I die: : - 

Loan, when all mortal bonds fhall break 
May I {till find thee nigh ! ; 


Parting with worldly soys. 
| y MX fou! forfakes each vain delight, 
And bids the world adieu : 
How mean thy boafted =e appear, 


“CCCXCIT. Common Metre. Warts, And full of danger too ! 


Gop our pation here and heveafier. 


GOD, my fupporter and my hope, 


Y 


4 No longer will I afk your love, 
Nor jeck your friendihip more: 
My help for ever near! % eae ag oe 


Thine arm of mercy held me up, me 3 
When finking in defpair. 


2 Thy 
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The happinefs that T approve 
is not within your pow’r. 


HYMNS arp PSALMS. 


3 There’s nothing round this fpacious earth 


Vhat fuits my large defire : 
To nobler and more latting joys 
My rifing thoughts afpire. 


CCCCXCIV. Common Metre. Warrs. 


Gon our only happinels. 


1 \ 4 Y Gop, my portion, and my love ! 


My everlatting all ! 
V’ve none but thee in heav’n above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 
2 In vain the bright meridian fun 
Scatters his feeble light : 
*Tis thy bright beams create my noon 
If thou withdraw, ’tis night. : 
3 And while upon my rcfllefs bed, 
Amongtt the shades I roll, 
If Gov his light around me thed 
*Lis morning with my foul. 
4 To thee I owe my wealth and friends 
And health, and fafe abode : 
Thanks to thy name for meancr things - 
But they are not my Gop, i 
§ Were I poffeTor of the earth, 
And call’d the ftars my own; 
Without thy merey and thy love, 
] were a wretch undone. 
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6 Let others {tretch their arms like feas, 
And grafp the boundlefs fhore, 
Grant me to fee thy blifsful face, 
And I defire no more. 


CCCCXCV. Common Metre. 
Imploring divine confolation. 


I RUN: O Gon of love! return ; 


Reveal thy wonted grace: 


How long fhall we thy children mourn 


Our abfence from thy face ? 


2 Let heav’n fucceed our painful years ; 
Let fin and forrow ceafe ; 
And in proportion to our tears, 
So make our joys increafc. 

Thy wonders to thy fervants fhew, 
Make thy own work complete: 
Then fhall our fouls thy glory know, 

And own thy Tove is great. 
4 Then fhall we fhine before thy throne, 
And fee thy glory, Lorn ; 
And the poor fervice we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 


CCCCXCVI. GC. M. Dopprince. 


Gop fpeaking peace to his people. 


a Paes my roving thoughts ! unite 
In filence foft and {weet : 
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34 HYMNS axp PSALMS, B. IN, P Py ii HYMNS POAL 
; | . . 
; } new {t ith a pitying eye 
‘And thou, my foul! fit gently down | 4 Thou viewit us W it] SE) | 2 
edo teion’s foci i While {trugeling with our load ; 
At thy great fowreign’s fect. ule PO AA, tag i 3 
’ bs io In pains and dangers thou art uighy 
Jcxovan’s awful voice is heard, Our father, and our Goo. 
And gladly Tatrend : 


’ ee ’ ‘ ry | +] v 4 
For lo! the everlatting Gov 5 Gently fupported by thy love, 
Proclaims hiinfeif my friend. We tend to fag WHE: BESee.5 
: ; There ev'ry pain fhali far remove, 
Harmonious accents to ty foul Where ea Pailt ceate 
ia e » cave 
Lhe founds of peace convey 3 And ev'ry Y 
The tempeft at his word fubfides, 


And winds and {eas obey. 


CCCCKCVII. Long Metre. Doppripes. 
By all its joys, I charge my heart Gon adored for b:s gosduefs. 
To grieve his love no more ; 
But, charm’d by inclody divine, 
To give its follies o’er 


I y= fons of men! with joy record 
‘Vhe various wonders of the LorD 5 
And let his pow’r and goodnefs found, 
Thro’ all your tribes, the earth around. 


CECACVIL. C Metre. Doppripces, 


Gon’s compafion to human fi ailiy. 


2 Let the high‘leav’ns your fongs invite, 

rf ‘Vhofe fpacious fields of brilliant lighit 5 
Where fan, and moon, and planets roll, 
And ftarsy that glow from polc to pole. 


mrt | 
LORD, we adore thy wondrous name, 
And make that name our truit, | 

Which rais’d at firft this curious frame 
From mean and lifelef$ duit. 

Awhile thefe frail machines endure, 
The fabric of a day ; 

Then know their vital pow'rs no more, But O! that brighter world above, 
Lut moulder back to clay. , 4 pu ne wae 1 love ! 

Fer] aiefor tefl Fae Where lives and reigns eterna i - 
. 3 rr a ] as rr nats . > ar 
6a ane 7 rate’er is f pia ear’d, Lhither, my foul! w ith aie ies . 

a 8 thought is our repofe, At ‘There in the land of praite adore. 

Phat he, by whom.our frame Was rear’d,. 
lis various frailties knows. 


View the broad fea’s majeftic plains, 

; And think how wide its Maker reigns ¢ 
‘Chat band temoteit nations joins, — 
And on each wave his goodnefs ihines. 
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4 Thou CCCCXCIX. 
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CCCCXCIX. Long Metre. Dor 


30D the author of our comforts, our deliveranceés, He 
our hopes. PaN, 
REAT fource of life! our fouls confefs 
‘The various riches of thy wrace ; 
Crown’d with thy mercy, we rejoice, 
And in thy praife exalt our voice. 


DRIDGE, 


By thec the vault of heav’n was {pread 5‘ 
By thee, the earth’s foundations laid ; 
And all the feenes of man’s abode 
Proclaim a wife and gracious Gop. 


Thy quick’ning hand reftores our breath, ' 
When trembling on the verve of death ‘ 
‘Gently it wipes away our tears, 

And lengthens life to future years. 

Our lives are facred to the Lorn; 
Kind!'d by him, by him reflor’d ; 

And while our hours renew their race, , 


May fin no more thefe hours difgrace } 
So when, at length, by thee we're led |i 
Phro’ unknown regions of the dead, 
With hope triumphant, may we move. “* 
r . 

Lo feenes of nobler life above ! 


D. Long Metre. Doppriper, 
Afing as fceing him who is invifible. - 
FU TERNAL and immortal King ! 


Thy peerlets fplendors none can beay 
sut darknefs veils feraphic eyes, * 
When Gon with all his glory’s there. 

2 Yet 
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Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 
The great Invifible can fee ; 

And with its tremblings mingle joy, 
In fix’d regards, great Gop! to thee. 
Then cv’ry. tempting form of fin, 
Aw’d by thy prefence, difappears 5 
And ali the glowing raptur’d foul 
The likenefs it contemplates, wears. 
O ever confcious to my heart! 
Witnefs to its fupreme defire : 
Behold it preffes on to thee, 

For it hath caught the heav’nly fire. 
This one petition would it urge, 

To bear thee ever in its Gght: 

In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
Its only portion and delight. 


DI. Common Metre. 
Love ta Gov. 
D° not I love thee, O my Lorp? 
Behold my heart, and fee ; 
And turn each worthlefs idol out, 
That dares to rival thee. 


DoppRIDGE. 


Would not mine ardent fpirit vie 
With angels round thy throne, 
To execute thy facred will, 
And make thy glory known ? 
Would not my heart pour forth its blood, 
In honour of thy name ; 
And chailenge the cold hand of death 
‘Lo damp th’ immortal flame ? ‘ 
4 Thou 
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4 Thou know’ft I love thee, dearcft Lorp! 
* But Oh! ] long to foar 
Far from the {phere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 


DIT. Common Metre. 


Gop 


Dovpripce, 
tbe obye & of our fupreme regard. 
3 VY ORD, thou art precious to my foul, 
~4 My tranfport and my trull! 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
Aud gold is fordid dufl. 


Ss All ong 


= My Capacious pow’rs can with, 
tii thee doth richly meet : 
to mine eyes is light fo dear, 
Nor friendfhip half fo fweet. 
y Thy love fill dwells upon my heart, 
Amd fheds its fragrance ther ; 
The nobleft balin of all its wou 
‘Fhe cordial of its care. 


aN 


ids, 


DIL. Long Metre. Drowne. T 
Ditition of Gon. 
| GREAT Gop! thy peerlefs excellence: 
J 


et all created natures own : 
Deep on our minds imprefs the fenfe 
Of glovies which are thine alone, 
Let thefe our admiration raife, 
And fill us with religions awe : 
Tune both our hearts and ton 


ues to praife, 
And bend vs to thy holy law 


. 


3 But 


H, If, 
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But where we may refemble thee, 
And in the godlike nature fhare 5 
Thine humble follow’rs let us be, 
And fomewhat of thy likenefs bear. 


4 Pure may we be, averfe to fin, 
Juit, holy, merciful, and true ; 
And let thine image, form’d within, 
Shine out in all we {peak and do, 
DIV. 


Common Metre. Watts. 


Sincerity and hypocrify. 


{ OD is a fpirit, juft and wife, 
He fees our inmoft mind : 
Jn vain to heav’n we raife our cries, 
And leave our fouls behind. 


2 Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honour can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the difguife they wear. 


eS) 


Their lifted eye falutes the ikies, 
heir bended knees, the ground 5 

But Gop abhors the facrifice, 
Where not the heart is found, 


>» 


ways, 
And make my foul fincere: 
Then may I ftand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there, 
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Lor», fearch my thoughts, and try my 
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And let thy withes for thyfelf 


Meafure and rule thy love to him. 


DV. Long Metre. Scorr. 
Devotion vain without virtue. 


5 ape uplifted eye, and bended knee, 
Are bat vail homage, Lorn, to thee: 
Th vain our lips thy praile prolong, 
The heart a itranyer tb the fong. 


Alas! how bafe our pafhions are! 

How cold our charity and zeal ! 

[corp, warm our fouls with heav’nly fire, 
And mould our fpirits to thy will. 


DVI. -Common Metre. Warts. 


Love ta Gov. 


2 Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal 
The breaches of thy precepts heal? 
Or falls and penance reconcile ty AK HERE Jove and all the graces reign, 


Thy juftice, and obtain thy {mile ? 4 The mind is truly bleft; 
* The pure, the humble, contrite mind, : a pa 2 Speen . ra ite? 
Sincere, and to thy will refign’d, i UREN S Tae oe 
‘lo thee a nobler offering yields, | 2 Knowledge, alas! ’tis all in vain, 
"Chan Sheba’s groves, or Sharon’s fields And all in vain our fear ; 
a, ta ‘ / ude paffions will their {way maintain 
4 Love Gop and man—this great command y 1 #4 > be abfent th re ! ‘ 
Doth on eternal pillars {land : es ae aes 
"This did thine ancient precepts teach, 3 “Tis love that makes our willing feet 
his did the great Methah preach, : In fwift obedience move : 


This is the grace that lives and reigns 
DVL Tew hieic. Warts, In the bright realms above. 
Love to Gon and man. DVI. Common Metre. Warts. 
I ies faich the firft, the great com. | 
mand : “i 
Let all thy inward pow’rs unite 
‘Lo love thy Maker, and thy Gop, 
With utmoft vigour and delight. 


iy Lowe the x08 excellent of chrifiian zaces. 
5 7 ES Pharifees of high citsem 
Their faith aud zeal declare ; 
All their religion is a dream, 
If love be Wanting there. 
2 Then fhajl thy neighbour next in place 
Phare thy affeCions and eflcem ; 


By Ly** 4 a = 
2 Love fuffers long with patient cye, 
vo Nor is provok’d in hafte; 
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She lets the prefent injury die, 
And foon forgets the patt. 


3 Meeknefs and peace her bofom fill, 
From wrath and malice pure: 
She hopes, bélieves, and thinks no ill, 
And all things will endure. 


4 She nor defires nor feeks to know | 
The fcandals men devife ; 
Nor looks with pride on thofe below, . 
Nor envies thofe who rife. 


5 Soft is her heart, and prompt her hands 
To help or friend or foe ; 
When others’ good her aid demands, 
Her own fhe can forego. 


6 Love fhall for ever keep her throne 
In the bright realms above : 
There faith and hope no more are known, 
But all is boundlets love, 


DIX, 5S. M. Biraincuam Cotrectioy, 


Coriftian unity. 
1 L tp party names no more 
The Chriftian world o ’erfpread ; 
Gentile, and Jew, and bond, and fe, 
Are gne in Chrift their head. © * 


2 Among the faints on earth 
Let mutual love be found; 
Heirs of the fame inheritance, 7 
With mutual bleflings crown’d, * 


+> 


3 Envy 
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3 


Where all one common father have, 


Where fprings of pureft pleafure rife, 


Envy and ftrife be gone, 
And only kindnefs known, 


One comimon matter own. 


Thus will the church below 
Refemble that above ; 


And ev’ry heart is love. 


DX. Common Metre. Warts: 


The communion of faints. 


I N°! to the terrors of the Lorn, 


The tempeft, fire, and fmoke ; 


Not to the thunder of that word, 


Which Gop on Sinai fpoke : 


g But we are come to Sion’s hill, 


The city of our Gop, 


Where milder words declare his will, 


3 B 


And fpread his love abroad. 


ehold th’ innumerable hoft 


Of angels, cloth’d in light! 


Behold the {pirits of the juft, 


Whofe faith is turn’d to fight. 


4 Behold the blefs’d aflembly there, 


Whofe names are writ in heav’n | 


And Gon, the judge of all, declares 


oo” 


 * 


Their num’rous fins forgiv’n. 
The faints on earth, and all the dead, 


But one communion make 5 
Ti 2 
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All join in Chritt; their living head; 
Aud heav'nly joys partake. 
ve 
DXf. C. Bf. Evixnuren Contretion. 
Choeiy efi atial ; 


al to the ¢ h iran ‘ haradder. 


(THOUGH perfect eloquence adorn’d» 
The {weet perfuafive tongue ; 
‘Lhough 1 could {peak in higher flraings 
Than ever angels fung ; 
| Tho” prophecy my foul infpir’d, 

And made all my(Vries plain ; 
Yet, were I yoid of chriftian love, 
hele gifts were ali in vain. 
Altho? with lib’ral hands T gave 
My goods the poor to feed, 
Or pave my body to the flames; 
Stull fruitiefs were the deed. 
Nay, tho’ my faith with boundlefs pow’r 
Iw’n mountains could remove 3 
1 {till am nothing, if I'm void 
Of charity and love. 


’ 


PX. Long Metre. Browne, 
seat 

The properties of chriflian ¢ arity, ; 
LET men of high conecit and zea} ° 


Their fervour aad their faith proclainh 3 


Blur, 
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2 Knowledge is apt to bloat the mind, 
And zeal to fet the world on fire ; 
But charity is calm and kind, 

And gentle thoughts will ftill infpire. 


3 She's meek and patient, fufPring long, 
And flowly her refentments rife : 
Soon the pee the greateft wrong, 
And rage and all revenge defies. 


4 She envies none their better ftare, 
But makes her neighbour's blifs her own; 
Nor vaunts herfelf with mind elate, 
But {till a modeft air puts on. 


5 This is the grace that reigns on high, 
And brightly will for ever burn; 
When hope thall in fruition die, 

And faith to fight triumphant turn. 


/OXIII. Long Metre. Browne. 
by : Brotherly love. 
1 O GOD, my faviour, and my king, 
Of all I have, or hope, the {pring | 
Send down thy fpirit from above, 
And warm my heart with holy love, 


2 May I from ev’ry aét abftain, 
That hurts or gives another pain ! 
Still may I feel my heart inclin’d 
To be the friend of all mankind ! 


g With pity let my breaft o’erflow 


If charity be wanting ftill, ity When I behold a brother's woe; 
Uhe rett is but a founding name, And bear a fympathizing part, 
@ Knol. Whene’er J meet a wounded heart. 


4 And 
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4 Aid det my neighbour's profprous fate 
A mutual joy in me Create ; 
Tiis virtuous triumph let me join 5 
Tis peace and happinefs be mine. 


Let love through all my conduct thine, + 
An image fair, “though faint, of thine | 
Let isc thy humble follower prove, 
Father of men, great Gop of love! 


DAi.. C.M. Donne 
Symp eh. 
—~AD £. - . y 
3 iz AR from thy fervants, Gop ot grace, 
Vu’ wnfeeling heart remove, 
And form in eur obedient fouls 
Phe image of thy love. 


Al 


tDGE. 


ze} may, our fympathizing brealls 

The gen vous p Neafure hk LOW, 
Kindly to fhare'in others joy, 
And weep for others woe ! 


3 Whare’er the helplefs fons of gricf 
In low diftrefs are kid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And twit our hands to aid. 
4 O be the law of love fulfill’d, 
In ewry adt and thought ; 
Each angry pation far'remov’d, 
Rach feliith view forgot, 
Be thou, my heart! dilated wide 
With this kind foctal grace ; 
And, in one gratp cf fervent love, 
All carth and heavy embrace. 


ae 
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DXV. Long Metre. Warts. 
Compajjion ta the affiséted, 
BUEsT is the man whofe heart is kind, 
And melts with pity to the poor; 
Who, with a fympathifing mind, 
Keels what his fellow-men endure. 


Ilis heart contrives, for their relief, 
Moye good than his own hand can fos ; 
lic, in the time of gen’ral gricf, 

Shall find the Lorp hath pity too. 


This man fhall live fecure on earth, 
Vith feeret bleflings on his head, 
Pho’ fword, or peftilence, or dearth, 
Around him multiply their dead. 
Or, if with mortal fuff’rings try’d, 
SaPrings dhall all his foul refine 3 
Sweet t hope his refuge fhall provide, 
And minutter a blifs divine. 


DXVI. Long Metre. Warrs. 


The blefings of the pious and charitable. 


TPHRICE happy man, who fears the 
Lorp, 

Loves his commands, and trufts his word ! 

Honour and peace his days attend, 

And bieflings to his feed defcend. 


Compaflion dwells upon his mind ; 
‘Yo works of mercy {ill inclin’d : 
He lends the poor fome prefent aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 
3 When 
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His heart is arm’d againft the fear; 
For Gop with all his pow’r is there. 


| His foul, well fix’d upon the Lorn, 
Draws heav’nly courage from his word: 
Amid{t the darknefs light thall rife, 
‘To cheer his heart and blefs his eyes. 
He hath difpers’d his alms abroad, 
His works are ftill before his Gov: 
His name on earth {hall long remain, 
Nor fhall his future hopes be vain. 


DXVII. Common Metre. Warts. 
Liberality rewarded 
HAPPY is he that fears the Lorn, 
And follows his commands ; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 


Or gives with lib’ral hands! 


As pity dwells within his breaft 
‘Lo all the fons of need; 
So Gop thall an{wer his requeft, 
With bleilings on his feed. 
No evil tidings fhall furprife 
His well-ettablifh’d mind ; 
His foul to Gon, his refuge, flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 
In times of general diftrefs 
Some beams of light thall fhine, 
To thew the world his righteoufnefs, 
And give him peace divine. 
8 5 His 


B. HI, 


| When times grow dark, and tidings fpread 
‘Uhat fll his neighbours round mith dread, 
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5 His works of pietysand love 


I 


ho Remairt before the Lorps 


Honour‘on earth, and joys avove, 


Shall be his fure reward. 


DXVUI. Proper Metre, Watrs, 
The bleffings of the liberal man. 
HIATT man is bieft who ttands in awe 
Of Gon, and loves his facred law : 
His feed on earth fhall be renown’d s 
Ilis houfe the feat of wealth fhall be, 
An inexhautted treafury, . 
And with fucceflive honours crown ae 


2 Vis lib’ral favours he extends, 


‘Vo fome he gives, to others lends 5 

A gen’rous pity fills his mind : 
Yet what his charity impairs, 

Ile faves by prudence in affairs, — 

And thus he’s juit to all mankind. 
His hands, while they his alms beftow’d, 
His glory’s future harvett tow ale 

‘The fweet remembrance of the jutt, 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of bleffings for his heirs, 

When dying nature flceps in duft. 
Befet with threat’ning dangers round, 
Unmov’d fhall he maintain his ground ; 

Hlis confcience bears his courage up + 
The foul that’s fill'd with virtue’s bgnt, 
Shines brighteft in aflliction’s night,) 

And fecs-in darknefs beams ot, hope. 


DXIX. 
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370 IHLY MNS and PoALMOo. Db. 
DXIX. Short Metre. Warts. ’ 


Domeflic peace and harmony. 
1 L2: what a pleafing fight 
Are brethren that agree ! 
How bleft are all whofe hearts unite 
In bands of piety! 
2” From thofe ccleftial fprings 
Such itreams of a Re tlow, 
As no increafe of riches brings, 
Nor honours can beltow. 
3. Allin their ftations move, 
And each performs his part, 
fn all the cares of life and love, 
With fympathizing heart. 
4  Form’d for the pureft joys 
By one defire poffeft a ee 
One aim the zeal of all employs, 
To make each other bleft. 
s No blifs can equal theirs, 
Where fuch affections meet: 
While praife devout and ming?'d pray’rs 
Make their communion fweet. 
6 "Tis the fame pleafure fills 
arene breaft in worlds above ; 
icre joy like morning dew difti 
And all the air is eg ze sdele 
DXX. L.M.. Mrs. Sreere.. i 
The bleffings of friendfbip. ) seul iT 


jiidé 


I Hew pleafing is the fcene, how fweet, ‘ 
When kindred fouls in friendfhip join’: 


Whole 


a. atl aaa ai cera ow — 
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p.' Bike 
Whofe joys and cares united meet, 
In bands of amity divine ! 
2 Not flow’ry Hermon eer difplay’d, 
Impearl’d with dew, a fairer fight 5 
Nor Sion’s beauteous hills, array’d 
In golden beams of morning light. 
Tis here the Lorp indulgent fheds 
His kindett gifts, a heav’nly ftore 5 
With life immortal crowns their heads, 
When earth’s frail comforts pleafe no more. 


I. M. Mrs. BARBAULD. 
Pious friend/iip. 
\< OW bieft the facred tie that binds, 

In union {weet, according minds ! 
Jlow fwift the heavnly courte they run, 
Whofe hearts, whofe faith, whofe hops 

are one! 

To each, the foul of each how dear! 
What jealous love, what holy fear | 
How doth the gen’rous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanfe from fin! 
Their itreaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt and mortal woe 5 
"Their ardent pray rs together rife, 
Like mingling flames in facrifice. 
4 Together both they feek the place 
Where Gop reveals his awful facet 
How high, how ftrong, their raptures fwell, 
There’s none but hindred fouls can tell. ° 
5 Nor 
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5 Nor fhall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her fich’ning fire 
Then fhall they mect in realms above : 
A heav’n of joy—becaufe of love.., ; 


DXXII.. C.M. Mus. Ba RBAULD, 
Chriflian charjiy. A 
I PENOLD, where, breathing love divine 
: Our dying mafter flands | : 
lis weeping follow’rs earh’y} 
ep . ‘ ( % rs gat'ving round, 
eceive his latt commands. 
2 | rom that mild teacher’s parting lips 
; What tender accents fell! 
The geutle precept which he gave 
Became its author well. 


TTYMNS axp PSALMS., 


3 Bleit is the man whofe foft’ning heart 
; Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the fupplicating cye 

Was never rais’d in vain - 
4 Whofe breatt expands with gcn’rous y 
A fkranyer’s woes to feel: ie 
And bleeds in pity o’er the Sait 
He wants the pow’r to heal. 
5 Hc Ipreads his kind {pporting arms 
2 Vo ev'ry child of grief; 
His fecret bounty largely flows, ‘ 
And brings unatk’d relief, cee 
6 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never flow ; 
He views thro’ merey 
A brother ia a foe. 


~~ 7 Peace 


5 melting eye : 
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Peace from the bofom of his Gon, 
My peace to him I give; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 


His trembling foul fhall live. 


g To him protection fhall be fhewn, 
And mercy from above 
Defcend on thofe who thus fulfil 
Lhe perfeét law of love. 
DANI. 


Proper Metre. DBpackocx, 


Benevolence. 
a He fource of pleafurcs ever new ! 
While thy kind dictates I purtue, 
I tafte a joy fincere 5 
Too high for little minds to know, 
Who on themfelves alone beftow 
Their wifhes and their care. 
2 By thee infpir'd, the gen’rous breatt, 
In blefling others only blett, 
With kindnefs large and free, 
Delights the widow’s tears to tay, 
‘Lo teach the blind their (moothelt way, 
And aid the feebic knee. 
O Gop! with fympathetic care, 
In others joys and griefs to fhare, 
Do thou my heart incline, 
Fach low, each fetGth with controul, 
Warm with benevolence my foul, 
And make me wholly thine. 
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374. HYMNS axp PSALMS. 
DXNXIV. Common Metre. Jervis. 


Symparhy. 
I HARP and unfecling is his heart, 
And dark his inmoit foul, 
Who never knew the gen’rous force 
Of pity’s kind controul. 


2 The fociat feelings of the breaft 
‘To him no joy impart ; 
While low and fordid cares contraét 
‘The motions of his heart. 


3 But oh! how truly bleft is he, 
Whofe foul is all benign ; 
Touch’d with the fweet attractive pow’r 
Of fyinpathy divine! 
4 What folid joy, what calm delight 
Poets his manly mind, 
Which glows with tendernefs and love 
‘To all of human kind ! 


5 The foft fenfations of diltrefs, 
The tearful, weeping eye, 
Vhe heart which melts o’er human 


Ww 
The fympathetic figh :— rie 


6 Thefe are the choicett gifts of heav’n, =p 


How pleafing, how divine ! 
The breatt to foften and expand, 
The pailions to refine. 
9 May I be ready, Lorn, to all 
My cheerful aid to lend ; Pate ¢ 
And, while in others’ joys I fhare, r 
Still be the fuff’rer’s friend | ?“-bou 


DXXv. 


B. IL, 
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Obedient to ay righteous fway ! 
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DXXV. Long Metre. Scorr. 
Mecknefi. 


4 HAtY the meek, whofe gentle breaft, 


Clear as the {ummer’s ev’ning- ray, 
Calm: as the regions of the blett, 
Enjoys on earth celeftial day ! 


g His heart ino broken friendthips fling, 


No jars his peaceful tent invade ; 
He refts beneath th’ almighty wing, 
Hottile to none, of none afraid. 


Spirit of grace! all meek and mild, 
Infpire our breafts, our fouls potlefs ; 
Repel each pafhon rude and wild, 
And blefs us, as we aim to blefs. 


DXXVI. Long Metre. Scott. 
Fuftice. 


5 ]k high or low our ftation be, 


OF noble or ignoble name, 
By uncorrypted honefty, 
Thy blefling, Lorn, we'll humbly claim. 


2 Enrich'd with that, no want we'll fear, 


Thy providence fhall be our truft: 
Thou wilt fupply our portion here, 
Thou friend and guardian of the juft! 
Oh! may we, with fincere delight, 

To all the tafk of duty pay; 

Tender of ev'ry focial right, \ 
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4 Such virtue thou wilt not forget, 
fn worlds where every virtue thares °*> 
A fit reward—thouch not of debt, 

Bu what thy boundlefs grace prepares” ) 


DXXVII. 


375 Bug 


Common Metre. Warts, 
Suflive and equit)'. ¢) 
1 OME, let us fearch our ways and tryyy 
Ilave they been jult and sight,? 
Is the, great rule of equity re 
Our praclice and delight ? 7h 


we 


2 What we would have our neighbour ido) 
Have we {till done the fame ? 
From others ne’er withheld the due ,,. 
Which we from others claim? |, 
3 Have we ne’er envy’d other’s good, 
Ne’cr cnyy’d other’s praife ? ey 
In no man’s path malignant {tood, 
Nor us’ detraQtion’s ways ? 
4 Have we not, deaf to his requeft, 
‘Turn’d from another’s woe ? ¥ 
The fcorn which wrings the fuff’rer’s breaft 
Have we abhorr’d to {how ? 
§ Then may we raife our modeft pray’r 
lo Gon the jutt and kind; 9 ¢ yr 
May humbly cait on him our care, 
_ And hope his grace to find. 
6 Religion’s path they never trod, 1 1¢G 
Who equity contemn : ote 
Nor ever are they jult to Gop, 5,5; 
Who prove unjuit to men. 


DXXVIII. 
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DXXVIM. Common Metre. Warrs. 
Prudence. 
I OH! tis a lovely thing to fee 
A man of prudent heart, 
Whofe thoughts, and lips, and life agree 
To a& an ufeful part. 


2 When envy, ftrife, and war begin, 
In little angry fouls ; 
Mark how the fons of peace come in 
And quench the kindling coals! 


3 Their minds are humble, mild aiid meek, 
No furious paflions rife ; 
‘Nor malice moves their lips to fpeak, 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 


4 Their lives are prudence mix’d with love: 


Good works employ their day ; 
They join the ferpent with the dove, 
But caft the fting away. 


Such was the Saviour of mankind, 
Such pleafures he purfu’d; 

His manners gentle and refin’d, 
His foul divinely good. 


DXXIX. Long Metre. WatTTs. 


The heatitudes. 


5 3 LESS'D are the humble fouls that fee 
Their ignorance and poverty: 
Treafures of grace to them are giv’n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav’n. 
Kk 3 2 Blefsd 
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2 Blefs'd are the men of broken heart : Tate oh Tire 
Who mourn for fin with inward iiaares : ie er PRES net ee t 


For them divine compathon flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes.” \ 


sarees 


The difference between the rigbieons and the wicked. 


I BLED isthe man who fhuns the pla 


3 Blefs’d are the meek, who {tand afar Where finners love to as ae 
From rage and paflion, noife and war: : Who fears to tread their wicked Ways, 
Gop will fecure their peaceful itate, And hates the {coffer’s feat: 

And plead their caufe againtt the great 2 But in the flatutes ofthe Lorp 

4 Blets’d are the fouls that feek his face, < Has plac’d his emer denght 3 
Itunger and thirft for rightcoufnets ; By day he reads a ate ee? 
‘They thall be well fupply’d, and fed And meditates by night. . 

With living ftreams, and living bread, 3 Green as the leaf, and ever fair 

§ Blefs’d are the men whofe hearts fill moye cre his pipreton ane . 

And melt with fympathy and love; ; W hile fruits of holinefs sh seed 
They thall theméfelves from Goo obtarn Like clufters on the mes 
Like fympathy and love again. 4 Not fo the impious and unjuit: 

6 What vain defigns they form ! 


“a 


Blefs’d are the pure, whofe hearts are clear 
Vrom the defiling pow’r of fin; 

With endlefs pleafure they fhall fee 

A Gop of fpotlefs purity, 

Blefs’d are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the kindling flames of (trife: 
‘They fhali be cald the heirs of blif.,. 
The fons of Gov, the Gov of peace. 
Blefs'd are the fudrers who partake 

Of pain and thame for Jefus’ fake ; 

Their fouls thall triumph in the Lorp; + 
Glory and jov are their reward. 


DXXxxX.. 


a RN I NaC mn A 


SS ee ae 


Their hopes are blown away like duit, 
Or chaff before the ttorm. 
Short Metre. Watts. 
Lhe fame [uj . 
I THE man is ever bleit, 
Who fhuns the finner’s ways, 
Amongtt their counfels never {tands, 
Nor takes the fcorner’s place : 
2 But makes the law of Gop 
His ftudy and delight, 
Amidit the Jabours of the day, 
And ‘watches of the night. 
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3. He like a tree fhail thrive, 
With waters near the root; 
Freth as the leaf his name {hall live ; 
His works are heav'nly fruit. 


B, Ul 


4 Not fo th’ ungodly race, 
‘They no fuch bletlings find : 
Their hopes fhall fly like empty chaff 


Before the driving wind. 4 


§ Gop knows, and he approves 
‘Lhe way the righteous go: 
But finners and their works fhall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 


DXXXII. Warts, 
The character of a good man. 
I Wie fhall afcend thy heav’nly place, 
Great Gon! and dwell before thy face$ 
The man who fecks thy will to know, 
And humbly walks with thee below : 
2 Whole hands are pure, whofe heart is 
clean ; 
Whofe lips ftill {peak the thing they mean; 
No flanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
Nor will he do his neighbour wrong. 
3 Firm to his word he ever ftood, 
And always makes his promife good: 
Nor dares to change the thing he {wears, 
Whatever pain or Jofs he bears. 
4 lle never deals in bribing gold, 
And mourns that juftice fhould be fold; 
While 


Long Metre. 


: Pe eee een 
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While others ¢ripe and grind the pooty 
Sweet charity/atrends his doors 
Jie doth’ toatl men fill the fame 
'Yhat he wortlt hope ér willy fiom them : 
‘Vhis is the man thy face fall fee, 
And dwell foraver, Lorn, with thee. 
é {13 a gitstal NET a's gta 
DXXXIE Long Metre. Warts, 
Qualificati ns for heaven. : 
< ’ * . - t 
3 wae earth is thine, Almighty Lorn! 
It owes its being to thy word ? 
And all that it contains is thine, 
Form’d and upheld by pow r divine. 

g Rais’d on the floods, at thy command, 
Jirm does the wondrous fabric ftand 5 : 
And, fil?d with various good, thy grace 
Hath giv’n it for our dwelling-place. 

But there’s 4 brighter world on highs 
‘Thy palace, Lorn, above the iky: 

Who flrall afcend that bleft abode, ; 
And dwell fo near his maker, Gop ¢ 

Fle that ‘abhors and fears to fin, ey 
Whole heart is pure, hofe hands are cleam: 
He thall behold thee face to face, : 
And tkand complete in righteoulnets. 


DXXXLy. C.M. Mars. STEEL. 

° The Chrifl we's ps the As 

I cs Ea ses the foul, whofe withes climb 

J ‘To manifions in the flies | 

He looks on all the joys of time 
With undefiring eyes. 
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And throws her filken chain; 


And wealth and fame invite his arms, -** 


And tempt his ear in vain, 


3 He knows that all thefe glitt'ring things 
Muil yield to fure decay; 
And fees on time’s extended wings 
How fwift they flee away !- 


4 Nor low tocarth in forrow bends, 
When pains and cares infvade ; 
With cheerful wing his faith alcends 
Above the gloomy thade. 
5 To things unfeen by mortal eyes, 
A beam of facred light 
Directs his view, his profpedts rife, 
All permanent and bright, 
6 His hopes are fix’d on joys to come: 
Thote blifsful feenes on high 
Shall flourith in immortal bloom, 
When time and nature die. 
DXXXV. Common Metre, 
The reward of the vigbieous. 
I Y Gon! the fleps of pious men 
Are order’d by thy will; 
Tho’ they fhould fall, they rife again; 
Thy hand fupports them ftill. 
2 The Lorn delights to fee their Ways,: 
‘Their virtue he approves: 


Warts, 


de’! ne'er deprive them of his grace, 
Mer leave the men he loves. 


3 The 


B. itt, 


2 Invain foft pleafure fpreads her charms, 
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The heav’nly heritage is theirs, 
Their portion and their home: a 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of bleifings long to come. 


Mark then the man of rightcoufnefs ! 
His fev’ral tleps attend: 

True pleafure runs through all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. 


DXXXVI. Long Metre. Patrick. 
Peace and bappineft the portion of the rig hicous, 
E’f none be envious when he fees 
‘The wicked in a profp’rous fate 5 

Or, tempted by their thort fuccels, 

Grow bold their crimes to imitate. 
Think not mere wealth makes happy men: 
The portion of the virtuous poor 

Ts better far than wicked men’s 

I!-got, or ill-employed ftore. 
Let others foolithly expect - 
How kind the flatt’ring world will prove ; 
Hil feck my Gopalone to pleafe, 

And be ambitious of his love. . 

Gop, who is always good and juft, . 
Thofe who are like himfelt wy OWN 4 
And they fhail flourifh and abide, 

When wicked meu are overthrown. 
Mark, then, the good and ap) ener ! 
Mark him that’s uprig, tin his ways! 
Mercy arvenaes bis ‘ 1 age a at 
ALG pees bike Wilber Gil Gre b KELL. 


Ed jones ol oie 
a E 


oo 


ve ro tf 
are’ , OF 
HS mel ghieh- 


aie 220") eee Gale 
re Gul ae. w oF +a 
‘ ' ’ 


* 


16.’ 0h ae 
a me Coby im 


384 HYMNS anv PSALMS. 


DXXXVIL Long Metre. Warts, 
V6 chavacler and hy, Uppi wf of good men, 
TH Almighty reigns exalted high 

~~ Over all the earth, o’er all the iky ; 

Tho’ clouds and darknefs veil his feet, 

This dwelling is the mercy-feat. 

2 O ye that love his holy name! 
Hate ev’ry work of fin and fhame ; 
He guards the fouls of all his fr 
And from the fnares of vice 


a 


iends, 
defends, 
2 Tmmortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the faints in darknefs fown 3 
‘Vhofe glorious feeds {Ml {pring and rife, 
And the bright harvedt blefs our cyes, 


pafs'd, 


rw 


DAXXVITI. LL.M. Mrs. STEELE, 
The advantages tf divine revclati 
I 1 JIEN Ifracl thro’ the defert 
A fiery pillar went before, 
And leffen the fatigues they bore, 
Such is.the glorious word of Gon, 
It theds a luttre all abroad, 
And points the path to blifs and heay’n: 
Bd aot a ape : 
nd quickens its inactive pow 153 
tt fers our wand'ring footfieps right, 


UMANON. 
‘To guide them thro’ the dreary watte, 
‘Vis for our light and guidance gins 
3 |r fills the foul with fiweet delight, 
JXIplays his love, and kindles ours, 
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Its promifes rejoice the heart, | 

Its doctrines are divinely true 5 

Knowledge and pleafure it iniparts, 

It ce:nforts and inttructs us too. 

Ye favour’d lands, bleft with this word! 

Ye faints, who feel its faving pow’r! 

Unite your tongues to praife the Loxp, 
Pd . . . mae os ' - 

And his diftinguith’d grace adore, 


DPXXXIX. Long Metre. Mrs. Steere. 


, 
Ti UE DONC, 


i ft Rives is a gloricus world on high, 


Refplendent with eternal day 5 
Faith views the blifstal proipect mich, 
While Gon’s own word reveals the way. 


4 There fhall the fav’rites of the Loap 
+ 


With never-fading lultre fhine; 
Surprifing honour! vait rew ard a 
Conferr’d on man, by love divine ! 


3 How bleft are thofe, how truly wile, 


ee ele aT 
Who learn and keep the facred road! 
’ m1 ro 
Happy the men, whom heav’n altars 3 
ary 
‘Vo turn rebellious hearts to Gop ! 


To win them from the fatal way, 

There erring folly thoughtlefs TOVES § 
And that blett righteoul¢ {s dilplays 
Which Jesus taught, and Gob approves. 
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§ The fining firmament fhall fade, 4 
And fparkling flars refign their light ; : 
ag <7 reeraniedid nor change nor fhade \ DXLL Long Metre. BLACKLOCK. 
‘or ever i rice a i 
ge aig ee rare bright. ; The reward of virtue, and punifbment of vice. 
6 On wings of faith and trong defire, OW bleft #! et 1 
4 a a fpirits daily rife ; 1 H . He) the man, how more thats 
7 7 . = . . - S$ 
Be A ciiche lat ah thining choir, Whofe heart no guilty thoughts employ ! 
pei mantigna ehthe fies! Gon’s endleté ear fills his Reeaik 
s + > 
STM Linnsimon Matin WW And confcience whifpers peace and joy. 
AL. etre. 
‘ plat a 2 Pure retitude’s unerring way 


His heav’n-conducted fteps purfue ; 
While crowds in guilt and erior {tray, 
Unttain’d his foul, and bright his viewe 
By Gop’s almighty arm fuftain’d, 

‘rue virtue foon or late fhall rife; 
Enjoy her conquett, nobly gain’d, 

And hare the triumph of the fkies. 


The bleffednefs of the vighicous. 
1 BLESsr are the undefil'd in heart, 
Whofe ways are right and clean; 
Who never frpm thy law depart, 
But fly from ev’ry fin. 
2 Bleft are tl rho k 
are the men who keep thy word 
And practife thy commands : é 


a a re NO RMT NS 


W ‘p 2 eee heart they feck the Lorp But fools, to facred wifdom blind 
And ferve thee with their hands, ; Who vice’s tempting call obey ‘ 
Sir “iP m4 Wi) , ’ F Fi r ‘ 
3 te is their peace who love thy law ; A dif’rent fate hall quickly ind, 
ow firm their fouls abide ! Yo ev'ry ftorm an cafy prey- 
Nor cana bold temptation draw 
Vheir tleady feet afide. 
4 Then fhall my heart have inward joy as eT aA mopeds 
fon keep my face from fhame, ; Aen He: 
\ we . thy ae I obey, 1 jow happy is hie born and taught 
yonour 2 ky 
all thy name, t Who ferveth not another’s-will 5 


Whofe armour is his honett thought, 
Gap And fimple truth his utmott fkill ! 
DXLL on Liz 2 Whofe 
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Amidft th’ affailing ills of life, 


Pride, paiiton, malice, envy, ftrife 3 
He'll act his part without difguife, 
Intrepid, generous, juft, and wile. 
In conf{cious rectitude fecure, 


‘This man unfhaken fhall endure 
Of human woes the num’rous train, 


be 


Whole palhons not his mafters are : 
Whote foul is {till prepar’d for death Sif 
Unry'd to this vain world by care ; 
Of public fzme, or private breath; 


3 


ponttn LAAE 


ws 


W ho envics none that change doth raife 
‘ne vice hath ever underftood ; et 
ow deepeli wounds are piv’ 77 

$2 wn by pr 
giv'n by praife; 
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Nor rul Ss he eas ae a s a 
ae " of tate, but rules of good : Oppretiion, bondage, ficknefs, pain. 

é Witemer is life f 

Oe aie ten {rom rumours freed, 5 And when, at laft, th’ eternal pow’r 
er 4 ictence is his {trone retreat : : Shall fix th’ irrevocable hour ; 

Ole icate ‘ith ap rae ; , : 
Biilp ey ite ee neither flatt’rers feed, i That folemn hour which none can fly, 
OC £€ . nreflore « “. - Fn . ; . 
Wi} Eee ben’ Oppreiiors great : Since ’tis decreed that all muit die: 
WhoG } nels - : : : 

5 “Se Kise doth Jute and early pray 6 Confcious of fov’reign mercy nigh, 
And dive. nae than gilts to lend; Sublime to heav’n he'll lift his eye 5 
Wak ae Pee tis harmlefs day . While faith and hope in joys to come, 

a von fuEhys book, or friend, Waft him to realms beyond the tomb. 

) T his man is freed from fervile bands 
1 hope to rife, or fear to fall ; DXLIV. Common Metre. Watts. 
i of hinifelf, though not of lands, a Infiructions to the young, from a review of pufl difpore 
And having nothing, yet hath all. tans of providence. 

= ; | . tore Sah 2 
DXLII. Long Metre. Jervis. ! ° 1 Ls r children hear the mighty deeds, 
ae Which Gop perform’d of old ; 

ery, fortitude, anil hope ‘ ' ‘a é ; : 

1 HE m: Pe . & Which in our younger years we faw, 

7 eae peopl firm and equal mind And which our fathers told. 
0 ond glory 18 inclin’ : : : 
Determin'd lt be iain = a a He bids us make his glories known, 
And keep the codlike ce ne 7, His works of pow’r and grace 3 
Pies cals , prize in view, gS: And we'll convey his wonders down 
Fer eee undaunted, manly breaft, Vhrough ev’ry rifing race. 
virtue, honour, truth poflert } 
Will Mem the torrent of the anc i 3 Our lips fhall tell them to our fons, 
And fearlets tread this en Le And they again to theirs 5 
} al 4 age, ji s That 
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Chat generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 


Phus fhall they learn, in Gon alone 

fo Vheir hope fecurely ftands ; 

That they may ne’er forget his works, 
But practife his commands. 


Be lit, 


. 


1 ODN alps Long Metre. 
Inflruédions of prety. 
C' ama in years and knowledie 
ei gee teen 
, ; Cis Or my tongue ; 

Let pious thoughts your minds employ, 

It you defire a length of days, 
xi peace to crown your mortal ftate, 
Setliain your feet from impious ways 
Your lips from flander and deceit. © : 


Warts. 


oa 3 
Po humble fouls, and broken hearts, 
Gop with his grace is ever nigh: 

) § > ; i 
Pardon and hope his love imparts 
Wi i x . . . . ’ 

cn men in deep contrition lie, 


DXLVI. Common Metre. Warts, 
The ad vantayes of early religion, 
PAs is he whofe carly years 
> Sats ; : 
', Receive inftrudtion well; 
Who hates the finner’s path, and fear 
Phe road that leads to hell, 
Qur youth deyoted to the Loro, 
15 pleafing in his eyes 5 


A flow's 


a. ego 
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A tlow’r that’s offer’d in the bud 
Is no vain facrifice. 
3 ‘Lis eafier work if we begin 
To fear the Lorp betimes ; 
While finners who grow old in fin 
Are harden’d by their crimes. 


4 Jt faves us from a thoufand fares 
‘To mind religion young ; 
With joy it crowns fucceeding years, 
And makes our virtue itrong. 
5 Tothee, almighty Gop! to thee 
Our hearts we now refign: 
”*Twill pleafe us to look back and fee 
That our whole lives were thine. 
6 O may the work of pray’r and praife 
Employ our daily breath ! 
‘Thus, we're prepar’d for future days, 
Or fit for carly death. 


DXLVU. C. M. Saristury CoLtectTion. 
Remember thy Creator in the days of thy youth. 
I IN the foft feafon of thy youth, 
In nature’s {miling bloom, 
I've age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its fummons to the tomb: 
Remember thy creator, Gon ; 
For him thy pow’rs employ 5 
M:ke him thy fear, thy love, thy hope, 
‘Lhy confidence, thy joy. 
3 Ik 


Te 


t y hi ide 


Ww gal iri ag, 

Jive De 
iar on 
yet 


— 59200 AY MNS ann PSALMS, 


3 He thali defend and guide thy courfe 
Through life’s uncertain {ea ; 
Till thou art landed on the fhore 
Of blefs’d eternity. 


4 Then feck the Lorp betimes, and choofe 
‘the path of heaw’nly truth : 
The earth affords no lovelicr § 


fight 
‘Than a religious youth, 


DXLVII. Common Metre. Warrs, 
The aced ch YPican's rofle Clrous cara hope. 
I h Y Gop, my everlatting hope | 
I live upon thy truth: 
Thy hands have held my childhood up, 
And ftrengthen’d all my youth, 
2 My frame was fathion’d by thy pow’r, 
And thews thy {kill divine ; 
And from my mother’s painful hour 
I’ve been enurely thine. 
3 Still has my life new wonders feen, 
In each revolving year: 
Behold my days that yet remain, 
I truft them to thy care. 
4 Cait me not off when ftrength declines, 
When hoary hairs arife ; 
And round ine let thy glory thine, 
Whene’er thy fervant dies. 
5 Then in the hif?ry of my age, 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page, 
In ev'ry line thy praife. 
DXLIX, 


B. Tl, 


nn<ereatestimmeas vests lala ascsialillsha aaa 


Bi HIe a 
ye ee Common Metre. Watts. 


4 he aed chrifitan’s prayer. 
OD of my childhood, and nS youth, 
, G ‘Lhe guide of all my days! “ 
J have declar’d thy heav nly truth, 
And told thy wondrous pays: 
2 Wilt thou forfake my hoary Bai. 
~ And leave my fainting heart ! : 
Who fhall fuftain my finking pets 
If Gon, my ftrength, depart 
a Let me thy pow’r and truth proclaint 
‘To the furviving age; 
And leave a favour of thy name 
When I fhall quit the flage. 


The land of filence and of death 
S Attends my next remove : ae 
Ch! may thefe poor Ferraris re 
Proclaim thy boundlefs love! 


C. M. 


d 'n old age and death. 
or y i age and dea 
Prayer for fupport in old ag 


DL. 


TERNAL Sire, enthron’d on high! 
I I: Whom heav’nly hoits adore 2 
Who yet to fuppliant duft art nigh 5 
‘Thy prefence I implore. 
2 O guide me down the fleep of age, 
And keep my pallions re 
‘Peach me to fcean the facred page, 
And practile ev’ry rule. 
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WiILLIAMs3 CoLLECTION. 


war? 


a ye i UT eye 


“a chet d © 


ys Tie 


av Vid 


“ee 
sind 
ate PE 
vee? 
4 
“a 
7 
aa 5 
é 
5 
as 


394 HYMNS anv PSALMS. 


3 My flying years time urges on : 
ys s human mutt decay ; 
y friends, my youth’s com anions 
Can I extieds to ar oa ays 
4 Ah! no—then fmooth the mortal ite Fe 
On thee my hone depends ; : 
Support me with almighty pow’r, 
While duft to dutt defcends, 


B. My, 


DLI. Long Metre. Donoriner, 
The one thing necdful. 
t WR will ye wafte on trifling cares 
i the lives divine compafhon {pares 
While in the various range of thought . 
The one thing needful is forgot? 
2 Shall Gon invite you from above, 
Shall Jefus urge his dying love, 
Shall troubi’d confcience give you pain 
And all thefe pleas unite in vain ? Y 
3 Not fo your eyes will always view 
The objeéts which you near purfue ; 
Not fo eternity appear, 
When death’s decifive hour is near. 
4 Almighty Gon ! thine aid impa 
: are 
To fix convition on the pei 
Thy pow’r can clear the darkeft eyes, 
And make the haughtieft {corner wife, 


DLIT. Long Metre. Dovvrincer. 
ne é The wife cho've. 
I BET with {nares on ev'ry hand, : 
In life’s uncertain path I ftand; +) « 


Father 


yy 


Bi 
| 


Bs ME 
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Father divine ! diffufe thy light 

To guide my doubtful footiteps right. 
g Engage this frail and wav’ring heart 

Wifely to choofe the better part 5 

To fcorn the trifles of a day 

For joys that never fade away. 

Then let the wildeft ftorms arife ; 

Let tempefts mingle earth and fkies ; 

No fatal fhipwreck fhall I fear, 

But all my treafures with me bear. 


395 


If thou, my Father | flill be nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die : 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
‘Yo find ten thoufand worlds in thee. 


DLII. C, M. Warker’s CotLecrion, 
The virtuous ufe of profperity. 
i M* gracious Gop! accept my pray’r 4 
Av’ If c’er thy love divine 
Should prefper my well-meaning care, 
And-wealth thould e’er be mine: 


2 May humble worth without a fear 
Approach my open door 5 
Nor may I ever view a tear, 
Regardlefs, from the poor. 
O biefs me with an honeft mind, 
Above all felfith ends; 
}Iumanely warm to all mankind, 
And cordial to my friends. 
4 With confcious truth and honour ftill, 
My actions may I guide; 
' Nor 
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DLV. Common Metre. Cowper. 
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Nor know a fear, but that of ill, 


: i sist 
Nor feorn, but that of pride. ; Retirement. 
5 Thee in remembrance may I b 1 os from the world, O Lorn! I flee, 
fe >mbrance mz ear ‘ 
1 : Ha 2 From {trife and tumult far ; 
Vo thee my tribute raife ; a eee i 
(Cnelude each day with fervent , From tecnes where fin is waging full 
McCiuUde €; ae p CrVve ay 
es ! A ; cieh mR) Its moft fuccefsful war. 
And wake each morn with praife. 
Sells thro’ lif. I | 2 Vhe calm retreat, the filent fhade, 
; Th : a aia may £ approve With pray’r and praife agree ; | 
R yr g! a. 3 hs & lifs ab Aud teem by thy fweet bounty made 
a oe evar tay DAIS above, Vor thofe who follow thee. 
Whofe laws I keep below. i ene 
4 There, if thy Spirit touch the foul, 
5) é 
; : \nd grace her mean abode 3 
y , ate Teneree ra 3 
OLIV. Long Metre. Wars. O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
Retirement amd meditation, She communes with her Gop! 
J M* Gov ! permit me not to be 4 There like the nightingale, fhe pours 
4 j rE felt a ne we 
A flranger to myfe itand thee ; Her folitary lays ; 
Amid ‘ thoutand thoughts I rove, Nor afks a witnefs of her fong, 
Porgedul of my hiphctt love. Nor thirits for human praife, 
2 Why fhould my paflions mix with carth, ¢ Author and guardian of my life, 
Aud thus debaie my heav’nly birth ! Pe eet suree Ge light divine 5 
Why thould T cleave to things below, And all harmonious names in one, 
And let my Gon, niy father, goer My Father, thou art mine | 
| awa fr lef}; - . > . r 
2 ¢ all me away from fk ih and tenfe ; 6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 
Chy gracious word can draw ime thence : A boundlefs, endlefs ftore, 
Pouls toe TOR AE IVIC, Shall echo thro’ the realms above, 
Aud all inferior joys eligu. When time thall be no more. 
feescth. with all her fecne: 8 Se ea 
4 Beeaith, with all her teen: »» withdrawn ; bt wi : he 
- os . Long Metre. Mrs. Srrere. 
Lit HOMe and Vanity WC pane ¢ DLV I . & —_ 
- = - é s * ht NL? 1) 1S. 
In teerer Sleuce of the mind, Go's dome an oft akg ae 
My heavy and there my Gon, I find. I ORD of the earth, and feas, and fics! 
‘ All nature owns thy fov’rcign pow 
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At thy command the tempefts rife 
, . , 
At thy command the thunders TOar. 


B. It. 


2 We hear with trembling and affright 
Phe voice of heav'n, tremendous found i 
¥ eS . - . a ; - bd 

Keen lichtnings pierce the fhades of nicht 
a 7 r a re © 5 
And f{pread bright horrors all around. ; 
3 What mortal could fullain the flroke 
Sheuld wrath divine, in vengeful eer 
Which our repeated crimes provoke c 
. oa » : Y 
Defcend to cruth rebellious worms ? 
4 O let thy merey on my heart 
W ith cheering, healing radiance fhine: 
ev'ry anxious fear depart, : 
And gently whifper, Phou art mine! 
5 : ma fafe beneath thy guardian care, 
45 ope ferene, my foul thall ref ; 
: Ze {torms, nor dangers reach me there, 
n thee, my Gon, my refuge, bleft. 


DLYVII. Warts 


Gov S$ dome nion over thi leas 


Lorg Metre. 


1 (*O% of the feas! thy thund’ring voice 
‘Makes all the roaring waves rejoic ¥ 
And one foft word of thy c¢ toea 
word of thy command 
Can fink them filent in the fand, 
2 ‘Lhe fealy tribes amidifl the fea, 
I © thee, thety Lonn, a tribute Pay 5 
The meaneit diih that fwims the flood 
Proclaims the mighty pow’r of Gop : 
How is thy glorious pow’r ador’d 
Amidit the wary nations, Lorn! 
Yet 


- saci getlag haat ee laa 
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Yet the bold men who trace the feas, 
Shall they refufe their Maker's praife ? 
When fcenes of wonder here they fee, 
Then let them raife a fong to thee 5 
And, while the flood they fafely ride, 
Plefs the kind hand that {fmooths the tide. 


DLVIL. C.M. Mrs. STEELE. 
The comforts of rveligton. 
I HEN gloomy thoughts and bodiag 
W ae : : 
The trembling heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
An univerfal fhade : 
g Religion’s diétates can afluage 
‘The tempett of the foul; 
Aud ev'ry fear fhail lofe its rage 
At her divine coutroul. 
Thro’ life’s bewilder’d darkfome way 
Her hand unerring leads ; 
And o’er the path her heay’nly ray 
A cheering tuftre {fheds. 
4 When feeble reafon, tir’d and blind, 
"Sinks helplefs and afraid ; 
Thou bleft fupporter of the mind, 
How pow’rful 1s thine aid ! 


a me 


- O let my heart confels thy pow'ry 
And find thy {weet relied, 
To brighten ev ty gloomy hour, 
And foften ev'ry crict. 
M in 2 
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ir B.A, 
DLIX. Short Metre. Wars 
Th plored. of? hop 3 
I OME, ye who love the Lorn! 


And let your joys be known : 
vo ma long o {weet accord 
An $ approach hi : 
d thus approach his throne, 


a 
2 af forrows of the mind 
é i baniih’d from this place 
eae never was delyea'd 
o make our pleafures lefs. 


PPE eter peek 
Th eternal Gon is ours 
Vhe God r a 
% ie rod. whole name is love: 
e will fend down his quicl?nin : ow’ 
.Pourre ne ates 
Vo carry us above. eh 
4 There fhall we fee his face 
i Vey } ‘ : 
never more fhall fin ; 
here from the rivers of his 
ee ee rivers of his grace 
k endlets pleafures in, 


ry. ’ 
5 Phe fons of Gow have found 
Glory begun below: ; 
Celettial f i 
ee tal fruits on carthly ground 
Prom faith and 1¢ May 4 
i, id hope may grow. 
6 } hen let our fougs abound 
And ev'ry tear be dry : 
Ee travelling thro’ the paths of peaee 
0 fairer worlds on hiv. 


DLX, 


oy 


anv wR 


TESS 
ae 


——— a 


p. Ill. EL Y MNS anpb PSALMS. act 
DLX. Long Metre. WATTS 


The plecafures of a good concience. 


i O# ' how fecure and blefs’d are they 

7 Who feel the joys of pardon’d fin! 
Shonld tempe'ts {hake the earth and fea, 
‘Their vainds have heav’n and peace within. 
‘The day glides {wiftly o’er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love 5 
And foft and filent as the (hades 
heir nightly minutes gently move. 


tt 


3 Quick as their thoughts, their joys come ony 
Bat not with equal {wiftnefs flee : 

‘Their fouls are ever bright as noon, 

And calm as fuminer evenings be. 

While cheerful hopes and fmiles ference 
Git undifturb’d upon their brow, 

‘Lhey look beyond this mortal tcene, 


‘Lo pleatures which for ever flow. 


g ‘They feorn to pine for worldly toys, 
yut (pend the day and dhare the night 
In mufing o’er diviuer joys, 
Which heav’n prepares for their delight. 
6 Great Gov! who canft alone controul 
The fecrct motions of the heart ! 
Do thou, in mercy to my foul, 
Phy comiort, peace, and light impart. 


DLXI, 
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PLXIL. Common Metre. DoppRipGE. 


Living habitually tn the fra af GoD. 


rHBIGE happy men who, born from 
heav’n, 
While yet they fojourn here, 
Each day of life with Gop begin, 
And fpend it in his fear! 


2 *Mid{t hourly cares, may we prefent 
Qur ofPrings to thy rane 
And, while the world our hands er 
Our hearts be thine alone. 
As fanctify’d to nobleft ends 
ye cach refrefliment fou Ane : 
And by each various prov idence 
Some wile inftruction broug! 


4 When to laborious duties call’ - 


Or by temptations try d, 
We'll feek the fhelter of thy wings, 


And in thy ftrength confide. 

As dilPrent fcenes of life arife, 
Our grateful hearts would be 

With shee amid{t the focial band, 
in folitude with thee 

6 In folid pure delights like thefe, 
Let all our days be pat 5 
i Nor ihall we then i impaticnt with, 

Nor {hall we fear the lait. 


DLXI. Long Metre. Corron, 


} A gos wl cor We ience the Lef fot pore 


hems HEY MING anp PSALMS, p I 4 


I Ty 
VW Sch c fome in folly’s pleatures roll, 
nd court the joys y 
: ae joys which hurt the 
. mine, that file nt calm repatt, 
AA peaceful confcience to the lafl: 


2 ‘That tree which be ‘ars immortal f; 
Without a canker at the root ; ae 
Vhat frie nd, who never fails tlie jult, 
When pther frierds be tray their eat 


npl ¥S, 


3 With this co Mpanion in the tha le, 
My fou! no more fhall be difim: ay ‘d3 
But fearlefs meet the midnight wloo 
And the pale monarch of she tears, ~~ 


4 Nptile heaw’n affliét, PH not re pine ; 
1@ Noblett comforts (Hill are mines 
Comforts whic! ‘1, 
< vnich over death prevail 
nd journey with me thro’ the ‘ale 


5 sa the various feene of ills, 
rl ve 
A Lie Itroke fome kind de igen fulfils : 
anh fall } murmur at my Gop ; 
1en love fu preme directs the rial > 


6 
- hand will fmooth my rug ged Ww 
Ally nd lead me to the re; ims of d a a 
‘4 milder thies and brie rbhter pl: uns 
here ever! aflinge pleafure rewrns , 
dhibe 
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DLXIUL. Common Metre. Wars 
Profe(inrs of fineevit 


Vy Mepentance and abet 

ryniic z - 

I Fae art my portion, O my Gop! 
a > ¥ FO! 
soo as T know thy way, 

My heart makes hatte t’ obe 


- . tT i : 
And fuflers no delay, ee 


2 I choofe the path of heay 

And glory in my choic 

Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make 


‘nly truth, 


j Sie 


ine fo rejoice. 
3 The tefimonies of th 
tj {el 4 ee Fena 
a a fore mine Cyes 3 
ence | derive iy daily {treneth 
And there my comfort lies rae 


Y xrace 


4 W hene’er I wander from thy path 
E I think upon my ways ; : 
Phen turn m7 feet to thy commands 
And truft thy par@ning erace ; 
/ wm oo ba 
5 Now Fam thine, for ever thine: 
“ed lave thy fervaut, Lory | 
tou art my thield, my hidi 
y tnield, my hiding-place 
My hope is in thy word, ok Nie 
6 hou hatt inclin’d this heart of mine 
Vhy ttatutes to fulfil ; | 
And thus till mortal life fhall end 
Wil T perform thy will. 


DLXIV, 
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DLXIV. Common Metre. Warrs. 
Difire of knowledge. 
Ty mercies fill the earth, O Lorp! 


Llow good thy works appear | 
Open my eyes to read thy word, 
And fee thy wonders there. 
My heart was fafhion’d by thy hand 5 
My fervice is thy due: 
O make thy fervant underftand 
‘Lhe duties lhe mult do. 


Since I’m a ftranger here below, 
Let not thy path be hid; 

Put mark the road my feet fhould go, 
And be my conftant guide. 

If Gon to me his ftatutes fhew, 
And heav’nly truth impart, 

}lis work for ever [ll purfue, 
His law fhall rule my heart. 

This was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of grief; 

It made me prize thy word the more, 
And fly to that relief. 
Common Metre. WaArTTs. 

Defive of / 
Oe the Lorp would guide my ways 
‘Yo keep his ftatutes {till | 
O that my Gop would grant me grace, 
‘So know aad do his will! 


DLXV. 


Hines. 


2 Order 
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2 Order my footfleps by thy word 
And make my heart fincere : 
Let fin have no dominion, ane 
But keep my confcience Cents: 
3 Affift my foul, too apt to flray 
A ftricter watch to keep : ; 
And, fince I’ve not for 


rot thy wa 
fu : 
Reflore thy w : 


and" ring fhieep. 
4 Make me to walk in thy 
. "Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands 
Offend againitt my Gop. - 


commands ; 


DLXVI. Common Metre. Warts, 


Holy fear, and tenie nfs of canhlence 


1 Wwitu my whole heart I’ye fought thy 


face: 
Oh! let me never {tray 
From thy commands, O Gop of race | 
Nor tread the finner’s way. : ; 
2 Thy word I’ve hid within my heart 
Vo keep me pure within, 3 
And be an eve tlatling puard 
From ev'ry rifiny fin. 
3 My Gon! T long, I hope, Tw 
For thy falvation {till ; 
While thy whole law is ny delivhe 
And 1 obey thy will. te 


ait, 


DLNVIE 


B. Uh: 


p. Ill. HYMNS anp PSALMS. 407 
DLXVII. Common Metre. Warts. 
, Vivtuous refolusions. 


i ( ‘THA‘L thy ftatutes ev’ry hour 
May dwell upon my mind ! 

Thence I derive a guick’ning pow’r, 
And daily peace I find. 

‘Lo meditate thy precepts, Lorn, 
Shall be my {weet employ : 

My foul fha'l ne’er forget thy word ; 
‘Vhy word is all my joy. 

Ilow would T run in thy commands, 
if thou my heart difcharge 

From vice and paffion’s hateful bands, 
And fet my feet at large! 


to 


<) 


q My lips with courage fall declare 
‘Thy ftatutes and thy name, 
Whatever lofs or feorn I bear, 
Nor yield to finful fhame. 
5 Vepart from me, ye wicked race | 
Whofe hands and hearts are il; 
I love my Gop, I love his waysy 
And matt obey his will, 
Common Metre. Wats. 


DLXVIIL 


Prayer for divine aid. 
J 


I RE not thy mercies fov'reign fill, 
And thou a faithful Gon? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
Yo run the heav’nly road? 
6 
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ye 
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2 [need the influence of thy grace, 
‘Lo fpeed me in thy way, 
Leit I thould loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet allray. 


B. Mr, 


3 Does not my heart thy precepts love, 


And long to fee thy face ? 

And yet how flow my {pirits move 
Without enliv’ning grace | 

4 Then thall I love thy gofpel more, 
And ne’er forget thy word, 


2 


When [have felt its quick’hing pow’, 


‘Yo draw me near the Lorp. 


DLXNIX. Shert Metre. Warr: 


Divine ofiplane ae 


aL? Gop, the only wife, 


Our faviour and our king, 
Let all the faints with joyful hearts, 
Their hamble praifes fing. 
“Tis his almighty love, 
His countel and his care, 
Preferves us fafe from fin an J death, 
And ev’ry hurtful {nare. 
He will prefent our fouls 
Vnblemith’d and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 
Then all his faithful fons 
Shall mect around the throne, 
Shall blefs the conducl of his grace, 
And make his wonders known, 


, 
* 


US. 


5 Te 
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To Gen, the only wile, 
: All majefty belongs 5 ‘ 
And be his pow’r and grace ador d 
In everlafting fongs ! 
DLXX. Long Metre. Merrick. 
Defire of infhruction. 


eat : 
EACH me, O teach me, Lorn! thy 
} 
ieee 
That to my life’s remotelt day, 
By thy unerring precepts led, 7 
My feet thy heav’nly paths may treac 


ee OY SET Rectan SS 


» Inform’d by thee, with fac ey awe; 

: My heart ihall meditate seb anh 3 
And with celeftial wilcom hh ? 
"fo thee a pure obedience yield. 
Give me to know thy will aright, 

a7 ill » glory and delight; _ 
keine h tis ‘orld, my mind 
That, rais’d above the work : ‘Y 
In thee its higheft good may find. 


es 


O turn from vanity mine eke, Baye 
To me thy quick’ning Rtrengt KEE V3 
And with thy promis d mercy chee 

A heart devoted to thy fear. 


DLXXI. C. M. Exerer CoLLECTION. 
ORD, thro’ the dubious path of lite 
: le Vhvy Jecble fervant guide 5 
Supported by thy powersu! aM, 
footilep: It not thide. 
My footlteps Pie oO 3 
a + é 


er Fi 
aiVeclion. 
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2 Jt others, fwell’d with empty pride, 
OC wifdom make their boait : 
My wifdom and my itrength muft come 
Irom thee, the Lorn of hotts. 
3 Vo thee, O my unerring guide ! 
Pwould mylcll refign ; 
In all my. ways acknowledge thee, 
And feria my will by thine. 
4 Thus fhalf each bleiling of thy hand 
Ive doubly {weet to me; 
And in new griefs £ {till thall haye 
A refuge, Lori, in thee. 


DLXXIL LL.M. Brrsror. Contecrtoy, 


OM fence to the divine ct!! d Sived, 
i M’x I, thro’ life's perplexing road, 
Purlte the prth mark’d out by Gop: 
With cheerful refignation go ‘ ; 
.. , 
Phat path, tho’ rough and thorny too, 
ro : 
2 ii heknefs, poverty, and pains, 
Be here my lot,’tis Gov ordains : 
» 7 = 
Be tall, my foul! may grace preven 
A]! impious, fruitlefs difcontent. 
3 Tho’ forrows thould on forrows fall, 
Stull would L {ce thy hand in all; 
And tho’ frail nature fometime groan, 
A father’s hand I {till would own. 


4 rom virtue’s paths ne’er let me ftray, 
Vo tread the broad tho’ flow'ry way ; 
But itil purfue that narrow road, 
Which leads to happinefs and Gon. 


DLXXIII. 


B. II, 


p. I. HYMNS anp PSALMS. Atk 
PLXXII. L.M. Bristror Cottectrion. 


Pe if nal vnines. 
1 WAKE, my foul! roufe ev’ry pow’ry 
Thy native dignity difplay : 
Let luft and paflion retyn no more, 
No longer own their lawl-1s {way- 


g Thy temper meek and humble be, 
Content and pleas‘d with ev’ry ftate, 
From dire revenge and envy free, 

And wild ambition to be great. 

Confine thy roving appetites 5 

From this vain world withdraw thine eyes; 
Fix them on thofe divine delights, 

Which angels tafte above the {kies. 


4 With cager zeal purfue the prize ; 
Each fleeting hour of life improve: 
This courfe will {peak thee truly wife, 
And raife thec to the world above. 


ae 


DLXXIV. Long Metre. Jervis. 
Fidelity in the caufe of truth and virtue, 
1 H! can I e’er forfake that Friend, 
On whom my highell hopes depend 2 
Forbid it, Lorn, that ’er my heart 
From truth and duty fhould depart | 
(4 Firft let the wheels of life and fill, 
Ere I forget my father’s will; 
Or dare fubmit to guilty fame, 
And bring difhonour on his name. 


Nn 2 3 Faith- 
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® Faithful to him and to his laws, 
With zeal may I maintain his caufe 
Dhe caufe of truth and hahteoutnels 
Midit trial, futiring, and diftreds. 


2 
a 4g eer Pm call’d t? encounter death 
Yor him, may If refign my breath ; 
And reap, at latt, the bright reward 
Which watts the fervants of the Lorp. 


DLXXV. L.M. Mrs. Sreerer. 


4 Joss Pipvrye cc yet lo yeteds 
Tbe cl Yl So GE VE OTN OK, 


ee 


/ HH wretched fouls, who flrive in vain 
am | tyee , - . z 

Stan es to the world, and flaves to fn! 

by A nobler toil may f fuftain, 

A. nobler fatisfaction win. 


» May I refolve with all my heart, 
With all my pow’rs to ferve the Lorp; 
Nor from his precepts e’er depart, ; 
Whole fervice is a rich reward. 


O he his fervice all my joy ! 
Around I¢et my example thine, 
Till others love the blelt employ. 
And join in labours fo divine, ig 


Be this the purpofe of my foul, 
My folemn, my determin'd choice, 
Po yteld to his fupreme controul 
Amd in lis hind commands rejoice. 


DLXXVI, 


BLN 


—> 


g. UL. IIYMNS anv PSALMS. 43 
DLXXVI. Com. Metre. Cowrerr. 


f °? 
Hyman traity. 


} WEAK and irrefolute is man: 
‘Phe purpote of to-day, 
Woven with pains into his plan, 
‘To-morrow rends away. 
2 Some foe to his upright mtent 
Finds out his weaker part; 
Virtue engages his aficnrt, 
But pleafure wins his heart. 
3 Life’s voyage is of awful leneth, 
Through dangers Rttle known: 
A flranger to fuperior {lrength, 
Man vainly trufts his own. 
4 But oars alone cau ne'er prevail 
To reach the diftant ccall; 
The breath of heav’n mull {well the fail, 
Or all the toil is ivil. 
Long Metre. Warts. 


DLXXVII. 


Chriflian fortitede. 


1 (ROURAGE, my foul! while Gop is 
near, 
What enemy haft thou to fear? 
How canft thou want a {ure defence, 
Whofe refuge is omnipotence ? 
g Tho’ thickcft dangers crowd my way, 
My Gop can chafe my fears away: 
Nn3 My 
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- 
. ’ lags wok 
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' My feeble faith on him relies 
\ , i F l] ra 4 i}5 - 
And all thote dangers itll defies. 
» Though billows after billows roll, 
Po overwhelm my finking foul ; 
firm as a rock my foul thall ttand, 
Upheld by Gon’s wmighty hand. 
An life his pretence is my aid 
ey > aril ¥ ' 3 id 
in de ith 7tw i guide me thro’ the fhade: 
Chate all my riting fears away, : 


And turn ny darkueis into day. 


bee ee 6 Me Mes. BaRBAuULD. 


: The chyifdicut w afire. 
AWALT Ge tte . 

Ww AKE, my foul! lift up thine Cyes 3 

See where thy foes avaintt thee rife 

’ Neue .. aa 3 bd : fiz 
in los § dfray, 2 nuim’rous hoft; 


Awake, my foul! ¢r thou art 
5 Oll. 
aarti nts 
hanit danger threat'ning flands, 
his pale terrific hands; 
i banner's fpread, 
gy fouls are eaptive Jed. 


< 


Nee where reheious paflions rage, 
And heree defires and lults engage: 
‘Vhe Mawneik foe yy 1 de ie 
, emereit foe of ai the train, 
Me themstatiele - . j 1 
a5 thentands and ten thoufands flain. 
‘han tread upon evichanted ground 
Sy) ee < yar , * 
k MS Gas tare, bofet thee round 5 
eware of ail, vuard ev'ry part, 


eo ~ : 
Lut nm. HN, the traitos in iby beart. 


5 Come 
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Come then, my foul! now Jearn to wield 
’ . . . 
Phe weight of thine immortal thield 5 
Put on the armour from above 
Of heav’nly truth, and heav’nly love. 
J ’ J 


6 ‘he terror and the charm repel, 


And pow’rs of earth, and pow’rs of hell: 
‘The man of Calvry triumph’d here ; 
Why thould his faithful follow’rs fear ? 


PEN KIX. CC. Vi aiRs. BARDAULD. 


7 hp fu Y LTT AI of life, 


7 Ore couitry is fmmanuel’s ground 5 


Vu feck that promis’d {orl : 
‘it Bs 5 sia Cie } 1 Se 
Che fonys os Sion cheer our ieartsy 
While {trangers here we toil. 


2 Oft do our cyes with joy o’erflow, 


And oft are bath’d in tears ; 
Yet nought but heav’n our hopes can raife, 
And nought but fin, our icars. 


3 The flow’rs that {pring alony the roady 
) 


We fearcely fLoop to plitek 5 

We walk o'er beds of {lining ore, 
Nor waite one withful look. 

We tread the path our matter trod 3 
We bear the crofs he bore ; 

And ev'ry thorn that wounds our fect, 
{lis temples picre’d be fore. 


5 Our pow’rs are oft diffulv’d away 


In ecftafies of love 5 
And while our bodies wander here, 
Our fouls are fix’d above. 


6 We 
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6 We purge our mortal drofs awa 
5 ie dt as we run; . 
ut while we die to ear 
tha 
Our heav’n is here eee 


DLXXX. Common Metre. Watts 
Love to the creatures is dargerous, 
1 eat i things here below! 
alle, and yet how fai ; 
Each pleafure has apoiier a 
And ev’ry {weet a {nare. : 
2 The brighteft things below the fk 
ae but a flat’ring light: i 
ped fulpe& fome danger nigh 
here we poffefs delight. 18; 
1 a fondnefs of a creature’s love 
st % itrong it {trikes the fénte! 
‘a er the warm affe@tions move 
F is hard to call them thence : 
| Be faith, and ho 
pe, and | ivi 
My foul’s eternal food a me 


And wean my fond anxi 
From all eeiced EScsNOF pen “ie 


DLXXXI, C. M. Mrs.Sreere. 
Tow True pleafure. 
yW vain a thought is bli 
a Bie all an airy Bieta ia bal 
mpty are the joys that fl 
On pleafure’s Galige Ages r : 


2 Trank 
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q Tranfparent now, and all fercne, 
The gentle current flows : 
While fancy draws the {latt’'ring fcene, 
How fair the landfcape fhows ! 
3 But {oon its tranfient charms decays 
When ruffling tempefts blow 3 
The foft delufions fleet aways 
And pleafure ends in woe. 
4 O let my nobler wifhes foar 
Beyond thefe feats of night; 
In heav’n fubftantial blifs explore, 
And permanent delight! 
g There pleafure flows for ever clear 3 
And rifing to the view 
Such dazzling fcenes of joy appears 
As fancy never drew. 
6 No fleeting landfcape cheats the g22¢» 
Nor airy form beguiles 5 
But everlatting blifs difplays 
' Her undiemffbled fimiles. 


DLXXXI. Common Metre. NEWTON- 
The infladility of wor lelly enjaymcnis. 
1 THE evils that befet our path, 
Who can prevent or cure 2 
We ftand upon the brink of death, 
When moft we feem fecure. 
2 If we to-day fweet peace poflefs, 
It foon may be withdrawn 5 
Some 


r 7 


¥i beg 2 
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5. 


Some change may plunge us in diftrefs, 
Before to-morrow’s dawn, 
3 Difeafe and pain invade our health, 
And find an eafy prey ; 
And oft, when leat expected, wealth 
‘Lakes wings and flies away. 
4 The grounds from which we look for fruit, 
Produce us only pain; 
A worm unfeen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain, 


§ Since fin has fill’d the carth with woe, 
nd creatures fade and die ; 
Lorp, wean our hearts from things below, 
And fix our hopes on high. 


DLXXXUI. L. M. Bristor Cotizc, 
All things work together for good to the righteous, 


I OT from relentlefs fate’s dark womb, 
Or from the duft, our troubles come ; 
No fickle chance prefides o’er grief, 
To caufe the pain, or fend relief ‘ 


2 Look up, and fee, ye forrowing faints | 
The caufe and cure of your complaints: 
Know, ’tis your heav’nly father’s will ; 
Bid every murmur then be ftill. 

3 He fees we need the painful yoke; 

Yet love direéts his heaviett {troke : 
He takes no pleafure in our fmart, 
But wounds to heal, and cheer the heart. 


4 Ble 
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fin 
trials thofe that cleanfe from ; 
aa ake the foul all pure within, ; 
Wean the fond mind from earthly toys, 
To feck and tafte celeflial joys. 


DLXXXIV. C.M. Dopprince. 
Support and comfort from Gop. 
J Y Gop! the cov’nant of thy love 
M Abides for ever fure 5 . 
And in thy matchlefs grace I fee 
My happinefs fecure. 
2 I welcome all thy fov’reign will, 
For all that wil is love; Ae, 
And, when I know not what thou doft, 
I wait the light above. 
3 Thy cov’nant, in the sale gloom, 
Shall heav’nly rays impart ; 
ees Be cteidi clofe in death, 
; Shall cheer my trembling heart. 


DLXXXV. L. M. Donpripce. 
. Gop every where prefent with bis ia 
: £ THY prefence, everlafting Gon! 
; | i ever fleep 
f Thy watchful eyes, which nev 
: In ev’ry place thy children keep. 
| 1 : remain 
|g While near each other we m Ha 
+“ ‘Phou dot our lives and pow rs ; 
| When fep’rate, we rejoice to fhare 
‘Thy counfels, and thy gracious care. . 
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> fpreads abroad : 
Wide thro’ all nature fpreads abroac 
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3 To thee we now commit our ways, 
And {till implore thy heavuly erace 3 
Sull caufe thy face on us to thine, 
And guard and guide us {till 


DLXAXAVIL. Common Metre. Warrrs. 


Faith of things unfren. 
1 parte is the brightett evidence 
Of things beyond our fivint, 
Breaks thro’ the clouds of fleth and fenfe, 
And dwells in heav’nly light. 


as thine. 
4 Give us, in thy beloved houfe, 
Again to pay our grate 


\gain ful vows ; 
Orv, if that JOy No more 


be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 
« 


~P 


It {ets times paft in prefent view, 
Brings diftant profpeéts home, 

‘ OF things a thoufand years ago, 

Or thoufand years to come. 


i 
| 
] 


Pes VE. Common Metre. Warts. 
Tbe te mi tations of the world. | 3 


I V TIEN, in the light of faith divine, 
We look on things below, 
Ilonour, and gold, : 


By faith we know the worlds were made 
By Gon’s almighty word : 
Abra’, to unknown countries led, 
A ar See By faith obey’d the Lorn. 
ind fentual joy, cay are : 
How vain and dang'rons tog! ’ 4 He fought a city fair and high, 
. Built by th’ eternal hands: 
suit by th eternal hands : 
And faith affures us, though we die, 
, ‘Chat heaw’nly building tlands. 


2 Honour’s a puff of empty breath ; 

Yet men expofe their blood 

And venture everlutting death 
Lo gain that airy good, 


DLXXXVIII. Long Metre. Warts. 
3 Whillt athers Marve the nobler mind Walling by faith and not by fry ht. 
be ty Thre; ’ j 1 “4 . 
eae teed on thining dult; iF pis by the faith of joys to come, 
. oo > Ain Pwo oe x ~ id . 
ey facrifice th eternal good We walk thro’ deferts dark as night, 
Po mean and fordid lutt. Till we arrive at heav’n our home, 


7 - 3 ‘ = ge a ' * j it 
B Eon is my wl -Giflicient rood, Faith 1g our guide, and faith our light. 
« ey 


My pertion and my choice: 
n him my vail defires are ihe, 
And all my pow’rs rejoice. 


BDLAXXyyy. 


The want of fight fhe well fupplies ; 

She makes the heav’nly gates appear ; 

Kar inio diflant worlds the pries, 

And brings eternal glories near. 


Oo 3 Cheer. 
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3 Cheerful we tread the defert through, 
While faith infpires a heav’nly ray, 
‘Though lous roar and tempelts blow, 


And rocks and d ingers fill 


the way. 


4 50 Abra’m, by divine command, 
Left his own houte to walk with Gop; 


His faith beheld the promi 


sd land, 


And fir’d his zeal along the road, 


DLXAXXIX. C. M. Sars 


The poser of fautl 


BURY CoLtre, 


1 party adds new charins to earthly lifs 
° ‘ , 
And faves us from its fnares ; 
Its aid in ev'ry duty brings, 
And foftens all our cares: 


2 Extinguithes the thir{t of i 


Nn, 


And lights the facred fire 


Of love to Gop and heavy’n 
And feeds the pure delir 


3 The wounded confcience k1 


ly things, 


c. 


lOWS its pow’r, 


The healing balm to IVE 5 
That balm the faddett heart can cheer, 


And make the dying live 


4 Wide it unveils celeftial worlds, 
Where deathlefs pleafures reign, 
And bids us feek our portion there, 


Nor bids us feek in vain. 


5 On that bright profpeét ma 
‘Till this frail body dies 
And then on faith’s triump 


Lo cndlefs glory rife. 


y we reft, 


hant wings, 


Dxc. 


7 


I 


3 


DXC. Common Metre. Warrs. 


Progreffive viriue, 


MERE human pow’rs fhall faft decay, 


And youthful vigour ceafe ; 
But thofe who wait upon the Lorp 
In itrength fhall {till increafe. 


They with unweary’d feet fhall tread 


The path of life divine ; 


With growing ardour onward move, 


With growing brightnefs thine. 


On eagles’ wings they mount, they foar, 


‘The wings of faith and love ; 
Till, pat the cloudy regions here, 
They rife to heav’n above. 


DXCI. Long Metre. Watr 


The chriftian race. 


AWAKE our fouls ! away our fears ! 


Let ev’ry trembling thought be gone 5 


Awake, and run the heav’nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


‘True ’tis a ftrait and thorny road, 
And mortal fpirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty Gon, 


Who feeds the ftrength of evry faint: 


‘The mighty Gon, whofe matehlefs pow’: 


_ @ cr err Ud Lea 
Is ever new, and ever young, 


And lirm endures while endlefs vears 


‘Their everlatting circles run. 
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4 Swift as an exole c j 
eo eagle cuts the air, 
5 Mount aloft to thine abode : 
i) wings of love our { t ] 
8 vf love our fouls thall fly 
ao, , ° a, 
the heaw nly road 


Nor tire amid{t 
po gy 

ite C M. Dopprinee. 

The cb tian race. 


Y ARS my foul! ftretch ey 
q hen prefs with vigour on: 

‘ y race demands thy zeal 

And an immorta] eee : 
2 A clond of witnefies around 

; Hold thee in full furvey : 

Forget the lleps already trod 
And onward urye thy way. 


BIT, 


’ 
ry nerve, 


3 hea all-animating Valee 
= “i calls thee from on high 
ts his own hand prefents the iz 
Lo thine uplifted eye : tle 
4 That prize witl 
7 1 li Bs . nm . ma val se) 
+ acs Peeilefs elovies bright 
lee maul new luttre boa{t , 
hen victors’ wreaths ; 


ten: and monarchs’ 
) hal conarchs 
Shall blend in common du{t : 


DXCIII. C. M. 


ty ad 
The nen apf oach of fir 


gems 


Donprincge 
: CONCH mol 
vs VAKE, ye faints! and rajfe 
And raife : te beaks 
filed raule your voices high : 
Wake, and praile your maker’s 
MU Wei dsirsion ans 
uch fhews falvation nigh. ; 


Ul to diivcy 
LAT ONCE, 


Yes, 


2 Swift 


eas cs ns sv 


ee 
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2 Swift on the wings of time it flies; 
Fach moment brings it near : 
Then welcome each dechining day, 
Welcome each clofing year ! 
3 Not many years their reund fhall run, 
Nor many mornings rile, 
Ere all its glories ftand revcal’d 
‘To our admiring eyes. 
4 Yewhcels of nature! {peed your courfe; 
Ye mortal pow’rs! decay : 
Fait as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 


DXCIV. Long Metre. 
8 
The wifdom of redeeming time. 
1 CXOD of eternity! from thee 
JF Vid infant-time his being draw; 
ro 
Moments and days, and months and years, 
Revolve by thy unvaried law. 


PonnridDGs. 


no 


Silent and flow they glide away, 
Steady and flrong the current ilows, 
J.oft in eternity’s wide {va, 

The boundlefs gulf from which it rofe. 


3 With it, the thoughtlefs fons of men 
Before the rapid {tream are borne 
On to their everlafting home, 
‘That country whence there’s no return, 


4 Yet while the fhore on either fide 
Prefents a gaudy flatr’ring fhow 3 
We gaze in fond amazement lott, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 
003 5 Great 
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§ Great fource of wifdom ! teach my he 
To know the price of ev'ry hour, 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its meature and its pow’r. 


LNCV, -S.'M. Doppringcr 


A timely improvement of 1 ife. 


t THE fwift-declining day, 


How falt its moments fly! 
While eyn’ing’s broad and gloomy flade 
Spreads o’er the weflern thy. 


2 Ye mortals! mark its pace 3 


Improve the hours of light ; 


And know, your maker can command 
An inftantaneous night. 


His word blots out the fun 
In its meridian blaze, 

And cuts from filing vig’rous youth 
‘The remnant of its days. 


On the dark mountain’s brow 
Your feet thall quickly flide ; 

And from its airy fummir dafh 
Your momentary pride. 


Give glory to the Lorn, 
Who rules the rolling iphere; 

Submitlive at his footttool bow, 
And feck falvation there. 


DXCVI. 


B. Ii, 


Cart 
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DXCVI. Short Metre. DopnribDGE. 


. : Sgt aa le rmprowed. 
Tbe frroriness and uncertainiy of b fe mp 


- 


"T’O-stornnow, Lorn, is thine, 

I Lodg’d in thy fov'reign hand 3 
And if its fun arife and thine, 

{t thines by thy command. 


i) 


‘Vhe prefent moment flies, 
And bears our lives away - 
© make thy fervants truly wiiey 
‘Vhat they may five to-day. 
Since on this winged hour 
Eternity is hung, 
Waken by thine aimighty pow r 

‘The aged and the young. 


v2 


One thing demands our care 5 

O be it (till purfu'd | : ., 
Left, lighted once, the feafon fair 

Should never be renew’u. 


+ 


Short Metre. 


DACVIL. 
The wvatchtu Hil dite 

1 VE fervants of the Lorn, 
£ Fach in his ofjice wait, 
Obfervant of his beav 
And watchful at his gate. 


uid, 


> Let all your lamps be bright, 
"And trim the golden flame : Ha 
Gird up your loins as im his figat, 
For awinl is his name, 


3 Watch! 
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Watch ¥ us your Lorn’s command; 
And while we fpeak, he’s near : 
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<cacrenroeessenn asin stale 


Mark the firtt final of his hand, 


4 


And ready all appear. 
O happy fervant he, 
Tn fuch a poflure found ! 


a 
He thall his Lorv with rapture fee, 


c 


IFE is the time to ferve the Lorn, ' 
“LSS a ky 
Lhe time t’ infure the great reward ; 


And be with honour crown'd. 


DXCVIII. 


Long Metre. Wars. 
The diy of mercy ard b We, 


And while the lamp holds out to burn 
4 » . F z 
Lhe greateft firmer may return. 


1 Life is the hour that Gop hath giv’n 
To fit us f > joys : 
to ht us for the joys of heaw’n ; 

Vhe day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bictiings of the day. 


. The living know that they mult die: 
But all the dead forgotten Nie ; f 
Phey havé no fhare in all that’s done 
Beneath the circuit of the fun. 

There are no aéts of pardon patt 

In the cold grave to which we hatte; 
Oblivion, darknefs, and defpair, : 
Sull reign in gloomy filence there. 


Phen the great work we have to do 
Let us with all our might purfue ; ; 
And wifely ev'ry hour employ, ; 
Hill faith and hope are loft in joy. 


DXCIX, 
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Tyxcrx. (LOM. “Mes? Streccr. 


True and lafling happiness. 
N vain my roving thoughts would find 
A portion worthy of the mind: 

Qn earth my foul can never reir, 
Vor earth can never make me bleft. 
Can lafling happinefs be found, 
Whiete feafons roll their hafty round ; 
And days and hours with rapid flight, 
Sweep cares and pleafures out of ficht ? 
Arife my thoughts ! my heart arife ! 
Leave this vain world, and feck the fhies; 
‘Phere joys for evermore thall lait, 
When feafons, days, and hours are patt. 
‘Thy mercy, Lorp, to me impart : 
O raife my thoughtlefs, wand’ring heart 
‘Vo pleafures perieét and fublime, 
Unmeafur’d by the wings of time. 
Let thofe bright worlds of endlefs joy, 
My thoughts, my hopes, my cares employ 
No more, ye rettlets paffions! roam : 
Gop is my blifs, and heav’n my home. 


ye 


DC. Common Metre. Dopprince. 


Compaslonate intevceffion for the thug btlefs and imcon- 
j 


fdevate. 


I [NDULGENT Gop! with pitying cy 


‘The fons of men furvey : 
Alas! how thoughtlefs mortals {port 
In fin’s deftructive way ! 
a Leo 
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i i thoufand dangers lurk around, 
omg bear them to the tomb: 
On Ve ally 
Bach palling hour m: 
Repentance c 
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ty place them where 
annot come. 
3 Reclaim, O Lorp! their wand 
oa Amus’d by airy dreams ; 
J hat heav’nly wiltdom may difpe! 
Their vilionary fchemes. 
4 Guide and direct them by thy word 
: Cheir dang’rous-ftate to fee : : 
Phat they may feek and find ¢] 


at ne path 
Fhat leads to heav’n and thee. 


ring minds, 


met. 6 C.M. Exrrer CoLLecrion, 


The wonderful foritia: 


ot Of mint. 
1 WHEN [ with curious eyes furvey 
My complicated frame ; 
I read on ew'ry part inferib’d 
My great Creator’s name. 
2 With nicclt art, in fecret, Gop 
Did ev'ry member write ; 
And when the model was comp! 
My eyes beheld the light. 
3 Ie bade the purple flood of life 
In circling flreams to flow, 
And fent the geniul heat around, 
Chrough ev ry part to vlow. 
4 My heaving hings, whilft the 
Vo fau the vital flame, 
Shali fing thy praifes, O my Gop! 
Lhy wondrous {kill proclaim. 


ete 


y have pow’r 


5 Why 


B. My, §. WIL 


F 
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c Why was my body form’d ereét, 
Whillt brutes bow down to earth ? 
But that my foul fliould learn to know, 
And claim its nobler birth. 


6 Author of life! my tongue fhall fing 
‘Phe wonders of my frame: 
Long as I breathe, and think, and fpeak, 
Vil praite thy glorious name. 
Common Metre. WaAtTTs. 


SDCLE 


es 
The wartiv of man as mortar. 


be | ‘EACH me the meafure of my days, 
Vhou maker of my frame! 
1 would furvey life’s narrow fpace, 
And learn how frail Lam. 


a A {pan is all that we can boat, 
A fleeting hour of time: 
Man is but vanity and duit, 
{1 all his flow’r and prime. 


3 See the vain race of mortals move, 
Like {hadows o’er the plain ; 
They rage and ftrive, defire and love, 
But all the noife is vazn. 
4 Sone walk in honours gaudy fhow 3 
Some dig for golden ore: 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And {trait are {een no more. 
What fhould I with or wait for then, 
From creatures, earth and duft? 
They 
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They make our expectations vain, 


| And difappoint our trutt. 


6 Now I refign my earthly hope, 
My tond defires recall ; 
T give my mortal int’reft up, 
And make my Gop my all. 


DCHI. Long Metre. Mrs. STELLR. 
The fhor tne fs and vanity af life, 
: ALMIGHTY maker of my frame! 


‘Lecach me the meafure of my days; 
Teach me to know how frail 1 am, , 
And tpend the remnant to thy praife. 

» My days are thorter than a fpan; 

» A hittle point my life appears: 

How frail at beft is dying man ! 

How vain are all his hopes and fears | 

Vain are ambition, noife and fhow: 

Vain are the cares which rack his mind: 

He heaps up treafures mix’d with woe; 

Then dics, and leaves them all behind. 
~O be a nobler portion mine! 

My Gop! I bow before thy throne; 

Tarth’s fleeting treafures I refign, 

And fix my hope on thee alone. 

‘Vo thou the rule of paflion curb; 
Forgive my fins 5 their pow'r controul ; 
No more let confcious guilt difturb 
ny 
Lhe peace and comfort of ny foul. 
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433 
DCIV. Long Metre. Doppripce. 


The mutasility of the creation, and ibe inniutability 
of Geo. 
GREAT former of this various frame! 
Our fouls adore thine awful name ; 
And bow and tremble while they praife 
The Ancient of eternal days. 


Our days a tranfient period run, 
And change with ev’ry circling fun 3 
And in the firmeft {tate we boaft, 

A moth may crufh us mto duit. 


But let the creatures fall around: 
Let death confign us to the ground: 
Let the Jait gen’ral flame arite, 

And melt the arches of the {kies : 
Calm as the fummer’s ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature fee, 
While-grace fecures us an abode, 
Unthaken as the throne of Gop. 


DCV. Long Metre. 


Man mortal, and Goo cternal. 


WATTS. 


HRO’ ev’ry age, eternal Gop! 
‘Thou art our reft, our fafe abode ; 
High was thy throne cre heav’n was made, 
Or carth, thy humble footitool, laid. 


Long hadft thou reign’d ere time began, 
Ox duft was fafhion d into man : 
Ang long thy kingdom fhall endure, 
“When earth and time fhiall be no more. 
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But man, weak man, ts born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity: 

Thine awful fentence, Lorn, was juft, 
« Return, ye finners, to your duit.” 


4 Death, like an overflowing fircam, 
Sweeps-us away; our life’s a dreams 
A tale that’s told; a morning flow’r, 
Cut down, and wither’d tian hour. 


Teach us, O Lory! how frail is man 
And kindly lengthe non the {pan 5 
Till a wile care of pir 

Fit us to die, and dy v4 with the 


Common Metre. Warrs, 


Mian fic 


Ole. Cop! our help in apes pall, 
Our hope for years to come, 


from the dlormy blatt, 


Our fhielter J 
And our cternal home! 
Jefore the hulls 
‘Or earth receiv’ her frame, 
> : : 
From cveriafting thou art Gov, 2 
To endleis years the faine! 


YCvi. 


al, wit GOW elerual, 


-~ 


in order Mood. 


to 


Thy word commands our fle fh to duit, 
Return, ye fons of men: 

All nations rofe from earth ac firk, ‘3 
And turn to earth again. 1 

4, The buly tribes of fleth and bloody 

‘With all their hopes and feass, © + 


: ; Are 


oP] 
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Are carry’d downwards by the flood, 
And loft in foll’wing years. 


5 Like flow’ry fields the nations ftand, 
Pleas’d with the morning light : 
The flow’rs bencath the mower’s hand 
Lie with’ring cre ’tis night. 
6 Our Gon! our help in ages paft, 
Our hope for years to come 
Be thou our guard while troubles laft, 
} And our eternal home. 


; DCViI. Common Metre. 
Life, old ape, and preparation for death. 
y LEE, like a vain amufement, flics, 
A fable or a fong: 
By fwift degrees our nature dies, 
Nor can our joys be long. 
2 Time, like an ever-flowing (lream, 
Bears all its fons away : 
They ily, forgotten, as a dream 
Dics at the op’ning day. 
There are but few whofe days amount 
To threefcore years and ten : 
And oft beyond that fhort account 
’Tis forrow, toil and pain. 

4 Teach us, O Gop! the heav'nly art, 
‘L’ improve the hours we have ; 
Vhat we may choofe that better part, 

And live beyond the grave. 
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DCVII- Short Metres Wats!" } 2 Uncertain life, how foon it flies! 
te, Warts. , 4 Dream of an hour, how fhort our bloom! 
Like fpring’s gay verdure now we rife, 
I eee what a feeble piece Cut down ere night to fill the tomb. 
_Is this our mortal frame | 
Our life, how poor a trifle ’tis, 


The frailty and fhertnefs of life 
- eS oe te 


| 3 Our days, alas! how fhort their bound! 


2) ik eee ee ny ‘Though flow and fad the feem to run; 
> need ae the name! Revolving years roll fwitt round, 

ee ee ne brittle clay A mourntul tale, but fwitrly done. 

That built our body firft : i mn : on 
And ev'ry month, and ev'ry day, 5 a ae eniety ve Leilene ie 
ry". yp 1 ‘ / t 4 Yd WA peg aap et Gems} & y 
Tis mould’ring back to duit. ti Our hearts to wildein’s ie WaYS, 
3 Our moments ily apace, j ‘That we may learn to live and dic. 
Nor will our minutes ftay: . 
Juft like a flood our hafty days DCX. Long Metre. Mrs. Stretr. 
Are fweeping us away. ; Time flyiug, and death approaching. 
4 Wi, if our days mutt fly, é' 1 “PUA F awiul hour will foon appear, 
We'll keep their end in fight ; an Swift on the wings of time it dies, 
We'll fpend them ail in wifdom’s wa ¢ Whien all that pains or pleafes here, 
And let them {peed their flight. rete Will vanith from my clofing cyes. 

5 ‘They'll waft us fooner o'er ; 2 Death calls my friends, my neighbours 
: This life’s tempefluous fea : hence, ; 
Soon we fhall reach the peaceful fhore And none refilt the fatal dart: 

OF bleft eternity. H Continual warnings ttrike my fenfe 5 
: ) And thall they fail to tirike my heart ? 
DCIX. L.M. Mrs. Srceve. : : 3 "Think, O my foul! how much depends 
Tbe fame fulyeE. On the fhort period of to-day: 
I REAT father of eternity ! Shall time, which heav’n in mercy lends, 
- How fhort are ages in thy fight! Le negligendy thrown away ? 
A thouland years, how fwift they fly, : 4 ‘Thy remnant minutes {trive to ufe 5 
Like one fhort, filent watch of mght! Awake! roufe ev’ry active pow'r! 
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B. Yt, | 
re not in dreams and trifles lofe | 
his little, this Important hour ! . 
ok iny life ! infpire my heart : 
wv ith heavy nly ardour, grace divine; |) 
Nor let thy prefence e’er depart, ; 
For Rrength, and lifeyand death are thine, 


i 
; 


* : 
o teach me the celeftial fkill, 
Fach awfal warning to improve | 


f *hile tent 
And while my days are fhorCning fill 
Prepare me for the joys above! i. ; 


DCXI. 
Mortaiity, and hope of a vefurrveFion, 
REMEMBER, Lorn, our mortal ftate! 
* How frail our life ! how fhort the dare 
Vhere iS the man who draws his breath 
‘ate from difeafe, fecure from death ? 


Long Metre. Warts, 


While all the fons of .-dam die 
Shall we with hearts ¢ fondinge cry 
O Logo! muft deeth for ever rel i > 
Or halt thou made mankind jn ae 
Where is thy promife to the juft ? 
Ate not thy fervants reid e dat? 
But faith forbids thefe mournful fi ke 
And fees the fleeping duit arife, a 
ae oun that glorious day, 

| } proach of faints away 
And ¢l-ars the honour of thy word : 
Awake, our fouls! and blefs the Lor D 


bCxn, 
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DCXI. Proper Metre. Warts. 
Life, adrath, and Lhe refurredlion. 


I ETERNAL Gop, how frail is man! 
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Few are the hours, and fhort the fpan, 


Between the cradle and the grave: 
Who can prolong his vital breath > 
Or from the bold demands of death 

Hath {kill to fly, or pow’r to fave? 


2 But Jet no murm’ring heart complain, 
‘Yhat therefore man is made in vain, 
Nor the Creator's grace diftrult : 
For though his fervants, day by day, 
Go to their graves, and turn to clay, 
A bright reward awaits the juft. , 
3 Jesus has made thy purpofe known, 
A new and better life has fhewn, 
And we the glorious tidings hear: 
Yor ever blefled be the Lorn, 
That we can read his holy word, 
And find a refurreétion there. 


OF endlefs life without a pain 5 
Let all below, and all above, 
Join to proclaim the wondrous love, 


‘That grace, for ever, Lory, we praife, 
Which to thy faints the hope difplays 


~~ 


Which makes e’en death itfelf our gain. 


DCXIUI. Common Metre. 


Gop the projeiver of fraud nian. 


i joe others, confident and vain, 
4 Nor death nor danger fear 5 


' 
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We would a lively fenfe maintain 
That death is ever near. 
2 Juit like the grafs our bodies ftand, 
And flourith bright and gay ; 
A blaiting wind fweeps o’er the land, 
And fades the grafs away. 
3 Oar life contains a thoufand {prings, 
And dies if one be gone : 
Strange that a harp of thoufand flrings 
Should keep in tune fo long. 
4 “Tis Gop alone upholds our frame, 
Who rear’d it from the duit ; 
Hofanna to his mighty name, 
In whom is all our truft. 


DCXIV. Common Metre. Watts, 
Frail life, and Suceceding ete rity. 


1 OUR waking lives are fhort’ning {til}, 
As months and days increafe ; 
And ev'ry beating pulfe we tell 
Still leaves the number lefs. 


2 The year rolls round, and {teals away 
The breath which firft it gave ; 
Where’er we are, whate’er we do, 
We're trav’lling to the grave. 
3 Dangers ftand thick thro’ all the ground, 
To puth us to the tomb; 
And fierce difeafes wait around, 
.. ‘Lo hurry mortals home. 


4 Good 


B. 
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4 Good Gop! on what a flender thread 
«Hang everlailing things ! 
Tly eternal ftates of all the dead, 
Upon life’s feeble ftrings. 


5 Infinite joy, or unknown woe, 
Depends on ev’ry breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we ga 
Upon the brink of death ! 


6 Waken, O Lorp! our a€tive pow’rs, 
Yo walk this dang’rous road ; 
That, when we’re fummon’d to depart, 
We may be found with Gop. 


DCXV. Long Metre. 

The profpcet of ficknefs and death. 
I wi EN all the pow’rs of nature fail 5 
When ficknets hall my heart aflajl, 


Shall ev’ry nobler part pervade, 
And ev’ry earthly with fhall fade : 


JeRvIs. 


2 When pain, of ev’ry nerve poffett, 
Shall vibrate in my throbbing breatt ; 
Or languor o’er my fenfes {teal, 

And med’cine lofe its pow’r to heal < 


3 When death fhall chill the vital heat ; 
When this fond heart fhall ceafe to beat, 
This falt'ring tonzue forget to fpeak, 

“ A mortal palenefs on my cheek :” 


4 When 
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+ When my dim eyes are funk in death, 


And Gop who gave fhall take my breath; 


May he fuftain my fainting heart, 
And comfort to my foul impart. 

5 May his bright prefence bring relief 
From fear, defpondency and grief ; 
His cheering voice direct my way 
Yo regions of eternal day. 


DCXVI. Common Metre, Burns, 
‘Ad prayer im the profpe€ of death. 
I THOU unknown, Almighty cauf 
Cc 
O Of all my hope and ‘i J 
In whofe dread. prefence, ere an hour; 
Perhaps I mutt appear ! 
2 If I have wander’d in thofe 
ve wancer'd, e paths 
Of life T ought to thun | Pa 


As: fomething, loudly in my breaft, 
Kemonttrates I have done; 


3 Where human weaknefs has come fhort, 


Or frailty flepp’d afide, 
Do thou, All-good ! for fuch thou art 
In hades of darknefs hide. , 
4 Where with intention I have err’d 
No other plea I have, ‘ 
But thou art good 5 and goodnefs ftill 


Delighteth to forgive, 


DCXVIIL. 
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PCXVII. P.M. HAwkeEsworTuH. 
On death. 


I yet a few ycars, or days, perhaps, 


ww 


w 


— 


Or moments pafs in filent lapfe, 
And time to me fhalJl be no more ; 
No more the fun thefe eycs fhall view ; 
Earth o’er thefe limbs her duft fhall ftrew, 
And life’s delufive dream be o’er. 


Great Gop! how awful is the fcene ! 
A breath, a tranfient breath between; 
And can I trifle life away ? 
‘To earth, alas! too firmly bound, 
‘LYrees deeply rooted in the ground 
Are fhiver’d when they’re torn away. 


Yet, dumb with wonder, I behold 

Man’s thoughtlefs race, in error bold, 
Forget or fcorn the laws of death ; 

With thefe no projeéts coincide, 

Nor vows, nor toils, nor hopes, they guide; 
Each thinks he draws immortal breath. 


Great caufe of all! above, below, 
Who knows thee mutt for ever know, 
‘Vhat chou’rt immortal and divine : 
‘Yhine image on my foul imprett, 
OF endlefs being is the teft, 
Aud bids eternity be mine. 


DCXVIII. 


SSA 4AAANO AND POLLAN, 


DCXVII. S.N. Dovpaings. 
Refiedtions on the flate of our fathers. 
if OW fwift the torrent rolls, 
‘That bears us to the fea ! svi 
The tide that bears our thoughtlefs fouls 
To vaft ezernity ! 


Our fathers where are they, 
With all they call’d their own ? 


Their joys and griefs, and hopes aud cares, 


And wealth and honour gone. 
‘There, where the fathers lie, i 
Muft all the children dwell ; 
Nor other heritage potlefs, 
sut fuch a gloomy cell. 


Gop of our fathers! hear; 
Thou everlafting friend ! 
While we, as on life’s utmoft verge 

Our fouls to thee commend ra 


Of all the pious dead, 

May we the footileps trace, 
Till with them in the land of light 

We dwell before thy face. 


DCXIX. Long Metre. Doppgincs. 
Our lives tn the hand of Gon. 
I SOW REIGN of life ! before thine e coh: 
L.o, mortal men by thoufands Set 
One glance from thee at once brings down , 
The proudett brow that wears a crown. 
: 2 Banifh’d 


B. HI. 


‘To the dark grave’s unchanging night, 
Imprifon’d in thar dufly-bed, + 
We hide our folitary head. 

The friendly band no more fthall greet; 
Accents familiar once, and fweet ; 

No more the well-known features trace, 
No more renew the foud embrace. 


Yet if my father’s faithful hand 
Conduct me thro’ this gloomy land, 
My foul with pleafure thall obey, 
And follow where he leads the way. 
DCXX. L.M. Dopveipcer. 
The orcdl Journey. 
FHOLD the path which mortals tread 
Down to the regions of the dead } 
Nor will the ilecting moments itay, 
Nor can we meafure back our way. 
Our kindred and our friends are gone ; 
Know, O my foul, this doom thy own; 
}eeble as theirs, thy mortal frame, 
‘Che fame my way, my home the fame. 
From vital air, from cheerful light, 
‘Yo the cold grave’s perpetual night, 
Krom fcenes of duty, means of grace, 
Mutt [to Gon’s tribunal pafs ! 
Awake, my foul! thy way prepare, 
4nd lofe in this each meaner care ; 


~ With iteady feet chat path be trod, 


Which, thro’ the grave, conduéts to Gop. 


Q-q DCXXf. 
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2 Banifh’d at once from human fight 
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An 4 Th’ appointed houfe by heav’n’s decree 
DCXXI. Ph M. i SURLIYSES i Receives us all at latt. 
Support iu death. : ad : 
PZTHOLD the gloomy vate hea * rand reas from troubling ceafe 5 
J Which thou, my foul, mutt tread, Aid ie A es pabe uo FrOre 5 
Befet with terrors fierce and pale, r anit , Rie peers pie 
Vhae leads thee to the dead, . lds pss a cape a 
‘7 » | g There reft the pris’ners, now releas'd 
From flav’ry’s fad abode : 
No more they hear th’ oppreflor’s voice, 
Or dread the tyrant’s rod. 
4 There fervants, mafters, fmal! and great, 


2 Ye pleafing fcenes, adieu! 
Which T fo long have known: 
My friends, a long farewel to you! 
Vor I mult pals alone. 


3 And thou, beloved clay 
3 , Y» Partake the fame repofe: 
Rapa a pote ; 
Long partner of my cares 5 : 
v8 I ) 2 And there in peace the athes mix 
In this rough path art torn away Ci hoe os f 
With agony and tears. All SeeNTL oem Peas 
- levell’d by the f de 
4 dut fee a ray of hivht, ; 5 Li i dl ay, ge pane sins ath, 
* d : AS ae 1h or - 
With {plendors all divine, Till C ra fase 7 eae an i f 
: OD m jyudyment call then 
Breaks thro’ thefe dreary realms of night, Po m t : : Sait He pen sorth, 
: ‘ eet the : s 
And makes its hotrors fhine. ¥ eT ony SOOM 
i) 2 Ms are arknef: : ‘¢ 
x Where de th, where darknefs reigns, DCXXUI. Common Metre, Watts. 
Jsiov ait is my ttay ; ere ths 
His rod my trembliny: feet fuftains, 00 chitfitan Lappy in death. 
his that? defends my way. y that the voice fr ’ ; 
y way I } AK what the voice from heav’n pro- 
6 Great flicpherd, lead me on; claims 
My foul difdeins to fear ; For ail the pious dead ; 
Death's gloomy phantoms all are flown, | Sweet is the favour of their names, 
Now lite’s great Lorn is near. | And fort their fleeping bed. 
“x 1 7 . ~ wg They fleen in Tesus. and are ees earls 
DCXXIIL. C. M. Evinuurcu Corrge. : y Heep in Jesus, and are blefs'd 


ée How calm: their/fumbers are ! 
me peace of the grave. From fuff’rings and from fins rcleas’d, 


I Hc Rill and peaceful is the grave | And freed from cwry care. : 
Where, life’s vain tumules pait, 
. . an’ ap. | j 
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3 Far from this world of toil and ftrife, 
They’re prefent with the Lorn; 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 


DCXXIV. 

The chrvifian prepared wo aie, 

I DE4TH may diilolve my body now, 
And bear my fpirit home ; 


Why do my minutes move fo flow, 
Nor my falvation come ? 


2 With heav’nly weapons I have fought 
The battles of the Lorn, 
Finith’d my courfe, and kept the faith, 
And wait the fure reward. 


3 Gop has laid up in heav’n for me 
A crown which cannot fade; 
The righteous judge at that great day. 
Shall place it on my head. 


4 Nor hath the king of grace decreed 
‘This prize for me alone ; 
But all that love and long to fee 
‘Ll’ appearance of his fon, &. 


{ 


Common Metre. Warts, 


DCXXV. Long Metre. 
Hope of vefurredion. 


Watts . 


1 Y faith and hope jn Gop are ftrong, 
If with his gracious prefence bleft: » 
Be glad, oF heart! rejoice, my tongue! 
My dying fleth in hope fhall reft. if 


2 Though 
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2 ‘Fhough in the duft I lay my head, 
Yet, gracious Gop ! thou wilt not leave 
My foul for ever with the dead, 
Nor lofe thy children in the grave. 
3 My ficth fhall thy firft call obey, 
Shake off the duft, and rife on high’ 
Then {halt thou lead the wondrous way 
Up to thy throne above the fky. 
DCXXVI. C.M. Epixeurcn Corre: 
The veyetable creation ar 
of man, 
I AL" nature dies, and lives again: 
The flow’r that paints the field, 
The trecs that crown the mountain’s brow, 
And boughs and bloffoms yield ; 
2 Refign the honours of their form 
At winter's ftormy blaft ; 
And leave the naked, leaflefs plain 
A defolated watte. 
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emblem of the refiurredtion 


Yet foon reviving plants and flow’rs 
Anew fhall deck the plain; 
The woods fhall hear the voice of fpring, 
And flourith green again. 
4 So to the dreary grave confign’d, 
Man {lecps in death’s dark gloom, 
Until th’ eternal morning wake 
The flumbers of the tomb. 
5 O may the grave become to me 
Phe bed of peaceful reft; 
Wheace T frall.cladly rife at length, 
le with the bleft!  ° : 
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Death and judy Meu. if 

i HEAVN has confirm’d the great decree, 

‘That Adam’s race muft die: < 

One gen’ral ruin fweeps them down, 2 
And low in duit they lie. 


Doppxipcez. 


’ 


2 Ye living men, the tomb furvey, 
Where you mutt quickly dwell ; ‘ 
Hark how the awful fummons founds 
Jn ev'ry fun’ral knell ! 
3 Once you mult die, and once for all; 
Lhe folemn purport weigh ; 
For know, that heaw’n and hell are hung 


On that important day. 


4 Thote eyes, fo long in darknefs veil’d, ‘| 
Muit wake, the judge to fee, 
And ev’ry word, and ev ry thought, |. 
Mutt pats his ferutiny. 
5 O may Tin the judge behold » 
My Saviour and iny friend, 
And, far beyond the reach of death, 
With all his faints afcend. ' 


Deal, °C. M, Dopprince;. | 


Abproaching death and ju lenient, 


1 "HE day approaches, O my foul! 
‘The great decifive day, Bae 


_ Which from the verge of mortal life 
Shall bear thee far away. 


2 Another 


2 


ot ~~ 
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2 Another day more awful dawns ; 
And lo, the judge appears ! 
Ye heav’us! retire before his face, 
And fink, ye darkcn’d {tars ! 


4 You too, my brethren! foon muft die, 
And at Gon’s bar appear 5 
Then be our intercourfe improv'd 
To mutual comfort here. 


DCXXXII. L.M. Dopnrincp. 
"DW be-ciri umfplances of Chrifi's fevand appearance, 
1 M* rifing foul! extend thy wings 
‘& Beyond the verge of mortal things 5 
And meditate the awful day 
Wheu-this yain world fhall pais away. 
2 Behold the fiery deluge roll 
Through heav’n’s wide orch, from pole to 
pole: 
The fun no more his Iuflre boats ; 
Anc: tembiing fall, the {tarry hofts. 
3 "khe wreck of nature all around, 
The angel's fhout, the trumpet’s found ; 
Loud the defcending judge proclaim, 
And echo his tremendous name. 
4 Children of Adam} all appear; 
The Jaft decifive fentence hear 5. 
‘Por, 
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.For, as his lips pronounce, ye go 

To worlds of blifs, or realms of woe. 
Lorn, to my cyes this fcene difplay , 
Frequent through each revolving day, — 
And let me now with zeal prepare 
To ftand before thine awful bar, 


DCXXXUI. Long Metre. Warts. 
Gop the fupreme judge. s 
He" reigns ; ; the Lorp Jryovan reigns § 
Praife him in everdafting ftrains : 
Let the whole earth in fongs rejoice, 
And diftant iflands join their voice, 


Deep are his counfels and unknown; | * 
But grace and truth fupport his thrones ‘ 
‘Lho’ gloomy clouds lis ways furround, 
Juilice is their eternal ground. 


In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth, and leaves the tomb:, 
. Before him burns devouring fire, iy 
The mountains melt, the {eas retire 


4 Ifis enemies with fore difmay ae 
Fly from the fight, and fhun the day; ++ 
Then lift your heads, ye faints ! on high a 
And fiug, fox your redemption’s nigh, 


DCXXXIV. Long Metre. Jervis.’ 
the duy of shduments |, atea > 
HAT folemn day will foon arrive, ) 
Lh’ important, che decifive day, 


When, 


"7 
peers 
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When, from death’s awful flumber rous‘d, 
Gon’s dread command all muft obey. 


2 Deep thunders ufher in the morn, 

And through the heavens tremendous -roli : 
The wide expanfe is all on fire, 
While lightnings blaze from pole to pole. 

3 In glory, fee! the judge defceends, 
Array’d in majefty and might; 

Attended by ten tho ufand faints 59 
And angels of celeftial light. 

4 The trumpet’s loud and dreadful blaft 
Sounds through the regions of the dead: 
With terror tome, and fome with joy, 
Rife from the duft, their jowly bed. 
All-righteous and eternal judge ! 

When tummon’d at thy bar to ftand; 
May we, acquitted and approv’d, 
Be crown'd with blifs at thy right hand, 


DCXXXV. Long Metre. Roscommon. 
The fame fuljed. 
oT es day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
Shall all the world in athes lay; 

The laft loud trumpet’s mighty found’ 
Shall wake the nations under ground. 

2 The judge afcends his awful throne, 
He makes cach fecret fin be known : 
Nature and death fhall with furprife 
Behold the pale offender rife, f 
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3 ‘Chou great Creator of mankind ! 
Let guilty man compaition find : 
My Gop, my father, and my friend ! 
Do not forfake mein my end. 

4 O fave me trom the dark abyfs, 

And ravfe me to the world of blifs; 
Give my exalted foul a place 
Among chofen heirs of grace. 


B.TH. 


} 


DCXXKV}. EL. M. Brisrot Correc. 
Tin Hib ries Of fr. wil & oe folved hi reafter, 

I AB LIE heart dey ish 4 helhs to anOW, 7 : 

Wiiy vice tran ri ant reizns below 5 

Why fuints have falln in ev ‘ry Bee) Bore 
The vic tine of ryrannic rage. 

2 Fatt. lit ‘live yerrs away 5 
Fiat hafeus on th’ portane di ay, 
Whien, to *h? aftonifl’d world’s lurprife, 
Gop’s hich tribwaal thall arife. 


3 Hark ' “iis the STUINPCE 8 piercing found 5 
‘The rifidg dead aflemble round ; 

Tn clofe pr section fee they come, 
Lach.to receive his final doom. 

4 Lo there! a vile, degen’rate race; 
Pale terror fits cu ev’ry faco: 
Here, on the ri; ht, a joyful band, 
‘Yhe fons of fuff’ring virtue ftand, 

5 The fentence pafs'd, lo! thefe arife P 
To blifs aid ylory in the tkies : 


While thof: who once ftood high in fame, 
Sink to contempt and endlefs thame. . 


© Thus 
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6 ‘Thus Mall Gon’s providence appear 
Without a fhade, divinely fair; 
And blufhing doubt with joy confefs 
The Lorp’s a Gop of -righteoufnefs, 
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Tbe rid of (oe world. 
1 Wry fhould this earth delight us fo ? 
Why thould we fix our eyes 
On thefe low grounds, where forrows g grow, 
And ey’ry pleafure dics ? 
2 While time his fharpelt tecth prepares, 
Our comfort 5 to oahitas 
There ts a land above the flars, 
And joys above his pow’r. 
3 Nature fhall be diffolv’d and die, 
The fun muit end his race, 
The earth and fea for ever tly 
Before my Maker's s face. 


4 When will that glorious morning rife, 
When the laft trumpet’s found 
Shall call the nations to the ikies, 
From underneath the ground ? 


_DCXXXVIIE long aes 
y "Lhe hope of the ys Cho 
is HAT finners value, 1 re ata! 


Lorn, ’tis enough that thou art 
mine ! 


T fhall behold thy blifsful face, 
_ «And ttand complete in rightéoufnefs, 
2 Thi 
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2 ‘This life’s a dream, an empty fhow ; 
sut the bright world to which I go, 
Hath joys jubftantial and fincere ; 
When thall I wake, and find me there ? 


3 O glorious hour! O bleft abode ! 
T fhall be near, and like my Gon; 
And fleth and fin no more controul 
The facred pleafures of the foul. 


4 My fleth thall flumber in the ground, 
Vill the laft trumpet’s joyful found ; 
Then burit the chains with fweet furprife, 
And in my Savigir’s image rife. 


DCXXXIX. Common Metre. 
Heaven inviible and koly. 
i NO eye has feen, nor car has heard, 
-* Nor fenfe nor reafon known, 
What joys th’ Almighty has prepar’d 
For thofe who love his fon. 
2 But the good fpirit of the Lorp : 
Reveals a heav’n to come ; , 
The beams of glory in his word, 
Allure and guide us home. 


3 Pure are the joys above the fky, 
And all the region peace 5 ; 
No wanton tongue, nor envious eye, | 
Can fee or tafte the blifs. ant 
' 


4 Thofe holy gates for ever bar + eli 

Pollution, fin, and fhame 3 se 

None fhail obtain admittance thete’ « 
But follow’rs of the Lambs» 


Warts. 
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A 
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; 


| 


Be U1. ILYMNS anno PSALMS. 


DCXL. Long Metre. - Browne. 
Seeking the things above. 


I O heav’n, my longing foul ! af Ire, 
T And foar Nie He r dchire ; 
Here choofe thy lot, here fix thy reft, 
And aim for ever to be blett. 

2 Still keep yon blifsful world in view, 
And clofe the glorious chace purfue ; 

‘The way leads up to reft above, 
Through paths of purity and love. 

3 This track purfue with ardent zeal ; 
Each lutt fubdue, each foe repel ; 

Sail fretch thy wings, and upwards rife 
Eternal glory is the prize. 


DCXLI. Long Metre. Bownen. 


The bappinefs of heaven. 
Y FrRoM this world’s 
mirth, 
O come, my foul! in hafte retire ; 
Aflume the grandeur of thy birth, 
And to thy native heay’n alpire. 


2 Here’s nought below deferves delay, 
Nought that can bribe thy fwift remove ; 
No folid ground thy hopes to ftay, 

Nor worthy object of thy love, 


joys, and fenfelefs 


; ry¥ve 
3 ’Tis heav’n alone can make thee blefl, 
Can ev’ry with and want fupply ; 
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Thy joy, thy crown, thy endlefs reft, 
Are all above the lofty tky. 

4 There dwells the fov’rcign Lorn of all, 
‘The Gop that all the worlds adore ; 
With whom is blifs that cannot pall, 
And joys that lat for evermore, 


DCXLI. Long Metre. Mrs. Sreeney 
Lengel for immortality. \ 
I ]MPERFECT creatures of a day, 
With fins, and griefs, and pains opprefs’d, 
We figh the ling’ring hoyprs away, 
AXd wiih, and long to be releas’d. 

2 Nor is it liberty alone, }} 
Which prompts our reftlefs ardent fighs ; 
Tor sPenrtatiey we groan, 

For robes and manfions in the fkies : 


3 Eternal manfions | bright array | 
O bieit exchange ! tranfporting thought t 
Free from th’ approaches of decay, 
Or the leaft thadow of a fpot. 


4 There fhall mortality no more 
Its wide extended empire boatt 
Forgotten all its dreadful power, 
Tn: life’s unbounded ocean loft. 


DCXLUL C,M. Mrs. Srrere, , 
Flope af inrpzor tality, , 
} HOSE happy realms of joy and peace 
ip au would my heart explore : 


Where grief and pain for ever ceafe, 
And ft {hall Gin no more. 


2 Na 
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2 No darknefs there fhall cloud the eyes, 
No languor feize the frame ; 
But ever active vigour rife 
‘Lo feed the vital flame. 


3 But ah! a dreary vale between 
‘ Extends its awful gloom; 
Fear {preads, to hide the diftant fcene, 
Uhe horrors of the tomb. 


4 O for the eye of faith divine 
To pierce beyond the grave ! 
To fce that friend, and call him mine, 
Whote arm is {trong to fave! 
5 Here fix, my foul! for life is here; 
Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Truftin Jrrovan’s love, nor fear 
‘The horrors of the tomb. 


DCXLIV. C.M. Mrs. Sreerr. 


Heaven. 


1 pAk from thefe narrow fcenes of night, 
Unbounded glories rife, 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 
2 Fair dittant land ! could mortal eyes 
But half its charms explore, 
How would our fpirits long to rife, 
And dwell on earth no more! 


3 There pain and ficknefs never come ; 
There grief no more complains ; 
Medlth triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And pureft pleafure reigns. 9°" = 
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4 No malice, ftrife, or envy there 
The fons of peace molett ; 
But harmony, and love {fincere, 
Fill ev’ry happy breatt. - 
5 No cloud thefe blifsful regions know, . 
For ever bright and fair ; 
For tin, the fource of mortal Woe, 
Can never enter there. 


6 There, no alternate night is known, 
Nor fun’s faint fickly ray 5 
But glory from th’ eternal throne 
Spreads everlatting day. 

q Ob! may this heaw nly profpea fire 
Our hearts with ardent love ; 
May lively faith and {trong defire 

Bear ev'ry thought above. 


DCXLV. Common Metre. Donpringe. 


Gop the everlafiing light of good men, 


r VE golden lainps of heav’n! farewel, 
With all your feeble light: , 
Farewel, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale emprefs of the night | 
2 And thou, rcfulgent orb of day, 
In brighter flames array’d ! 
My foul, which {prings beyond thy fphere, 
No more demands thine aid. 
3 Ye ftars are but the fhining duft 
Of my divine abode, 
The pavement of thofe heav’nly courts, | 
Where I fhall reign with Gop. | 6) 
see 4 The 
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4 The father of eternal light 
Shall there his beams difplay ; 
Nor fhail one moment's darknefs mix 
With that unvary dt day. 
5 No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall fwell into mine eyes 5 
Nor the meridian fun decline, 
Amidtt uipfe brighter tkies. 
6 Vhere all the millions of his faints 
Shall in one fong unite ; 
And each the blify of all fall fhare 
With infinite dclighe. 
DCXLVI. Proper Metre. Unknown, 


After fevmon. 


I "THANKS for mercies patt, receive ; 
Pardon of our fins renew ; 
‘Leach us henceforth how to live, 
Wich cternity in view. 
2 Blefs thy word to old and young ; 
Grant us, Lorp, thy peace and love; 
And, when life’s {hort race is run, 
‘Take us to thy houfe above. 
DOXALVIL P.M. Unknown. 
At the clole aj 100 even?) fy erulce, 
I THov didit make the darkfome night, 
Glorious being! thou the day 
Which we clofe with calin deligit, 
Pleas’d thy precepts to obey. 
2 Bounteous providence divine ! 
Oh ! how gracious is thy {way ! a 
Duty 
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Duty and dehght combine ; 
‘Truc biifs is to obey. 


AGa- - 


LOE GEOR Pong Metre. 
At the clef of ¢ 
I ele, a is he whofe tranquil mind, 
Vhen lite declines, ae: again 
The years that time has catt behi nd, 
And reaps delight from toil and Pp: “in | 


Unknown. 


he evening ke UL Ce. 


2 So, when the tranfient Ror is pat, 
‘Lhe fudden gloom, and driving fhow'r§ 
"The fweeteft funihine is the lafl, 

The loveli’ft, is the evening ante 


DCXLIX. C. M, Unxxnown. 
The penie fuoje. 
1 GOON will our fleeting hours be pafts ; 
" And as the fetting fun 
Now leaves the clouds in yonder weft, 
Our parting beams be gone. 
2 May he, from whon. all bleffings flow, 
Ont facred rites attend ; 
Unite our hearts in w ifdom’ $ Ways, 
"Till life’s thort journey end: 
3 And as the rapid fands run down, 
Oar virtue itil improve 5 ; 


Till cach receives the glorious crown: 
Of never-fading love. , 


" END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 
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BOOK IV. 


ADAPTED TO PARTICULAR CIRCUMSTANCES 
AND OCCASIONS. 


DCL. Long Metre, Mrs. STEELE. 


The COMMUNION. 
x [T° Gon mott high, the fov’reign Lorn, 
Great name, by heav'n and earth 
ador'd | 
Our gratcful hearts and voices raife 
A cheerful fong of facred praile. 


q And while around this board we meet 
To worthip at thy glorious feet ; 
O let our warm alffeQtions move 
In glad returns of grateful love ! 


3 Yes, Lorn, we love, and we adore 3 
But long to know and lave thee more ; 
And while we tafte this bread and wine, 
Defire to feed on joys divine. 
4 Let 
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jy Let humble penitential woe 
With painful, picafing anguifh flow 3 
And thy forgiving finiles impart 
Life, hope, and joy, to ev'ry heart. 


DALY; HYMNS ann PSALMS. 467 
DCLIL..C. M.. Brraincuam Co.tec. 


Brotherly kinsnefs from the precept and example of Chrift. 
I YE follow’rs of the prince of peace, 
Who round his table draw ! 
Remember what his f{pirit was, 
What his peculiar Jaw. 
2 The love which all his bofom fill’d, 
Did all his aétions guide ; 
Infpir’d by love, he liv’d and taught; 
Infpir’d by love, he dy’d. 


DCLI. Short Metre. Wars. 
The communion. 


I ESUS invites his faints 
J To meet around his board ; 
Here may his people fit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 
3 And do you love him? do you feel 
Your warm affections move ? 
This is the proof which he demands, 
"That you each other love. 


2 Here we fhew forih his love, 
Which foake in ev’ry breath, 
Prompted each adtion of his life, 
And triumph’d in his death.» 


4 Let each the facred law fulfil; 
2° Quer heav’nly father calls : Like his be ev'ry mind ; 
* Chrift and his merabers one 5 j Be ev’ry temper form’d by love, 
We are che children of his love, And ev’ry action kind. 
And he the frit born fon, :., wet none who call themfelves his friends, 
Difyrace the honour’d name; 
Burt by a near refemblance prove 
The title which they claim. - 


4 One faith, one hope, one Lorn, 
One Gop alone we know; 
Brethren we are; let ev'ry heart 
With kind aflections glow. : 
in DCLUI. Long Metre. Dopprivcr. 
§ Let all our pow’rs be join’d 2 ag A aL 
Our father’s name to raife ; mrunet tf 


Ict gratitude fill ev'ry mind, FOR/NEW-V.PAR'S DAY. 


And ev'ry voice be praife, or I M* helper Gop! TI blefs his name; 
oe ef The fame his pow’s, his grace the 
DCLII. ‘fame: : 
The 
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The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and clote the year, 
I ‘midft ten thoufand dangers fhand, 
Supported by his guardian hands 
And fee, when TF furvey my ways, 
Ten thoufand monuments of praife. 


te 


x 


3 ‘Thus far his arin hath led me on; 
“Thus far Pamake his merey knowin 5 
And while I tread this detert land, 

New blefMfings fhall new fongs demand. 
4 My grateful foul, on life's Jait fhore, 
Shal] raife one facred pular more: 
by Sgkae as 4 err¥T\ : tee ma se 
; rhe ‘ * od . 
Vhen bear, i his bright courts above, 
Interiptions of immortal Jove. 


DELIV. Common Metre. Dopprince. 
Re flevtioas on our wisftc of time, 
FOR NEWSVEAR'S 
i PENSE, my foul! rhe narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year! 
How fwift the weeks complete their rounds! 4 
How fhort the montis appear. 


DAY 


te 


So faft eternity comes on, 
And that important day, 
When al! that mortul man has done 
Gop’s judgment fhail furvey. 
3 Great Gop! awake this trifling heart, 
My great concern to fee ; *% 
That I: may choofe the better part, 
And wholly live to thee. 


4 Thus 
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409 
4 ‘hus fhall their courfe more grateful roll, 
If future years arife; 
Or this shall bear my willing foul 
To joy that never dies, 
DCLY., 


Long Metre. Doppriner. 


Life precarious. 
FOR NEW-YEAR's DAY. 
i ( OD of my life! thy conttant care 
With bletlings crowns cach op ning 
year 5 
Our feeble life doft thou prolong, 
And wake anew our annual fony. 
2 How many precious fouls are fled 
Yo the dark regions of the dead, 
Since from this day the circling fun 
Tfath his laft yearly period rua 4 
We yet furvive; but who can fay, 
Or through the year, or month, or day, 
T will vetain this vital breath, 
Secure from all th’ attacks of death? 
‘That breath is in thy hand, O Gop! 
"Vis thine co fix my lait abode ; 
We hold our Jives from thee alone, 
On earth, or in the world unknown. 


While time’s impetuous tide rolls on, 
We know that we mull foon be gone : 
Oh may we reach th’ eternal thore 
Where time and death are kngwuuomore! 


Ss DCLVI. 
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a . 1/4 Now to my tent, O Gon! be near, 

DCLVI. Long Metre. Doppripc:, 3 And make thy fervant wife; 

And let me fuffer nothing there, 
‘That thall offend thy eyes. 


Lik lp ohiatnued of Gon. 


FOR NEW-YEAN'S Day. : 


I REAT Gop! we fing that mighty hang 99 The man who doth his neighbour wrong, 
By which fupported till we ftand: Z Or dares opprefs the poor ; 
Our op ‘ning years thy mercy fhow; 4 The fcornful eye, the fland’rous tongue, 
Vhat metcy crowns them as they flow, | Be diftant from my door. 
2 By day, by night, at home; abroad, : i, Stull may I feck the good and jult, 
Sail we are guarded by our Gop; a And {till their help enjoy : 
By his inceflant bounty fed, ich be 
By his unerring countel led. The fervants I employ. 
3 With grateful hearts the palt we own; i While fin in others I reprove, 
” ‘The future, a!l to us unknown, Be ev’ry virtue mine; 


Yo thee commit in humble pray’r, 


And let the wifdom from above 
And banifli ev'ry auxious care, 


‘Through all my condu@ thine. 

§ Who fhall the moft in love abound, 
Our fole contention be; 

, So fhall my houfe be ever found 
A dwelling dear to thee. 


4 
Such be the friends that I fhall truft, 
| 
; 
4 In {cenes exalted or deprett, ' 
Thou art onr joy, our hope, our reft: | 
‘Thy goodnefs all our hopes fhall raife 
ys ; pes in ’ 3 
Ador’d through all our changing days. 5 
: 4 
§ When death thall interrupt thefe fongs, ; DCLVIII. 
And feal in filence mortal tongues ; i 
Tn better worlds our fouls fhall boatt j sige, 
Our helper, Gop, in whom we truft, ' ‘@) I“ DEI R of men! thy Cane We blefs, 
f Which crowns our families with peace: 
: 
: ao. des ays i ? 
DCLVH. Common Metre. Watts. | From thee they fprang, and by thy hand 


Long Metre. Dovpripcs 


Fam:ly religion. 


2 * #@ Their root and branches are fu(tain’d. 
4 pfalm for a mafler of a family, mh A oe 9 
Tat en OT §4 To Gon, moft worthy to be prais’d, 
bs ¥ juftice and Gala NBs ei Be our cdomellic altars rais’d ; 
Vj hed pay Nee he valy ki 4) Tho’ Lord of heav’n, he deigns to dwell 
\ Lit, impeded ym Gees REaY Diy King, ( With faints in their obfcure({t cell. ; 
Jeach me to rule ny houfe, ss et 3 Te 
2 Now 
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» ‘To thee Iet exch united boule 
~ Morning and night prefent its vows : 
Our fervants there, and rifine race, 
Be taught thy precepts and thy graces 
4 O may each future age proclim 
‘The honours of thy glorious name ; 
While pleas’d and thankfnl we renivy 
‘Vo join thy fannly above. 


DYCLX. Common Metre. Doppripce: 
Seci et devotions 
i FATHER divine! thy piercing eye 
Looks thro’ the fhades of night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-dilcerning fight. 


24 


There fhall that piercing eye furvey 
My humble worfhip paid, 
CTs , swtrea ASUKrT) 3? VY 
Seon ay puiecivictre sa Wirss Storrs’ With ev ry morning s dawning rayy 
6 And ev’ry ev’ning fhade. 
Baanily religion. E 3 I'll leave behind cach earthly care 5 
To thee my foul fhall foar } 
While grateful praife aud tervent pray’? 
Employ the filent hour. 


1 HERF’ER the Lorn fhall build m 
W houfe, y 
An altar to his name Vl raife ; 

There morn and ev’ning fhall afcend 
'The faerifice of pray’r and praife. 

2 With duteous mind, the focial band 
Shall fearch the records of thy law ; 
‘There learn thy will, and humbly bow > CUI. Lote Nene? Wirrs, 
With filial revercuce and awe. B 


3 If num’rous bleflings of the earth 


> 4 So thall the fun in fmiles arife ; 
The day fhall clofe in peace; 

4 So wilt thou train me for the flies, 

’ Where joy thall never ceafe. 


Health, fickne/s, and recovery. 
~ g ss 


Indulgent providence afford, 1 TeIRM was my health, my day was bright, 
With warm united hearts we'll pay Ant I prefum’d ’twould ne’er be night: 
Our grateful tribute to the Lorp. Fondly I faid within my heart, 

4 Here may he fix his facred feat, Pleafure and peace {hall ne’er depart. 
And fpread the banner of his love ; 4 But 1 forgot thine arm was ftrong, 


Which made my mountain ita ¢o long 3 
Aud when thy face was turn’d afide, 
My health was gone, my comforts dy’d. 


‘Till, mpen’d for a happier ftate, 
We nicet th’ aflembl’d church above. 
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3 Hear me, O Gon of grace! J faid, 


LA 


J 
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And raife me from among the dead: 
Uhy word rebuk’d thé pains T felt, 
Thy pard’ning love remov’d my guilt. 
1 will extol thee, Lorn, oni hich ; 
At thy command difeates fly: 
Who but a Gop can fpeak and fave ‘ 
¥rom the dark borders of the grave? 
‘Vhine anper hut a moment fags ; 
Chy love 3s life and length of days; 
Tho’ grief and tears the nicht cuphoy, 
Vhe morning ttar reitores the joy. 
DCLXAIL. Common Metre. 
Devotion it fic hue fe. 
ISEASES are thy fervants, Lorn! 
‘hey come at thy command ; 
Til not attempt a mura ring word 
Againtt thy chatVning hand. 
Pm but a fojourner below, 
As all my fathers were ; 
May I be well prepar'd to go, 
When J the fummons hear. 


Watrs, 


But if my life be fpar'd a whiic, 
Before my aft remove, 
Thy praife {hall be my bufinefs fill, 
And I'll declare thy love. 
DCLNIT. Common Metre. Wars, 
Recovery from ficknefe. 
] LOVE the Lorw, he heard my cries, 


And pity’d ev'ry groan ; 


Long 


B.1V. HYMNS ann PSALMS. = 475 
Long as I live, when troubles rit, . : 


Vll hatten to his throne... 

2 Ylovethe Lorn: he bow’d his ear, 
And chas’d my griefs away : 

O let my heart no more defpair 
While I have breath to pray! 

Among the faints that fill thine houfe, 
My ofPrings {hall be paid; 

Yhere thall my zeal perform the yows 
My foul in anguith made. 


2 


4 Vhe Lorn beheld me fore diftreft, 
He bade ury pains remove ; 
Return, my foul, to Gop, thy reft, « 
For thou haft known his love. 
Common Metre. Warts 


DCLXIV. 
Pallic thanks for private deliverances. 


I V HVAT fhall I render to my Gop 
'Y Yor all his kindnefs fhown ? 
My feet thall vyit thine abode, 
My fongs addrefs thy throne. 


2 How happy all thy fervauts are! 
Jfow great thy grace to me! 
My life, which thou haft made thy carey 
Loxp, I devote to thee. 
3 Now I am thine, for ever thine ; 
Nor fhall my purpofe move ; 
‘Thy, hand can foofe my bands of pain, 
And bind me with thy love. 
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4 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record ; 
Bear witnefs, all who hear me now 


If I forfake the Lorp. : 


DCLXV. Common Metre. Watts. 
A funeral thought, 


1 HARK ! from the tombs an awful found! 
My ears attend the cry: 
Ye living men! come view the ground, 
Where you muit thortly lic. — 


2 V'rinces, this clay muft be your bed, 
In {pite of all yout pow’rs ! 
The tall, the wife, the reverend head, 
Mutt lie as low as ours. 
3 Great Gon ! is this our certain doom? 
And are we {lll fecure ! 
Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepare no more ! 
4 Theii Ict us ev'ry hour employ, 
With wifdom and delight ; 
Till hope thall terminate in JOY, 
And faith be loft in fight. 


F 
DCLXVI. Common Metre. Watts: 


Meditation én death. 


1 MX. thoughts, that oft afcend the tkies, 
Come, earch the duft beneath, 
Where nature all in ruin lies, 
J 7And owns the pow'r of death, 


i : 2% See, 
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4? 


a See, how the tyrant triumphs here ! 
His trophies teatter’d round ! 
What heaps of mould’ring bones appear 
‘Vhrough all the hollow ground ! 


3 Soon mult we leave the banks of life, 
And try death’s doubtful tea ; 
Vain are our groans, and vain the ftrife 
‘Lo gain a moment’s flay. 
4 Soon fhall fome friend lct fall the tear 
O’cr our cold limbs, and fay — 
‘“ Once they were ftrong as mine appear, 
And mine mutt be as they.” 
s Thus thatt our lifclefs members teach 
What now our fenfes learn ; 
For dutt and athes loudly preach 
Mani’s firft and great concern. 


DCLXVII. Common Metre. Warrs. 
Death of kindred improved. 


I Must friends and kindred droop and 
die, 
And helpers be withdrawn, 
While forrow, with a weeping eye, 
Counts up our comforts gone ? 


2 Be thou our comfort, mighty Gov! 
Our helper and our friend : 
Nor leave us in this dang’rous road, 
“El all our trials end. 
3 O may our feet purfue the way 
Our pious fathers led 5 
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While love and holy zeal obe 
The counfels of the dead. 
4 Let us be wean’d from all beiow ; 
Let hope our gricf difpel ; 
While death invites our fouls to ¢o 
Where our beft kindred dwell, 
DCLXV!IIL CC. M. 


Hote in the deat 


Mrs. Srrete, 
b of friends. 
I WHILE to the grave our friends are 
borne, ° 
Around their cold remains 
How all the tender paflions mourn, 
And each fond heart complains | 


2 But down to earth, alas! in vain 
We bend our weeping eyes: 
Ah! let us leave thefe feats of pain, 
And upwards learn to rife. 
3 Hope cheerful fmiles amid the gloom, 
And beams a healing ray 3 
And guides us, from the darkfome tomb, 
To realms of endlefs day. 
4 To thofe bright courts, when hope afcends 
‘The tears forget to flow ; i 
Hope views our abfent happy friends, 
And calins the {welling wos. 
5 Then let our hearts repine no more, 
That earthly comfort dies, 
But laiting happinefs explore, 
And ak it from the fkies, 
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DCLXIX, L.M. Satrspury CoLrec. 


neva . 
A fuera! hymn, 


THE Cop of Jove will fure indulge 
Lhe flowing tear, the heaving figh, 

When righteous perfons fall around, 

When tender friends and kindred die. 


Yet not one anxious murmuring the ught 
Should with our mourning pawions blend ; 
Nor fhould our bleeding hearts forget 
eh? almighty ever-living friend. 

Parent, protector, guardian, guide ! 

Thou art each tender name in one; 

On thee we caft our ev'ry care, 

And comfort feek from thee alone. 


Our father Gop, to thee we look, 
Our rock, our portion and our friend ! 
And on thy gracious love and truth 


Our finking fouls fhall {till depend, 
DELLA i. ht. 


On the death of a parent, 


Mrs. STrE Lr. 


"THO nature’s voice you mutt obey, 
‘Think, while your {welling griefs o’ers 
flow, 
That hand, which takes your joys away, 
‘Phat fov’reign hand can heal your woe. 
And while your mournful thoughts deplore 
‘Lhe parent gone, remoy’d the fricnd'! 
With 
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With heart refign’d, his grace adore, 
On whom your nobler hopes depend. 


3 Does he not bid his children rife 
‘Lhrough death’s dark fhades, to realms of 
light ? 
Yet, when he calls thean to the fkies, 
Shall fond furvivors mourn their flight ? 
4 His word, here Jet your foul rely, 
Immortal confolation gives: | 
Your heawnly father cannot die, 
Th’ eternal friend for ever lives. 
O be that deareft friend your truft, 
On his almighty arm ee hee) 
He, when your comforts fink in duft, 
Can give you bleflings more divine. 


DciAxAs. C,M, Mrs. Stree, 
On the death af a Soung pe rion, 


i HEN blooming youth is fnatch’d 
W awa 
By death's refiltiefs hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity muft demand. 


2 While pity prompts the rifing figh, 
O may this truth, impreft 
With awful power—J too muft dic—. 
Sink decp in ev'ry breaft, E 


Ict this vain world engage no morc ; 
Behold the gaping temb ; 
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It bids us feize the prefent hour, 
To-morrow death may come, 
4 the voice of this alarming fcene 
May ev'ry heart obey ; 
Nor be the heav’nly warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 


DCLAAII C.M. Mrs. STEELE. 
On the death of a child. 


4 LIFE is a fpan, a fleeting hour, 
i How foon the vapour flies | 

| Manisa tender trantent flow’r, 
| ‘That ev’n in blooming dies. 


' 2 Death fpreads like winter’s frozen arms, 
And beauty {miles no more : 
Ah! where are now thofe rifing charms 
Which pleas’d our eyes before ? 


3 The once lov’d form, now cold and dead, 
Each mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
And wither’d all her joys. 


But wait the interpofing gloom, 
And lo!—ftern winter flies 5 

And, dreft in beauty’s faireft bloom, 
The flow’ry tribes arife. 

* 5 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 
When what we now deplore, 

Shall rife in full immortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 
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Religion points on uigh ; 
There everlatting {pring appears, 
And joys that cannot die, 


DCLXNIIE. L.M. Mrs. Srercre, 
On the death of a friend. 


pS there no kind, no lenient art, 

‘Lo heal the anguith of the heart ? 
To eale the heavy load of care, 
Which nature mutt, but cannot bear ? 


Can reafon’s dictates be obey’d ? 
‘Yoo weak, alas, her flrongeit aid! 

O let-rehiyion then be nigh, 

Her comforts were not made to die. 
Her powerful aid fupports the foul, 
And nature owas her kind controul ; 
While the unfolds the facred page, 
Our fiercett gricfs refign their rage, 
‘Then gentle patience fmiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again 5 

Hope wipes the tear from forrow’s eye, 
And faith points upward to the fky, © 
‘Lhe promife guides her ardent flight, 
And joys unknown to fenfe invite, 
‘Thole blifsful regions to explore, 


Whiere pleafure blooms to fade no more, 


; DCLEXIV, 


B.IV, 


6 ‘Then ceafe, fond nature ! ceafe thy tears; 
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MCLZonIvan aN Dannuice 


Lymn for a vacant congregation on the death of its 


minifier. 


I I ET our dejected hearts revive, 
+ And all our tears be dry: 


Why fhould thefe eves be drown’d in tears, 


Which view a father nigh ? 


The aged and the young; 
The watchful eye in darknefs clos’d, 
And mute th’ inftructive tongue : 


3 LY eternal fhepherd {till furvives, 


New comfort to impart ; 
His eye {till guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 


‘4 To him, when mortal comforts fail, 


His fuppliant people fly ; 
And on th’ eternal fhepherd’s care 
With cheerful hope rely. 


And thine the aids of grace: 


Thine arm has borne thy churches up, 


Through ev’ry rifing race. 


_ 6 Excrt thy facred influence here, 


Thy mourning fervants blefs : 


© change to flrains of cheerful praife 


‘Lheir accents of dittrels. 


T tz 


(2 Though earthly fhepherds dwell in duft, 


ig The pow’rs of nature, Lorn, are thine ; 
P ’ 
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PCLXXV. LL.M. Dopparipes. 


At the fettlement of a religious fociety. 


I Ghear Lorn of angels! we adore 
Vhe grace that builds thy courts be. 
. low 3 
And ’midft ten thoufand fons of ligkt 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 


2 Amidft the wafles of time and death 
Succeflive paftors thou doft raife, 
Thy kingdom and thy truth to fpread, 
And form a people for thy praife. 

3 At length, difmifs’d from feeble clay, 
‘Thy fervants join th’ angelic band ; 
With them thro’ diftant worlds they fly, 
With thein before thy prefence ftand. 

4 O bleft employ! O glorious hope! 
Sweet lenitive of gricf and care } 
When fhall we reach rhofe radiant courts, 
And all their joys and honours {hare ? 

5 Yet while thefe labours we purfue, 
Tho’ diftant from thy mene 1) throne, 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 
And half their heav’n fhall here be known. 


DCLXXVI. L.M. Doppripce. 
Ou opening anew place of serfetp. 


1 AND will the great eternal Gop 
On earth citablith his abode ? 


And 


BIV. HYMNS ann pSAtts) 42 


And will he, from his radiant throne, 
Regard our temples as his own? 


Ge. 


x Our father’s watchful care we blefs, 
Which guards our houfe of pray’r in peace, 
That no tumultuous foes invade, 

To fill the worfhippers with dread. 

3 Thefe walls we to thy honour raife 5 
Long may they echo to thy praife : 
And thou, deicending, fill the placé 
With choiceft tokens of thy graces 

4 And in the great decifive day, 

When Gop the nations fhall furvey, 
May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to glory here. 


DCLXXVIT. C.M. Doppriner. 
On occasion of a dreadful fire. 


8. JZ TERNAL Gop! our humbled fouls 
4 Before thy prefence bow: 
With all thy magazines of wrath, 
How terrible art thou ! 
2 Fann’d by thy breath, whele fheets of flame 
Like a wild deluge pour ; 
And all our confidence of wealth 
Lies moulder’d in an hour. 
3 Led on by thee in horrid pomp, 
Deltruction rears its head ; 
And blacken’d walls, aud fivoking heaps; 
Lhrough all the ftreets are fpread. 
£3 4 Lown, 
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4 Lorn, in the dutt we lay us down, 
And mourn thy rightcous ire 5 

Yet blets the hand of guardian love, 
‘Phat {match’d us from the fire. 


485 B. IV. 


O may we view, with dauntiefs eyes, 
"Phe Jatt wemendous day, 

When earth and feas, and ftars and flies 
In flames thall melt away. 


LiCl ah VA. 
The nnarteei 
7 Our vou behold the works of Gon, 
\ “His wonders in the world abroad, 
(3o with the mayiners, and trace 
"The unknown regions of the feas. 


~~ 


Wars. 


‘s pra for deliverance. 


Long Metre. 


to 


. Lhey Jeave their native thores behind, 
And teize the favour of the wind, 

Till Gop commands, and tempetis rife, 
‘Vhat heave the ocean to the tktes. 
When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Loft to all hope, to Gon they ery: 

Ifis mercy bears their loud addrets, 
And fends falyation in dillrefs. 


ve 


4 He bids the winds their wrath afluage ; 
‘The furious waves forget their rige: 
“Lis calm; and failors {mile to tee 
‘ a > 
Ghe haven where they with’d to be. 

s O may the fons of men record 
The wondrous goodneis of the Lorp! 
Tet them their grateful off rings bring, 
Anidin the church his glory fing. 
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DCLXXIX. - Comiton Metre.) Wars? 
Liteionue Lre fe ; ifs . ; 
¥ CHINE, mighty Gon! on Britain thine, 
“ With beams of hea nly grace ; 
Reveal thy pow’r throuzh all our coals, 
And thew thy cheering face. 
2 Amid{t our ifle exalted high, 
o thou our wlory fland ; 
Do tk glory fland ; 
And like a wall of guardian firé 
Surround the favour’d land. 
3 When thall thy name, from thore to fhore, 
Sound all the earth abrovd, 
And ev’ry nation know aid love 
Their Saviour and their Gor ? 
4 Sing to the Lorn, ye diltant lands ! 
Sing loud with folemn voice ; 
While Britith tongues exalt his praife, 
And Britith hearts rejoice. 
5 Thy eternal Gop, the judge fupreme, 
Who fits enthroi’d above, 
Wifely commands the worlds he made, 
In juftice and in jeve. 
6 Earth thall obey her Maker's will, 
And yield her full increafe ; 
Our Gop will crown this happy illy 
With virtue, truth and peace. 
4 Gon the Creator featters round 
His choiceft favours here ; 
While the creation’s utmolt bound 
Shiall fee, adore, and fear. ' 
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PDCLNXX. Short Metre. Wars. 


The honou and filcty of a vation. 


1 N Britain Gop is known, 
A refuce ia diitrefs : 
How bright bath his falyation fhone ! 
How woudrous is his grace! 
2 Off have oor fathers cold, 
Our cyes have often een, 
How well our Gon fecures the fold 
Where iuts own dheep have been. 


ve 


In ew’ry new diftrefs, 
We'll to his houfe repair, 
We'll meditate his works of grace, 
And feck deliverance there. 
Watts. 


OCLAXXI. Long Metre. 


Peace and proteétion from Gov. 


‘ho’ tyrancs rage, and kingdoms rife; 
utters his almighty voice, 


‘dhe nations melt, the tumult dies. 


' yt vighteous ! in your king rejoice, 
ile 


a Krom fea to fea, through all the Mores, 
fhe makes the noife of battle ceafe : 
When from on high his thuuder roars, 
ble awes the trembling world to peace. 

3 Ile breaks the bow, he cuts the fpear, 
Chariots he burns with heavw’nly flame 3 
Keep Glence, all the earth! and hear 
he found and glory ot his name. 
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4 Be ftill, and know thar Iam Gov; 
Vil be exalted o’er the Jands ; 
Twill be known and fear’d abroad 5 
But {till my throne in Sion itunds. 


DCLXXXII. C. M. 


Nattonal tranquillity and frm ty from Gow 


Parrice, 


1 JN vain oppoling nations rage, 
If Gop with us abide; 
One word of his dillolves their ftrength, 
And humbles all their pride. 


2 His wifdom fees correction meet ; 
He gives the dread command, 
And war its defolation fpreads 
Through ev’ry trembling Jand. 
3 Nis purpofe wrought, again he fpcaks, 
And defolations ceafe ; 
Wat’s loud alarms are heard no more, 
And all the world is peace. 
4 Mortals, adore his fov’reign pow’r, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Through all your various tribes be fill, 
And know that he is Gop. 


DCLXXKXIII. 


Hyinn on the revolution by hing William. 


Long Metre. Warts. 


i O thee, molt Holy, and moit High! 
‘Lo thee we bring our thankful praife : 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, 
‘Phy works of wonder and of grace. 
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Dritain was doonvd to be a flave ; 

Iter frame diilolv’d, her fears were great; 
When Gop a new lupporter fave, 

‘Vo bear the pillars of the ttate. 


Such blefiings never come by chance, 
Nor do the winds promotion blow 5 
"Tis Gow fupreme doth one advance, 
‘Vis Goo that lays another low. 

No boafted claim to royal birth 

Shall fix a tyrant on the throne ; 

Gon, the great fov’ reign of the earth, 
Will rife, ‘and make his jullice known. 


DCUXXKXIV. -Long Metre. Warts. 
A dysan for the fifth of Novemler. 
HAP not the Lorp, may Britain fay, 
-4 Had not the Lonp maintain’d our fide, 
When men, to make ot lives a prey, 
Rote like the fwelling of the tide: 


The fwelling tide had fopp’d our breath, 
“a fiercely did the waters roll, 

e had been fwallow’d dee > in death; 
‘bere vaters had o’erwhelm’d our foul. 


For ever bleffed be the Loap, 

Who broke the fowler’s cruel fnare, 

Who fav’d us from the murd’ring {word, 
And made our lives his gracious care. 

Our hefp isin Jenovan’s name, 

Who form’d the carth, and built the tkies ; 
He that upholds that wondrous frame, 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes, 


DCLXXXy, 


B.JV. HYMNS anp PSALMS. = qgg1 
DCLXXXV. : 


National thuskfriving. 
I How rich thy gift sy almighty King! ! 
From thee our various con a rts {pring : 
Th’ extended trade, the fruitful ites. 
“he dleflings liberty be! Lows, 
Th’ eternal joys the gofpel fhows 
All from th iy boundieis eoainel $ rife. 


) 


Proper Metre. Kurris. 


2 Here commerce {preads the wealthy ftore 
‘That pours from ev'ry foreign thore ; 

Science and art dhelreh: arms difplay : 
Religion teaches us to raite ; 
Our voices to our Maker’s praife, 

Astruth and confcience point the way. 

2 With grateful hiearts, with joyful tongues, 
To Gop weraife united fongs ; 

His pow’r and merey we procliim : 
Britons through ev'ry age fhall own, 
Jenovan here has fix mi his throne, 

And triumph in his mighty name. 


4 Long as the moon her courfe fhall run, 
Or man behold the circling fun, 

O {till may Gop in Britain reign ; 
Crown her jult counfels with fuccels: 
With peace and joy her borders blefs, 

And all her facred rights maintain ! 


LICR Resor ts AIKIN. 


Women in time of war. 
\ Ay) r. founds of war are heard around, 


Asynd death and ruin frew the ground 5 
‘To 


Long Metre, 
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‘Yo thee we look, on thee we call, 
The Parent and the Lord of all. 
2 Thou, who haft flamp’d on human kind 
The image of a heay’n-born mind, 
And ina father’s wide embrace 
Hatt cherith’d all the kindred race; 
3 O fee, with what infatiate rage 
Thy fons their impious battles wage 
How fpreads ceftruction like a flood, 
And brothers fhed their brothers’ blood! 
4 See guilty padions {pring to birth, 
And deeds of hell deform the earth; 
While rightcoutne!s and juilice mourn, 
And love and pity droop forlorn, 
Great Gop! whofe pow’rful hand can bind 
"Che raging waves, the furious wind, 
O bid rhe human tempelt ceafe, 
And huth the madd’niuy world to peace. 


un 


6 With rev’rence may each hoftile land 
Hear and obey that high command, 
‘Thy Son’s blett errand from above, 
de My creatures, live in mutual love!” 


DCLXXXVIF. Long Metre. Dver, 
Tijmn for a fap. 
i REAT framer of unnumber’d worlds, 


And whom unnumber’d wor!ds adore! 
Whole yoodnefs all thy creatures fliare, 
: 5 } pete 
While nature trembles at thy pow’r: 


3 2 Thine 
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2 Thine is the hand that moves the fpheres, 
That wakes the winds, and lifts the fea; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Ads but the part aihign’d by thee. 


iw) 


2 Wile fappliant crowds implore thine aid, 
l'o thee we raife the humble cry 3 
‘Thine altar is the contrite heart, ’ 
‘Vhine incenfe a repentant figh. 
4 But if injuftice grind the poor, 
Or av’rice ftain the fordid hand 3 
Or {tern ambition thirit for blood, 
Or rude oppreflion wafte the land : 

5 The Gon, who hears the orphan’s cry, 
‘The martyr’s pray'r, and prifoner’s groan, 
Sull littering to the poor oppreft, 

Would fpurn th’ opprefior from his throne. 

6 Yet though cnormous crimes abound, 
Should but a generous forrow rife 5 
And as new troubles threaten round 
"Midtt wafting wars, and angry fkies ; 

7 Should Britain, in her fober hour, 
Confefs thine hand, and blefs the rod ; 
Thou ftill wouldft love to be her friend, 
Who lov’d to own thee as her Gon, 


Pp -LXXXVIII. Common Metre. Jervis. 
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2 His awful banners, lifted high, 
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But comes at length i Ciandcr clotl’d, 
And darknets veils the thies. 


‘The nations’ Gop declare 3 


And ftain’d with blood, with terrors mark'd, , 


Spread wonder and delparr. 
All earthly glory, pomp and pride, 
Are inhis prefence loit : 
Fanpires o’erturn’d, thrones, 
crowns, 
In wild confufion tof. 


{certres, 


While war and mifery prevail, 
And defolation wide 3 

In Gon, the fov’reign Lonp of all, 
‘Lhe righteous (till conbde. 

Dark and myflerions is the courfe 
Of his tremendous ways 

His path is m the trackleis winds, 
And in the foaming fea. 


15 eras Pa 
6 Yet though cnvelop’d in tie clond, 


. 


/ 


8 Phen all the fons of tyranny 


And from our view conceal’d 5 
The righteous judge : toon appear ; 
In majefty reveel’d! 
: oh 
Ven will he curb the lawlefs pow’r, 
The deadly wrath of man 3 
And all the windings will unfold 
Of his own gracious plan. 


In ruin {hail be harl’d; 
And light, and liberty, and blifs, 
Embrace the new-born world. 


DCLAXXIX, 


— 


wt 


AY 


IYMWNS ant 


eee 
ep ND A 


Ty fave of “de 


I ORD, how dhall wretched finners dare 
* Look up to thy divine abode ; 

Or offer their irioperfe 

before a 1 


Bricht terrors euard thine awful 
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And dazzling glories veil t 
Yet mercy calls us to thy feet ; 
‘Thy throne is {ill a throne of grace. 

Let paft experience of thy care 

Hupport our hope, our trult invite: 
Again attend our humble pray’r, 

Again be mercy thy delight ! 

Our arms fucceed, our councils guile, 
Let thy right hand our caufe maintain ; 
Til war’s deftructive rage fubfide, 

And peace refume her gentle reign. 

© when fhall time the period bring 
When raging war fhall wafte no more; 
When peace fhall ftretch her balmy wing 
Vrom Europe’s coaft to India’s fore ? 
Vhen fhall the gofpel’s healing ray, 

Kind fource of amity divine, 

Spread o’erthe world celeftial day ? 
When fhall the nations, Lorn, be thine ? 
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AVON das Din RS. TEELE, 
Praife for national peace. 


5 G REAT Fuler of the earth and thes! 
A word of thine alinighty breath 
Can fink the world, or bid it rife: 
Vhy file is life, thy frown ts death, 

2 When angry nations rufh to arms, 

And rage, and noife, and tumult reign, 
And war refounds its dire alarms, 
And flaughter dyes the hottile plain ; 

3 Thy fov’reign eye looks calmly down, 

And marks their courfe, and bounds their 
pow'r 5 

Thy law the angry nations own, 

And noife and war are heard no more. 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Sweet peace! with her what bleflings fled! 
Glad plenty laughs, the vallies fing, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head, 

5 ‘Thou good, and wife, and richteous Lorn | 
All move fubfervient to thy will; 

Both peace and war await thy word, 
And thy fublime decrees fulfil. 

6 ‘Vo thee we pay our grateful fongs, 
Thy kind protection fill implore : 
© may our hearts, and lives, and tongues 
Confefs thy goodnefs, and adore 
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AN Inpex for fading a Wyn adapted 


to particular SuByecTs or OCCASTQNs. 
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B. The Numbers refer to the Hymns. 
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5 Bi KE : 
ABsENCE from God, lamented, aly. 


f *T 
“ Meguicfcence in the will of God, 206. 
Aificiions, benefice of, 464. The merciful chattifement: 
of Gad, 4i2. 422. Comfort, fupport, and deliverance, 
Q , 


123) 4%5, 4390. Deliverance from them, pubickly ac- 
, 


knowledséd, 664. Prefence of God in them, 471. Pro- 
eeeding from God, and productive of good, 553. God, 
the omly retuge in them, 481. Refignauon when they 


ocenry, 497, 46%. Trutt in God whilit they are conu- 
nucd, 4694 479) 487. Ser if pe ar 4 Truft. 
Aired chriftian’s reflections and hep:, 548, Prayer tor 


far PY futte (ee 
fupport, $49. 85% 


Aids, d VIN, confided in and implored, 2445 243) 508. 
Sse Grace, 

Anxiety, Afquieting, remedy for, 322,325, 326, 337- World- 
ly, seproved, 380. Under the trials of virtus, refirained, 


32. 
Alcerfion of Chritt, 123, 41 
Ajlpractions, devout, 325. After the chri@ian temper, 29% 
ylitribnies of God. See Gad, 
Autumnal hymn, 104. 


B 
Biatitites, 529+ 
Renevolencey 523. See Charity and Love. 


of God and of providence. See God anc Fre 


vidence. 

Bling of God on the bufinefs and comforts of iife, 
Joy and profpert’y from it, 796, 

Blefjirgis temporal and fpiritual, acknowledged, 1232. 
Spiritual preferred to temporal, and fupplicated, 203, 
302. Praiie for teraporal, 2<8, OF the pivus alld chae 
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ritable, §15. §16, 517, 518. Of friendfip, 520 OF the 
gofpel, fee Gof/pel, Of providence and vedemption, 1¢9, 

Buck of nature and {eripture. See Soriptare. 

Britain, happy in climate and feafons, 93. Uonour and 
fatety of it, 80. Proiperity of it, 679. National 
thankf{giving, 6%. 

Brotherly love.. See Chavity and Love. 


C 3 

Candour, 438. 

Care of God, an antidote to diftreffing anxiety, 372. 

Charity, edential to the Chriftian character, 511. Mott excel 
Jent grace. 508. Inculeated by the dottrine and ox. 
ample of Chritt, sa:. Properties of it, 512, $13. And 
unity, 50g. And zeal, 506. See Lowe. 

Children, abletiing, 295.  Initrudled. See duecation, 

Choice, wife, 552. Of the chriftian, O38. 

Cori, birth of, goa, Coming and kingdom of, 402, De. 
fire of nations, 401. Example of, 417) 413, 4106 Grace 
by him, 399, 429» 416. Invitations of mercy by him, 
432. Light of the world, 298, 495. Licht and deip. 
verance by hin, 462. Miffion of, gyg, 464. Lhe procher 
of God, 4o5. His refuredction, a ground of triwnph 
ever death, 420. His fecond appearance, with the circum. 
ftances attending it, 632. His foflerings, 418. Piwesph 
of his kingdom, 40%, qo8, 4o9. Truth and grace by him, 
¥3t, 132. Gofpel of, fee G /pel. Salvation ol, fee Safi. 
tion, Redemption of, fee Redemption. 

Chriftiaw, charatter, 459, 5235 529) 5321 5329 S37. Chae 
rity. fee Charity. Church, fee Church. Race, fee Race, 
Religion, the excellency of it, 250. Sabbath, fee Saldard 
and Lrd’s Day. Temper, afpirations after it, 206. Led 
to heaven, 392, 393- His profpect, 534) 539- Watchful, 
807 

Pinch, Chrittian, Chrift the foundation of it, 418. Garden 
of God, 15. God’s prefence in it, 37) 219) 330, 
Union of Jews and Gentiles in it, 12. 

Caarer’on, Nymn on occafion of ity 650, 651, %52.° OF 
fants gto. 

Compaffion, to the afltided, ¢1g5, And hounty of God, 269, 
Aol Hberality, 519. Maternal, emblem ot that of God, 
g3:. And mercy, 293, 462. To human frailty, 295, 


4G7- Con 


Ty ot BOX. 499 


Cindefcer fier of God, to the alfiirs of men, 45, 46, 181, 
182, 1365 314) 367. Lo the humbie and penitent, 282, io 
our wouhip, 19, 253. 

Coufeffion of fin, fee DPenitence and Purdon. 

Conpidence in God, fee Jrv/l. 

Confeience, dictares of, regarded, 210, Good, pleafures o!, 
so. The beft fupport, sul Vender, 560. {ts guile 
velieved,, 44%, 452, 494, 45%, §°9. See Pardon ond 
Po nitent. 

C njsiation, divine, prajer for, 495- 
verlily, 2725 274; gdayhSio. 

Cunteniment,  proteliion ut, 206. And 
Arid tranquillity, g7s. 

Covenaat with Chritt, 298. Sealed b 
vine love, 484. 

Greation of the world, 63. And redemption, celebrated, 
V2) LZ, IS, 1BQe Qt many WH, 067; 100. See Alan. 

Crattory Gad the, fee Ged. Prarie t9 fee Lruife, 

Creatuies, God the f pper of all, 7 Ti. Varn, and God all- 
tulloients ofa. No auth an thei, 142, 143, 144. All 
of cisin praife God, fee laze. 


iM, 


13) 


Death, comfort and fupyort in fi knefs and, 472, .<84, 
O23. Nieatlatians upon im. 6.7 ©. Pi¢parstion for it, 
C7, O20 Lapunpl over it, Te ly the velstuection of 
Chit, gan. Victory ower it utr Chet, 628, Pro- 
{pect of ficknuofs aml, ore. Prayer in the proipect of it, 
tin. Warning of ir, 63 Lite, death, and the refur- 
rection, O84. Chrritttan bappy in it, 6°93. And judg. 
meat, 629, 631. Ofachild, 672. OF our fathers, im- 
proved, 618. Of a trieud, 673. Of our friceds and 
kindred, 620. Of a voune peron, 071. Of « minitter, re- 
flection: upon it by Iris vacant concreration. 674, 675,‘ 

Decrees of God, vend dominion, 31. A foundation of ac- 
quielvence and haps, 374 Of providence, undearchavle, 


Sa 
Dedication wy Gad, 277. 
Delight in public vorthip, fee MifFip. 
Dipres, virtuous, cherithed and expreticd, 2773. 
Devotions dvily and nichthy, 2235 304, And gratitude, 239. 
IMabitual, 195. Ard homage, 20, Public, andicdnfidence 
in Ged, ro. Influcuse, and ,'saTures of it, 562, Pleafures 
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of it, 11. Secret.6$-. In ficknets, 662. Vain without. 
Virtue, 505. See Mir/bip. ‘ , 
Domsfiie peace e and harmony, 519. 


Deaion ot God over nature, 29, 3%, 32+ 499 68, 174, 17 *). 


Abfo'ute and fupreme, 193. Unive tal, 2.40. Over tha teas, 
657. In ftkorms, 550. Of manover creatures, 101. 


FE 


Advectior, religious, benef of, cpt. sae. 946- 

Frenies, of Chrift, gaaquithed. 496. Chrift’s compaficy 
to them, gus. OF the chrifian, 578. Love to them, 508, 
Prefuivation from them, 390. 

y. deliverance from it, fopplieated, §73- OF the Jews 

toft Chritt, gety, Prayer agains at, 2c6 Reproved, 
636. Rettrained by ebriftinn charity, 509, 512. Subdued 
by prudence, 5238. ; 

Fyui. yoft the divine di penfations, 376. And inftice, 527. 

Frornity of God, 281, 288. See Gad. Contratied again 
the brevity of time, §94, £96, Gos, Gob, bo8, beg, bra, 
Clr, O42, 054, 055. 

Evening hymns, 096, 107, 198, TOY, TACs 1E2, TER, Thy 
B35, £07,647, 648, 649. 


r 


Fuiih, in Chritt, 230. 404. In an inyiGile God, 
hepe or immortality, 6.43. Infufhcieut oe 
e 8, st1. Power of it, 80. Inthe promute: 30), 37a. 
oe things unfeen, ¢$7. Priumph aves death by 


$. Walking by it, 58%. Iu divane grace and power, fes 
2 


Ang 


love, 


raefs o£ God, and truth, 187, 247, 37% 371%) 358. 
See Pricnifcr 

Vuonily, Metbies 395. Humn for the mater of it, Gs, 

Deans for Prone, “ Re! wit, ice Rel 

fait, yum for. 459. 

Futhers, wilextions dn their ttate, cath 
6:8. 

Fer vf Ged, fee Gad, and Pirty. 
ire, hywron vecahon ot it, Gs 7. 

Forgiveness, lee Vardi. ; 

Fortitude, cbrustysny c77. Un deat, fey % Derived 


cir desta sprayed, 


LN Ds soc 
fromtrat in God, 355. Integrity, and hope, 43. Virtu- 


ous, 567, 

Prilty ‘of man, ant dominion of God, 49. Compaffion of 
Goi to it, 296. Acknowledeed and lamented, ¢76. Aad 
ecernity of God, 606. And brevity of life, Ice Life. 

Prien tphip, bietfings of, 520. Prous, s2t. 

Funeral hymns, 69%, 606, 637, 693, 600, 611, 642, 
669, Thought, 645. 


G 


Gentiles and Jews united in the chriftian church, 12¢ 
Chritt’s kingdom among them, 4.8, 499. 

Glory, of God, and majelty, 23, 47. In his works, 6y. 

bove our reafon, 389. Perfection of grace, 373. 

Get, all in all, 39%, ane All-knowinz, 342, 491. All- 
feeing, 339, 341. All- fufficient. and creatures vain, 362. 
All-fufiicent, portion of good men, 31¢. His atrention to 
man, 158. Conitane benefactor, 143. Uis benignity and 
mercy, 41, 252. His bletiing implored, 228. The 
only confolation, 262,274, 48%. The Creator of man, 69 
Is, 157. The defence of his people, 355. Man’s de- 
pendence upon him, 377. Eternal fovereign, 49, 505 St 
53. 54) §y- Eternal and unchangeable, ¢§, 259) 200,231 
988, 605, 606. Everlaiting light of good men, 645. ee 
alted above all praife, 30. Exiftence declared by the 
voice of nature, 613 known by his works, 62. Ifis 
goolnefs, fee Guadnefs. Our guide and portion, 295. Hearer 
of prayer, 214. Qur helper, (proper for the clofe, or 
commencement, of the year), 6:3, 056. His holinefs, fee 
(Lline/s. His houfe, 222. Incomprehenfidle, 25, 4%, 434. 
Intellectual fight, rg2. Invifible, 232, coo, Supreme judge, 
175) 623. Leader of hispeople, 4 7. Lightand comfort trom 
him, 289. Life and fafety in him, 229. Hfis majefy, 
fee Alay fly, Wis mercy, tee Afercy, Wis mercies imnu- 
merable, 266. Omniprefent, 340, 348, $<. ITis 
pericctions, fee Per fretians. Speaking peace to his peo~ 
ple, 496. Gar portion, here vid hereafter, 402. His pre- 
fenve defied, 332. Alfirance of his pretence, 758. 
Worthy of perpetual praife, 74. Praife in his houfe, 
rh, Our preferver, 35 5 013. Our preferver and dceliverer, 
133+ His providence, fee fovidence, Our reluge, 357. 
Befuge in adverfity, 2146. Chriftian’s refugesin time of 
wer, 405 Retuye ofthe righteous, 163, 173. Refuge and 

ftrength, 


, 


ee 


ftren-th, 286. Mis ki 


1 to the riolteous, 264 


Security in Lira, fade Ours flplicid, {ee SL de 
Sur--  comfoit, deliverance, and hope, 499- Support of 
ct aie Tae Fh. SuUROne Of Mahiits 72y 795 77> 
Suja.ne, Unchongeable, 261, 285. Univertal fo- 


veroinn, Va. FE unity, foe Unity. Ilis wildom, fee 
fee Luee, Truft in him, fee 


BR, “chanGier «hf bitsy &52° 5. dis 


Gondiins of God, In his works, 7-4. Celebrated, 
24) 13f, 6-6, 19%, 242s 49%. Contrafted againft the 
fhortne!s of Hite, 34% Diki: Regain to many, 281. Ex 
perience of it encom ging, 2 204. And at 271. Vaith 
and hepe in it 14). Neve.-ceaiing, 180. fe ullar to the 
peeple of God, 1@7. And truth, 1975 1435 144. Univerfal 
2nd perpetial, 16f, v6.5, 

Gap ks Letina of the, 22, 7359 2905 425. Converfation, 
becoming it, 415. Exee leney of it, 424. Power of it, 
aud emblems: of its elects, 4.13. Praile for it, 23°. Succefs 
of it, Bite. 

Government of God, equity of it, 
Reverence of 1k, 193, Stabil 
Grace, afiilanre of, implor iy 
And provide nes, lee Prowid, 
Gratitide, Jou. And acquiehken 
atither of natvrve, Oo. Agod d 

T2, 392. -O} the hearty, 242. 
fupplicat.on, 2. 
Grave, peace of the, 627. 


psray in ity 267, 263, 


i 


al, hz. 

efi, in the favour of God, 334. Fasour of God, the 
Only latitiying good, gt. Catl, the Cijpeme gee Le hen, 
Ged Sadtayrictret mia, syd. CR ie, 542. Tn the 
mind, 2yg!. elie mut on earth. 474 OF the poor in 
ele Ae, s2g/ Of ihe Givinn pcfenc, A84, Search. 
ue fre: Wo yet. “True veal Jaliog, 4739 599- Views 


cor fuderice in Gad, fee T 
Fleaven, alyiricw, after tet pore. ¢ heiftians Tec te it, fire 
Chrifian. Hayy doit Diet, bly Cats O45. Hope of ay 
fom the pefirretion ef Chri, yar. Pope of it, Sappon 


Water 


Deh eres, 503 


=. Tovifible and holy, 639. Quahfcarions 


apder tial, 
Yor if, 34 
Flefin fry defires of, 20 
Elonuur, ue, ©2G. 
Hope. of the chritian in the profpeét of futurity, 63%. In 
diftrefs, 263. In God, 264. Prom experience of divine, 
gocdnefs, 321. Founded on the kind attention ef God to 
man. 345) 326. Founded on as Icliverances, 344. © 


2 


Of God, 42, 231. 


heives, feo [ie In the merey of God, 4.9. 
Codtempsal : e as ections, 387- Of the 
1: ib d, 43% Prevailing over mit.e 
choly at As. 
Blinfe of G to God in it, 224. Of pray-y, 
mM 
Mivaility And fubmiffion, 466. 
Dypocryy 


Se Pe rey = 
jidols, Valtt;, 723+ 


Seri, Cap vaty of, 347 Upjred with gentiles in ths 
rostiia church, fee Church. Envy ot Chrilt, fee Lavy. 

Inetation. vf God. 503. 

Jmmvatality, longing for, 642. Man formed tor it, 1 
View and hepg of it, 64>. 

Dreompr herfide God, fee Ged. 

Jnfivustion, selive of, 564, $79 S71. See Education 2-4 


Seripruere, 

+ a. * 3% ‘ - + } 
Infitutions, velicious, attendance upon tiem, 329» Public, 

be Ste StIBEIP 247 


Tar ene forte, nd hope, S43. Evidences of it, S325 
533+ “And fulelity, an the caufe of truth and virtur, 
574 


Intercrfiien tor the thoughtle!s, €0>. 
Into'ciance, See Perfrcuticn. 
AMEE s thie great, 929. 
Ajracl, led to Canaan, 392) 393- See Miracles. 
‘fudge, fapreme, 1c Ged. ; 
Gudgment, death and, 639,631. Day of, 634, 63%. Myf 
teries of providence, refolved at this, period, 636. Privatc, 
resbtand dity ot, $30. 4379 438. 
Spiftices 528. Aud equity, §27, Of God, 42. See Egaity. 


Kintgslom 
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Kingdom of Chritt, fee Corif and Goriiler. 

Knowledge, delve of, 564, #79. And tear of God, 44. 0% 
God by his works, 62. Of God, comprehending all cir- 
cumitances of the life and character of good men, gor, 
O1 God, implored, 320. ; 


a 


J, 


Jaw, of God, delight in it, 428. OF lihetty, 472. 
Liberality, and compattion, 51% 510. Rewarded, 617, 518. 
Liberty, and peace, return of, 348. Perfect law of, 432. OF 
judgment, 439. ; $e 4 
Life, God the fource of it, 68. Changes of it, appointed by 
God, 379. Day of mercy and hope, sk. Death, and the 
yefurrection, 612. Old age, and pr paration tor death, 
6o7. Frailty and brevity of it, 0 8, 609, 612. Frailty 
and vanity of it, 603. Vrailty and un certainty of it, 
improved, «99. In the hand of God, 619. Pilerimage of 
it, §79- Precarious, 6<¢. Pieterved by God, 613. 
Reficctions on its brevity, 61%. Shoitnefs of it, 368, 
Succeeded by eternity, 614. Vimcly improvement of 
it, $94. 
Lord's Day, Hymns for it, 14, ‘123, 124. Morning, 6, 
Jy By 125, 120. Prayer, imitated, 2053 paraphrafed, 
. of God, better than life, §, 287. Proteticd, sor, 
go2. God’s, to the righteous, 53°) §35- lo God and 
man, sof. To God, 507. To Men, 523. Brotheily, $13. 
From the precepts and exaniple of Chritt, 652. See 
Courity. Divine, defire of, 7, 25935 pleafures ot, 275. 


M 


Majefty of God, and condefcenfion, 4%, 182, Ths. 2430 
And glory, 28. And goodnets, 34. And kingdom, 233, 
‘And meannefs of man, 359- And power, 27, 176. - 

Mas, dominion over creatures, 18t. Wonderful forma- 
tion of biin, Gor. Vanity ot him as mortal, 002, 603. 
Frail and mortal, and God eternal, 605, 606. 

Mariner's praife for deliverance, 973, 

Mecknefsy 5255 520. 

Melancholy removed. See Unpe. 

filerey, 


LN Dae ae: 505 


Morey, to the aMlited, <rz. See Cumpaffisn, Of God and 
Benignity, gr. And compattion, 2435 3171453, 460. Hope 


of it, 450. Invitations of 5 
5 ation it, 452. Supplicated, 45 
as i » 450. 
And truth, 137. he = 
MMefich, promifed, birth of, 4 Ty 4.94, 
TR : 
ATinj fers, on ovvafion of they death, .674. On occafior 
of their fectlerment, 67-2, 
Alivacles, att nding Ifvael's JOUrNCY, 344, 34%, 346, 352, 
or ore 
Marurg, ov evening, hymus for, 166, 107. Hymns for it, 
Vit, 116, 118. Prayery tig, 120. Goodnefs renewed 
nioroimng and evening, 121, See Lord's Day. 
V7 id ps 
Ni tality of many and hope of a refurrection, 614. See 
Diath, Funeral, Life, and Man. 


N 


swico, happinely of it, 362. Honour and fafety of it, 680. 
fJumiliation of it, Az. Teace of it, 650. Profperity of 
i, 679. Security of it ina time of calamity. 356. Sup- 
p! cation of it, 6¥g. Thanktgiving of it, 635. Tran- 

ai rillity and fecurity of it from God, 681, 682. 

Natae, Sook of, and fcripture, 128, 129, ro. God of, 
2. Gratitude to the author of it, 86. Invoked to praife 
the Creator, 84, ®5. Praife from all, 35, 92. Voice 

f of, Gr. Works of, fee JF ks. ‘ 

Night-fcafun, meditations for it, T22. 

Nwvenbery the tilth, hymns for, 683, 6384. 


oO 


VA gee . . . 
(oh ence, Sincere, fee Penitence and Sincerity. The het 
Sacrifice, mtg. With an haitual regard to God, s62, 


, ' r oe 
Proteffions of it, 563. Aud refignation, 572. Voluntary, 


=49. 
P 


Pardon, bleilednefs of dhofe who obtain it, 4 48. Upon con. 

feftion, qqr. Hope of it froin the divine x Crey, 44y- 
Light and deliverance hy it, 46:2. Mercy and, 444. And 
pracey acg. And Penuitence, 4425443, 459. Relief to the 


HY and duliefled pimd £ le ] ers 
- hiveflied mom from the hope of ity 45 1,454, 
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Patience, under affliction, fee Refiyrration and Sudmigicn, 
And Cberity, fupplicated, 197. 

Peace, bietlednefs of thofe who promote it, 29. And libers 
ty, fe Lidvrty. National, praife tor it, 600. And protecs 
tion from God, 681. And fecurity from God, 682. 

Penitence, 442, 443. And hope, 449. And fincere obedi-+ 
ence, 236. Objeét of mercy, 453. And pardon, 459. 
Vrofetlions of it, +63. 

Penitext, veturmmng. 292. Mercy to him, 457, 460, 529, 
Peace to him, 54. This fuppheation, 455. 

Pevficlions of God, fee Gat. Dilplayed io his works, 
b4. And providence of God, 149, 141. 

Perjectution aud intolerance, suconfittent with religion and 
the gofpel. 437. Relief under it, g61, 465. Refolue 
tions in the vigw of it, 567. 

Pofeverance ot the righteous, 540. Yn obedience and res 
fienation, 672. Proteilions of it, 963, <64. And pro- 
crefs in virtue, syo. By divine protection and help, 19. 

Piety, habitual, sco, 662. Initructions of, fee Education, 

Pilerimave ot lite, 579. eo. 

Pleafine, dangerous, sSo. True, 58s. Of religion and 
worhip, fee Religion and Minfhip. 

Poor, charity to them, fee Liderality, 

Power of Gol, 29, 42. And providence, 35. See Ged 
and Mlays/y. i 

Praife to God in his houfe, 16, 213, 224. To the Cre. 
ator, 23, 24, 73. On carth and in heaven, 194. Ever. 
laiting in heaven, 35%, 33%. For expericnced favour, 
308. ‘To God, 171, 172, 156. ‘To the God of. nae 
ture, 76, 77, 33. To the God of the feafons, 94, 97, 
98. For the goodnels of God, 131, 134, 1425 143, 
144. Hymns of, 226, 239, 3115 Zid, 324 Tnvita- 
tion of good men to it, 201. Invocation of nature to 
it, 84, 83. go. In fife and death, 202, 293. Man's 
peculiar duty, 196, 199. Obligation to it, 166. Ac- 
companied with obedience, the belt facrifice, 179. For 


national peace, Gyo. Perpetual, 23, 191. And prayer, - 


30g. In profperity and adverfity, 207. Public, 218, 
OF the righteous, 164. Sincere, 130. Solemn, 21, 23, 
For {piiitual and temporal bleffings, 132 And thankt. 
giving, 134. Univerfal, 48, 75, 73s 79» 00, 81, 2, 
87, 89, 92, 174, 178, 183, 244) 2452 246, 255, 
256, 27%, a81y 284, 299, 307+ ; 

Prayer, 


¢ 
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Prayer, for divine aid, 248, 568, For contentment. charity » 
faith andrefignation, 197, 19%, For divine favour, guid- 
ance and protection, 209. God, the hearer of it. 234.. 
‘And gratitude, 646. Woufe of, 227. Lord’s, fee Lard’s 
Prayer. Public, and praife, 213. For fpiritual bleliings, 
208, 300. Univerfal, 219, 211, 212. 

Predifions concerning Chri fulfilled, 400, 401, 402, 
4°94, 403, 406, 414. 

Prefeuce of God, with his people, 68s. The confolation of 
it, implored, 465. Earneftly foucht, 489. The life 
and light of the foul, qgo. See God. 

Promifes, confidence in them, 349. See Truf?. Confo- 
lation derived from them to the humble aad penitent, 4.43, 
God's faithfulnefs tothem, 247, 370, 3714. 

Profpes? of the Chriftian, 524, 530. 

Profperity, and adverfity, 372. Acknowledgment of God 
in them, 133, 207. Dangerous, 474. Jufuthcient with- 
out faith and refignation, 477, 473, 482, 438, 494, 
Dangerous and infuflicient, 123, 493, 531, 5092, Ova, 
603. 


54. 


Protefivn of God, and affitlance, acknowledved and confided 


in, 569. Confidence in it, 161, 152. And deliverance, 
20g, 35%» 352, 353. Ifymn for daily protection, 120 
And peace, 681. See God, Providence, Suftty, and Truff. 


Providence, benignity and extent of it, 37. In the bleMiugs 


of the year, 103. WBleflings of it, 45%. Celebrated, 
137, £33. Confolatory refleStions upon it, 477. Crea- 
tion and redemption, 13g, 159. Dependence upon it, 
162. Defigns of it in natural vicistitudes and revolutions, 
688.  Difpenfarions of it affording infruStion to the 
yourtg, 544. Encouraging views of it, 479. Tavourable 
to good men, 272, 275. And grace, 40. Kind ond 
bountiful, 34, 18). My(tevy of it, 372. Myftery and be- 
nignity of it, 372. Mytery ef it, unfolded, 474, 6746, Na- 
tural and moral, 343. And. perfections of God, 26, 
149, t4r. And powér, 38, 31/0 Tn the feafons, qa, es. 
ViciMiudes of it, 475. Univerfil, acknowledired, 202. 
Wifdom and righteoufnefs of it, atferted, 360. 


Prudence, 52%. In redeeming time, 594. 


Q 


Qualifications for heaven, 532, 533. 
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Race, Chriftian, s91, $92. 

Redemption, bleflings of creation, providence, and, 137, 
133, 139. And of Providence, 159. See Chrij/, Go/ped, 
and Sa/vation. 

Reyoicing in the government of God, fee Givernment. In 
the works of God, 66, 67. 

Religion, advantazes of carly, 546. Comforts of it, <-9, 
Family, 65°, 659. The one thing needful, 551. Plea. 
fures of it, 328, 549, Yoke of it cafy, 415. 

Repentance, fee Penitent and Pernitence. 

Refignation and acquiefeence, 306, 333. Contentment ang 
obedience, 572. ‘To God, 2%6, And patient hope, 476, 
And peace in affliction, 467. Aud tianktulnets, 334, 
385. See Submiffion and Tr. ay 

Refolutions, pious and virtuous, 367. Chriftian’s nobleit, 
575. 

Refurveflicn, of Chrift, day of it, 123, 124, 125, 329. 
‘Grouid of hope, 421. ‘Lriuinph over death by it, 420. 
Life, death, and refurrettion, (12. Emblems ot it in 
the vegetable creation, $26. Hi pe ot it, O1t, F2¢, 638, 
Happy, 629. And judgment, 634. And end of the 
world, 637. 

Retirement and devotion, sss. And humility, 294. And 
meditation, 554. 

Revelation, advantages of it, 9:8. See Seripture. 

Reverence of God, our fupreme yovernor, 193. See God 
and Horfhip, 

Revolution by King William, hymn for, 683. 

Righteous, bletledneis of them, °4 . Ditterence between 
them and the wicked, fee Suimis. God, their reiuge, 168, 
Peace and happinefs, their p: rtron, 530. Praite from 
them, 164. Prayer, 20%. Kind regard of God to them, 
2<q4- Their reward, 535. Their ways known to God, gon, 


S 


Sabbath, Chrittian, employment of it, ro. Eternal, 9. 
Sce Lord's Day. 
Sacrament, {ce Communion. 
Sacrifice, a yood life the moft acceptable, t7g+ Contri. 
tion and penitence, approved by Cod, 113, 443. 
Jape 
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Sufety in Got, 35%) 352) 383) 355) 257s 3655 386, 631. 
In public diteafes and dangers, 350. OF good men 
amidit national calamities, 356, And tranquillity, 632. 
See God and Prot ion, 

Saints, approved by God, 49. Their choice, 638, Their 
obedience, 249. And finners, difference between them, 
£39, $31. See Righteous, 

Salvation, by Chritt, and light, 236. In the gofpel, 
126. And hope, 238. Mercy of it celebrated, 1375 (35, 
139, 39%, 411, 414. Deferving praife, 213. Joytul 
found and welcome meffengers of it, 22195 2355 414. 
Approaching, a motive to diligence, 593. See Cori? 
and Redemption. 

Scripture, book of nature compared with it, 128, 129, 130. 
Confolations derived from it, 429. Delight in it, 428. 
Excellency of it, 427, 423. Inftru@tion from it, 4255 
426. Lightand conifort from it, 434. Light and glory of 
ee gyi lee Privilege of accefs to it, and gratitude for ity 
43% 431. Accompanied by the fpirit of God, 234. 

Seas, God's dominion over them, 557. 

Seafuns of the year, and climate of Britain, 93. Bleffings 
of them, 94, ta, 102, 104. Praife to the God of 
then, 96.97, 08, Providence of God in them, 94, 95. 
Devout refle‘tion oa their vicifitude, ros, 

Sof- Examination, See Tutegrity, Qualificaticns for heaven, 
dine DiHceredly, 

Sied time and harvett, 1-2, 

Shephud, Gol our, 143, 145, 147, 148, 1505 352, 1:3, 
tidy B53. The good, 270. 

Si hve/t, comfort in it, and in death, 452. Devotion in it, 
662. The profpect of it, and of death, 615. And 
recovery from it, uGr, 663. 

Siz, dativersice from the bondage of jt, 462. 

Sincerity, evidences 6f it, ¢32. And hypocrify, 504. De- 
vout prateffions of it, 447, 543. 

Sinners, and faints, difference hetween them, and end 
of both, ¢20, sar. Vheir way, abhorred by God, 254. 
‘Their miferable end, 474. 

Sion, ancient, +8. The church of God, 12, 17. Inquiring 
the way to it, 1, 319. 

ery, religious, fettlement of it, 675. Of the wicked, 
dangerous and to be avoided, ¢50, 631, 

Serrery expreiled in an adurefs to God, e270," 
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Sovereign, the eternal, fupreme and univerfal, so, 
53> S4s 59, 172, See God and Government. 

Spirit of God, affiftance of, defired, 8, 234, 424+ 

Spring, bietlings of it. 99. Hymn for it, ror. Sce Seafons, 

Storms, God'’sdominion in them, 163, §56. vhs 

Submiffion, filial, in affliction, 334. And humility, 466, 
463, And refignation, 333. 

Summer, lee Seasons, 

Support, counfel and comfort from God, fee God, 

Sympathy, and benevolence, §23. And brotherly love, 513, 
515. Happinets owing from it, 524, 529- Supplicated, 
Z1T5 $14. 


+ 
“. 


+r 


Temptations of the world, 456, 686. _ 

Thaxk/eiving, fee Gratitude and Praije. 

Thirfling alter God, 4! ; 

ps aa adiey ionek of it, 6ro. RefleRions on the 
lapfe and waite of it, 654. Wifdom of redceming it, 594. 

Trials of virtue, 382. 

Tiuf in God, and not in man, tg, 142, 143, 144. In the 
unchangeable God, 261, Under affliction, 468, 469. 
And delicht, 304. In divine goodnefs and fuccour, 237, 
363. And permanent happinefs, 3° 5 God's name, a 
foundation for it, 318. Derived from paft difpenfations of 
Providence, 346. In the divine mercy, 333- In all 
places and circumitances, 301. Freouraged by the power 
and grace of God, 365. In the promites of God, 369. Th 
the divine promifes and pesSctions, 327. be divine 
protection, 1st, 1592. And refiguation, founded on 
God’s peculiar favour, 354. And fatety, 313. And 
falvation, 301. And fubmilion, 280. In feafons of 
fear and danger, 399. In time of diftrefs, 487. Under 
the trials of virtue, 382. Under trouble, 47. Divine 
wifdom and power a sv of it, 349. See God, 
Lope, Promifes, aud Providence. d 

pot God, fee Gud, Faithfulncfs, Mercy, and Pri. 
mifes, 


iv: 


3 i -7. Of man as 

Vanity of the creature, 550. Of life, 6°7 
ec ey Gor, bor, koi Of worldiy good, 536. 
¥ice, punifument of, 541. Pittecp 
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P.dory over death, fer Death, 

Fire, progreiiive, 590. Reward of it, 541. Verfonal 
winlues. $73. 

Voice of God in his works, or. 

Une hangeahie God, fee God. 

Unity, of God, 26, Chrittian, 509. Of faints, 510 


W 


War, intime of, 686, 689. 

Warfare, Spiritual, allittance, and victory in it, 234, 578. 

Warchful Chrittian, 597. 

Winter, fee Seasons, Reflection, ros. 

Wifdan, inthe formation of man, 265, 601. OF God in 
his works, 65. Of redeeming time, ¢94. Guidance of die 
vine, fupplicated, 481, 571, 

Vrerd ot God, fee Scripture. 

irks, of God, 62. Difplaying the divine perfeétions and 
glory, 64, 69. Goodnefs in them, 74. Of nature, cone 
templation of them, 83.  Praife from them, 89. Re- 
jJoicing in them, 66, 67. Voice of God in them, 91. 
And word of God, 129. 

World, creation of it, 63. Changes and revolutions of ity 
directed by Providence, 688. End of it, 627. Inftas 
bility of its enjoyments, 582. Joys of it furrendered, 
493. Mutability of it, and immutability of God, 353, 
60a. Temptations of it, 386, 

Wiufeip, public, 1. Acceptable, 225. 303. Attendance on 
it, 221. Condefcenfion of God to it, 223. Delight in it, 
2, 216. Defire of it, 215. Pleafure and benefits of it, 
3. 4, 127. Privilege of it, 18, Reverential, 13, 220, 
Sincerity in it, 217, Opening a new place for it, 676, 


va 


Year, crowned with goodnefs, roo, 1 2, 103. 

Year's, new, diy, hymns for it, 6:3, 654, 655, 655. 

Young, inttructed by a review of providential difpenfationy, 
544. Lottructions of piety for them, sqs. Advantages of 
early religion, 546 Exhorted to remember their Creae 
tor, 54%. 
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Zeal, without charity, vain, goS, st, <r2. And fidelity, 
s74. And the influence of divine grace, fupplicated, 36%, 
Tempered by prudence, §29. Wirtuous and laudable, 3736 
Want ef it laments, 44>. Ss 
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